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With Noaþ, and liv'd by being in his Ark. 
. Or if not thus 3 as when in Royal ſtate 
Nobles attend Kings to inaugurate: _, © 

- Or as laft year when you both Courts did fee 
Beget joys noonin th* Univerſity ; | 

All the learn'd Tribe inreverend habits meet, 
As if the Schools were turn*d into the ſireer , 

Where each one ſtrove ſuch duty to put on, 

As might give honour to their own Suns Sun? 

'Such honour here-our dimmer pens would have, 

In pomp to wait him) to bis ſolemn graye. 

Since what he was, his own fruits better ſhow,” 

Then thoſe which planted here; by others grew. 
Rich Jewels tn thewſelves ſuch luſtre caſt; * 

As Gold abourrhem, is no grace bur wait. 

Such was his Genias # like the quick eyes witk, 

He could write {ooner thin another think.” - 

His play was Fancies flame, a lightning wit, _ 

So ſhor, that it could ſooner pierce than hirs 

What e're- he pleav'd, though bur in ſport to proye, 

Appear'd asttue,"as pity dwells with love, 

6 B 2 ; Had 


4 


Had he ſaid.thus, Thar diſcreet zeal wight fland- |. 


-. > Both withthe Jcluirand the Purkan;: 


» 


T' had been believ'd ;; Thar froſt from heat-proceeds; - 
Thar chaſtity from eaſe, and fulneſs breeds 

Thar women oughtto woe, as Eweat firſt 

Woo'd man, to;Wake the world and:man accurit ; 
All would be taken up for Truth :-iand ſenſe | 
VVhich knew Truth coming, | would nor going hence] 

Had he maintain'd Rich Lucans work bad been 

Meer Hiſtory ;, there would no. Pen be ſeen 
.Tocallir Poem ; 1f for Ceſar ftood, 

Great Pompey ſhould be neither weak, nor Good: 
Oh ! had he liy'd toplead the craggy Law, 


_ V'Vhich now unſetled holds the world in aw! 


' He would have met ſome Oſtraciſme, I fear, 

Leſt he had charavd the purple Tudg to err, 

_ Norcould he only in his native ſpeech 
Robe his ripe thoughts , but eyen the Copious, Rich, - 
And lofry Greek, with Latine, did-appear. | 

In him, as Orient in their proper ſphear + 

That when in them himſelf he pleas'd r expreſs 

The raviſhrhearer, could not but confeſs, 

He might as well old Rome or Athens claim. 

For birth, as Britain, ciccled with the Main. 

*Tis true, we have theſe languages ſtill left ; 

But ſpoken, as apparel got by theft 7 

Is worn : rN uis* MY ppyed, Hadhe 

Liv'd bat with us, till grave maturity z 

Though we houldeverin his et have loſt, © 

VVe might have gain'd enough whereof to boaſt 

Our Nations betzer Genius ;: but now | 

Our hopes are nip'c.c're they begin:to blow. 

And ſure I am, his loſs mult needs ſtrike deep; 

For whom in verſe, thus Englande Eye doth weep; 

V Vhoſetears thus dew'd upon his: mournful duſt 

FE will nb longer trouble. . They.that muſt” 


Carp 


—— 


Carp though at belt his let them only read : 
Theſe Poems here will-ſtrike that humor dead, 
Which I ſhould praiſe too :: but in them Lee 
There is one blemi(h; for he bath nami'd me, | 
Elſe, Ile not think-the Reader ſo dittreRt+ © 
In wit, but that he will admire the reſt, 
Concluding thence, thouglin bis forenoon-youth, 
' (And whatT now ſhall write is modeſt trutb,) 
He knowes not/him-who-doth ſo much excell, 
hat could ſo quickly, do-ſo much, ſo well. 
Ads SF: © ," "Owen Eltham Gent. 


On the death of Mr, Randolph.” 


x Hen Donne, and Beaumont dyed, an epitaph / 
VV Some men(l well rememberJthought'unſafe ; 
[And ſaid they did preſume to write, unleſs 
They could their tears in their expreſſion dreſs. © 
Bur love makes me more bold, and rells'me I 
In humble terms tovent my piety 
May fafely dare z- and reaſon thinks not fit, 
For which Llov'd;” I now ſhould fear thar wir, 
Reſpe& looks like/a bargain, if confin'd 
| To rules preciſe ; and is more juſt then kind, 
If by a poy z'd and-equall teftament lb” 14 
It turns good will into acovyenant : 
Mult every preſent offer*d to a Prince 
Be juſt proportion'dto his eminence ? 
Or ought my Elegy unjuſt be thought, 
Becauſe I cannot mourn thee as I ought > * 
Such lawes as theſe((if any be fo bojd) © 6 
Ought thoſe unskilful-but proud ſouls to hold, 
Who think they'could;\ and'did at a duerare ' 
Loye thee, not me, whoſe love was paſſionate, 


 - 
- 


| 


F . And hathdecreed, howerethecenſurego; 
> - Thus much, although but thus; t6/letmen know; 
1-do admire:no Comet did prelage | 
The mournful period of thy wonder'd age; - 
Or that no Sybil did thy deartiFore-tel},- © - 
Since that by it alone more.ill befel - - | 
. The Laxrel-God, then wheti:the day was come 
Wherein the Delphich-Oracle was dumb : 
In meaner wits that proverb charice may hold 
(That they who ſoqn are ripe are ſeldom old.) 
But *ewasa'pogr one, and for thee unfit, 
Whoſe infancy might teach their beſt years wit ; 
"Whoſe talk was exemplary to their pains ; 
And whoſe diſccurſe was tutor to their ſtrains : 
If thou wert ſerious; then the audience c 
Heard Plato's works in Tullies eloquence + 
If ſad,.the mourners knew-no thrifty fize 
In tears, but Rilery'd our, O more eyes, 
If merry, then the uyce of Comedy | 
'So ſweetned every word, that we-might fee 
Each ifander by having enough todo - 
To temper micth, patil ſome friend could woe 
Thee take the pains to write, that ſo that prefſure 
Checking thy ſouls quick motions, ſome ſmall leaſure 
Might be obtain'd ro make proviſion: ' 
Ot breath, againſt the next Seene's ation, - 
I could go through thy works, - which will ſurvive 
The funeral of rime ; and gladly ſtrive 
Beyond my power, to make thatlove appear 
Which after death is beſt ſeenin rear; 
But praiſing one, I ſhould diſpraiſe-rhe reſt, 
Since wharfoere thou.didt; was Riili'the beſt x © - 
Since thenT am perſwaded that in thee 13 57 
Wir at her Ac'my was, andiwe ſhallfee 
Poſterity not_daning to aſpite* 
To equalize, but only to adthire 


< 


Thee as their Arch*type'y with -w tha 

Henceforth Lle thus enrich - 

While others count from Bai bags rat a eat troſt,- : 

And ſay, Pt laſt dear year 'rwould thus much: colt, 

My time ditinRions this ſh»! be among, - 

Sines whedouny, 06 Raniloiey s'death, —— ads long. 
=, 4B Goſtelor. _ A: 


_ h _ hn 
— PEEY L a 4 wo MIT” = 
F* ” 


To the piom ; ebony of' my -Heny 2 Brother in- -lew, | 
Mr. Thomas Randolph, © —_— s 4 


Eaders) prepare your fairh; who truly cells: 

1 His Hiftory, muſt needs write miracles, - 

He liſp'd wit worthy th* Pres, -ad if thatihet +5: 5 = 

'Had ws vis Cradle as a Library; (7 EE 

Some of thefe fruits had birth, when othep vo Di 

(2 elders) ptay*d: with Nuts ; Books ne-ndp at wy bg. 

He had not long of Plays fpe&ator been,” (nt Vo 

Bur his fma!l Feet wore Sochrfitfor the Scene, 

He was not like thagg coftive wits, who blot 

A quire of paper to fontrive & plor ; 

And e*rethey name ir; crofsit;"till-it look- 

Raſed with wounds like an'6}d'Mercers ww", 

What pleavd'this year, is nextin pieces torn, 

It ſuffers mary deaths e*re it beÞborn. P02 port 

| For Humoursro lie leigger they arciſcen 

Ofrin a Tavern, and a bowling-green, 

They do obſerye-each ace, #mnFcompany,"" 

As itrialy asa-Travelle % "or Ipy-. 

And deifying dung<hills; "(ee adore, 

The ſcum of people, tame ni Cha ay bats 

To know the Ao, and ighorance tt al}, 

VVith,any R ags they'l - ay a pot of Ale.” 

Nay, whartis more ( a ſtrange enuſual ring 

Ns Poets) mY will pay the EY g's": 
B 4 - And 
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” . Andfitwithiparience anhour bythe beels | 

: [Tolearn rang aro rae ey 141 
[The Rabble-lavgh; and Nut-cricking forſake: 
[They go home fifth* have any). and there fir! - 
In Gown and Night-cap looking for ſome wit, 
Erexbey;compoſc, they muſt for a long ſpace 
Be dieted as Horſes for the race. 

- [They muſtnor Bacon, Beef, or Pudding eat, 

A jalt may chance be-ftary*d with ſuch groſs. meat. 


iT _ hour come, aud their Brain turn'd they wrire 


wasdying men their Wills indite.' wg 

iThey penby drams and ſcr » from their quill 
V'Vords ugh dreggy) flow nor, but diſti], 

[They ftare agd foure their faces; nay to vent 

iThe > ner” they cat their fingers excrement: z, 

And ſcratch their heads, as if they were abour 
(Their wit ſo hide-bound is)to pull ir out. 

Ev'ry bald ſpeech-though Comical it be, 

To their rack'd members proves a Tragedy. - 

When they have bad the counſel offgme. friend, 

And of their begging Epilogue mad@an end ; - x 
Their Play ſalutes the world, and ciaim: the ſtage 
For its inheritance, | beivg\naw of age. 

' Bur while they pump'tthejr Phanke day and night, 
He nq@@hing harder found-tben not ro write, | 
No diet couldeortupt,or mend his train ; 

All tempers werethe beſt to his fure brajn. 

He could with raptures-captivaze the King, 

Yer not endanger Button; ox Band- ſtring. 

Poems from him guih'd-pur ſo: readjly .- 

if they'd only been in's memory ; . 

Yer arc they with as matble fancies wrought, 

As theirs whoſe pen writes for the-thirteenth thought, 
They erre who ſay, Things quickly done ſoon fade : 
Nature and be all jn an inltaot made, | wy, * 
- | H | v©. OL r= 
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T hoſe that do meaſure Phanſics by-the glaſs, 
And dote on ſuch as colt-more time, may paſs 
In rank with: gulls, whom folly doth entice 
o think that beſt ler the greareft price? 
Vho poring on, theirſpungy brain till ſqueez; 
Negle&e the Cream , arid only ſave-the Lees. ' 
Stopping their flying quill, they clip fames wing 
Make Helicon a puddle that's a Spring. | 


Nor was his haſt hood-winke ;: bis rage was wiſe; p 
' His fury counſel had, bis raſhneſseyes. A 


Though be (as Engines arrows)ſhbor forth wit, 
Yet aim'd with allthe proper marks to hit, 

His Ink nere ſtain'd the Surplice 3 he doth righr 
That ſomerimes.takes a care to miſs the z/hize, - - 
He turn'd no Scripture phraſe intoa jeſt; 


He was inſpir*d with raptures, not poſſeſt. ' 
| Some Div'lidh Poets think their Ituſe does ill - 


Unleſs their verſes do prophane or kill, 

They boldly write wbat I ſhould fear to think, 

V Vords thar'do;pale their Paper, black their Ink. 
The Titles of their Satyrs frightſome, more : : 


| Then Lotd have mercy writ upon a door, 2) 
Alrhough his wit was ſharp as others, yer 


It never wounded ; thus a Razor ſer 


| In a wiſe Barbors hand, tickles the skin, 


And leavesa ſmooth, not carbonaded chin. 

Sv ſoveraign was his Phanſie, that you'd tbjnk , 
Ris quickning peu did Balfam drop,, not-Ink, 
Read's Elegics and you will ſee his praiſe _ _ 
Doth many ſouls *fore th ReſurreRion raile. 
No venom's in his book yz. bis very Snake 

You may av fafely as aflowertake.. 


There's none needs fear tofſurfet with bis phraſe, - 


He has no Giant raptures toamaze 
And torture weak capacigies with wonder : 


| He (by his Laurel guarded) ne're did thunder; 
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As thoſe trogg bumbaſt VVirs, whoſe Poetry * 
Sounds like a charm, or Spaniſh Pedigree, - 
VVho with their Plianfie- towring *bove the Sun, 
-  Haveir'their fiyle Babel confuſion; 1: *, 
If puny-eyes do read'their yerſes, they, - | 
VVill thiak *tis Hebrew, writ the Engliſh way, 
His lines do run fmoeth as the feer ot Time, 
 _ Eachleaf though rich, ſwells not with gouty'time, 
?- © There isnothrum, orknot'; Arachne'ne're 
VVeay'd a more even web; and as they are. 
Liſted for ſmoothneſs, '{ointhisagain, _ 
That each Threads {puny and warp'd-by bis own brain, 
VVehiave-fome Poctafterr, who although | 
They ne're beyontl che writing ſckoo} did go, 
Sit at Apollo's Table, when as they 
- But Midwives are, not Parents to'a Plays 
V Vere they oa 7 'they'd be each Goblers ſcoff, 
Laught at, as one whoſe Periwigs blown off, 
Their brains lic all in Notes; Lord 7 how they'd look 
If they ſhould chance to loofe their Table:book | 
RE yes, ihe bogs Ecannotumount atall - 3 
t by ſome neighbouring tree, ' or joyning wall. 
VVith eras. extaGe ſhall we behold. 
This Book, which isH0/Ghoſt of any old--. 
VVorm. caten Antbor't- here's no jeſt, or hint, 
But had bis Head both for ir's Ore and Mint. | 
E” V Ver'tnot for ſome Triwnſlations, noheicould know | 
»  'VVhether he liadierelook'd in book or'no, ; 
- '- Hecoulddiſcourfe of atiy ſabje&, yet 5 
| Nocoldpremeditaredfenice repeat j | 
"As he that nothivgat the Table ralks | + 
But what was cook'd.jn'sſtady, -or the walks r © © 
V'Vhoſe wir (like a Sun-dial) only can's © 
Go true in this, or that Meridian. © 
Each Climate was to hit his proper Sphear ; 
You'd think he had been brought up every where 


- 
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VVas 


re ; Week, 
uſes,” the Tine Jeer 
( So witty *twas) would ng 

Read's flowry Paſforals, and you A 
He was not Fohnſons only, but Pans Heir, 4 | 
His ſmooth >Amynthe would perſivade even me 
To thinkbe always Hyd in Sfefly. >... > 
. M Thoſe happier Grov $' ride ſhaded biltn, 
in. As Trees of knowledg, and Vroplietfedrs = 
Dodor's were By the type of them, eaves wers, ow 
Books in old rite, bur became Schollers hete, * 
Had he liv*d till }eftminfter Hull wat Teen © 
In Forrcſt Towny, P rhaps he fn'd had been; - 
VVhilit others tnade Trees Maypolzs, "he could do -, 
As Orpheus did, Hit make them dancers roo,” 

Bur theſe were bur the ſports of his ſpare time, 


He was as abſ# to dffpnte as rime: 
And all (two gifts nere joyn'd before) out went 
As well in Syllogiſme/as Complement. h 
Who looks withie tits Clearer Glaſs, will ſay 
At once he writ an Erthicka Tri# and Play. _ 
When he in Cambridge Schooles did Moderate, 
( Truth never found a ſubr'ler Advocate). 
He had as many Auditors as thoſe ( Noſe. 
 Whopreach, their mouths being Silenc'd, through the 
The Grave Divines ſtood gazing, as if there 
In words was colour, or in th* eye an ear : 
To hear him they would penetrate each other, 
F Embrace a throng, and love a noiſome ſmother. 
Though plodding Pates much time and oyl bad-ſpent 
1n beating out an obſcure Argument, # 
He would untie. not break the ſubtleſt knot 
Their puzling Art could weave z nay he had got 


The 


open 


- 


if that he had bees £7 i 
nv ain, 21 I the nice folding ſeen, 
'to th" Schools Peripateticks, came, 

ejn Pleto*s name. .. 4 


1 were as Texts; fome le'd 
onder, thought he liad not urg'd but read, 
bis j AgMEnt all Philoſophy, 
3 in poin Divinity - 
"  Onh Nr Dol his true Catholick brain 


The Jearded of 2 Counce! did contain, 

Bur all bis /or care loſt, his Fire is our ; | 
Theſe are but's which: were thrown-abour, 
'And now rak'd up togerher, all we baye 


F VVitk pious ſactiledge ſnatch'd from his Grave, 
 Arcafew Mereors ; - Which may make it ſe 'd 

| (That Tom is yet alive, bur Randal, sdead., 

\- Thus wlien a Merchant poſting o're the Sea 
VVitk his rich loaden Ship, i is calt away z 
Some light ſmaſl wares do ſwim unto the ſhore 
But th? great and ſolid -prizes ne're riſe more, 


RIC; WEST. Bac. of Arts, 
_ and Student of Ch, Ch, 
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Content he enjoyes in the24»/es ; 
to thoſe of his Friends that jg 
dehort. him from _ 


POETRY... <2 


{ O ſordid'earth, and b&pe not to > bewitch 

' My high-born ſoul, that flies a nobler pitch / 
Thou canſt nor tempt ker with adulterate ſhow, 
She bears no appetite that flags ſo low. 

Should both the Indies ſpread their Japs ro me, 

And court my eyes to wiſh my Treaſury, 

My better Jill they never could entice 

Nor this with Gold, nor that with all her ſpice, 

For what poor things! had theſe pollefſions ſhown, 
VVhen all were niine, but | were not mine own, 

Others in pompous wealth their thoughts may Pp! eaſe, 
And I am rich in wiſhing none of thele ; 

For ſay which happineſs would you beg firſt, 

Stili to have drink, or never to have tbirſt y - 
I Nofervants at my beck attendant land, 4 
| Yet are my paſſions all at my command': 

Reaſon within-me ſhall ſole Ruler be, 

And every ſen E ſhall wear her livery, _ 

Lord of my felf in chief; .when they that haye 

dogs wealth, make thartbeir Lo: a, which is4ny ave. _ 
Me 
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op halo vo g Re eheneft: 
= Im! I oe 
dnocifully'walk before me; bare, _ 
5 pn ny by tne.” Go or ſtand 
, My ready Arms waix cloſe-on either hand : 
. My Lips are ir rom the dangerous dore : 
- Apdekber þ Auditor, 
” - Andwhen rad go,' Fancy (hall be 
My $kilful pon re and ſhall butry me 
_ Thrgugh Heayen and Earth,and Neptune's watry plain, 
© And ina momentdrive me back again. 
The charge of all my Celler, Thick, is thine : 
Thou Butler arr, -and Yeanton of my Wine. 
Stomach the Cook, whoſe diſhes beſt delight, 
- Becauſetheir only ſawce is Appetite. - 
_ My other Cook Digeftiot ; where rome 
Teeth carve, and Palat will the Taſter be. 
And the two Eye-lids, when I goto ſleep, 
Like careful Grooms my filent chamber keep, 
| Where leſt a cold oppreſs my vital part, | 
A gentle fire is kindled by the Hearr., 
' And leſt roo great heat procure my pain, 
The Lungs fan wind to coo] thoſe parts again. 
Within the inner Cloſer of my brain 
Atrendthe noble members of my train. 
Invention Maſter of my, Mint grows there; 
And Memory my faithful Treaſurer. | 
And though in others *tis a zreacherous part,” 
My Tongue is'Secretary to my Heart, 
And then the Pages of my ſoul and ſenſe, 
Love, Anger, Pleaſure, Grief, Concupiſence, 
Andall affe&ions elſe, are raught t, obey _ | 
Like ſubjeRs, not like favourites to ſway, 
This is wy Mannor-houſe, and men ſhall ſee 
1 here 1 live Maſter of my Holy. 
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Say then thou man of wealth z In what degree: 
ay thy proud fort1ines over-baltance me ? 


hy many Barks plough the rough Ocean backz 
And I am never frighted with a wrack, - 


WT: hy flocks of ſheep are numberlefs totell,. 


- 


. Three E 


My notbing r6 inhetiris a fate ,, 


And with one fleece I can be cloth*d as well, 

Thou haſt a thouſand ſeveral Farms to let, 

And I dofeed onne'rea Tenants ſweat, 

Thou haſt the Commons to Incloſureg brovght ; 

And I have fixt a bound to my vaſt thought, - 

Variety is ſought for to delight 

Thy a_y andambirious appetite, | 
ements at leaſt diſ-peopled be, Be) 

To ſatishe judicious gluttony. 

Andyet for this [ love my Commons here, 

Above the choiceſt of thy dainty cheer, 

No widows curſe caters a diſh of mine, 

I drink no tears of Orphansin my wine. 

Thou mailt perchance to ſome great Office come, 

AndI can rule a Cemma@nwealth at home, 

And that_preeminence enjoy more free, 

Taen thou pufr up with vaſh Authoriy, 

What boots ir him a large command tohave, 

Whoſe every part is ſome poor vices ſ]ive 2 

Which over him as proudly Lords it there, 

As o're the Rultick he can domineer, . 

Wiillt he poor ſwains doth threat, in bis own eyes 

Luit and- Concupifcence do Tyrannize, 

Ambition wracks his heart with jealous fear, 

And baſtard flatt'ry captivates his ear, 

He on poſterity may fax his cave, 

And 1 can ſtudy on the times that were, 

He ftands upon a'pianacle, toſhow 2 

His dangerous height, whilſt 1 fir fafe below, 

Thy father hoards up Gold for thee to ſperd, 

When d:ath will play the Office 6f afriend,” 

And take kim nence, 'whichyet he ghiuiks og Tae : 
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(Andjuſtly at thy life he may repine, - '' _.* 
For his is but a Wardfhip during thine.) i 8 
© Mine ſhall have no ſuch thoughts, If I have one, 8 
He ſhall be more a pupilthena ſons ; 
And at my grave weep truth, and fay deaths band, 
That bountitully unto thine'gaye land, : 
But rob'd him of a Tutor, ; Curſed ſtore ? 
There is no piety but amongſitthe poor ; 
Go then conſeſs which of us Fathers be 
" The happier made in our poſterity ; | 
Fin my Orphan.that bath nought beſide 
His vertue, thou in thy rich parricide. 
Thou leveral Artiſts doſt imploy ro ſhow 
The meaſure of tby lands, that thou mayſt know 
How much of earth thou haſt : while I do call 
My thoughts to ſcan how little *cis in all, . 
Thou halt thy hounds to hunt the timorous Hare, 
The crafty Fox, or the more novle Deer , 
Ti!l at a fault perchance:thy Lordſhip be 
And ſome poor City, varlet hunt for thee, 
For *tis not poor Aﬀeons fault alone:  _ 
' Hounds have devour'd more Maſters ſure then one; 
Whilſt I the while purſuing my content, , 
Wirkrhe quick Noftrls ofa judgment, ſent 
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; yu alta Hawk, and to thar h oe 
by underſtanding, if it ſoar ſo high : 

v kile I my ſoul witli Bagles Pinions wing, 
To ſtoop ar Heaven, andin her. Talons bring 
A -lorious conſtellation, porting there .' ; -- 
V Vith him whoſe belrof Rars adpia the Sphear)- -.. 
Thou baſt the Land-skips, and the painters try | / 
VVicb all their 5killro pleaſe: thy wanton eye: 
Here ſhady Groves, and craggy Mountains there 3 © 
Here Rivers head- long fall, there the ſprings runclear z 
The Heavens bright Rays through cluuds muſt azure 
Cirrled'about with Iris gawdy bow, (ſhow, 
And what of this? I real Heavens do ſee: 44 
True \prings,true proves, whileſt yours but MRcroen Sf \=Y 
Nor of yout bouſhold-uft.ſo proudly boaſt, _— 
Compor *d of-.curiofity and'colt : 
Your two beit Chambers are unfurniſhed, 
Th'innerand-upper'room,. the heart and: head, 

Bur you will {ay, the comfort of a life _-. 
Is in the partner of your Joys, -a wife. - 
You have made choice of Brides, you need not woo 
The rich, che fair; they. buth are profer'd your FEA 
But what fond Virgin will my-Love prefer," 
That only in Parneſſus-joynture her? 
Yer thy baſe match | ſcorn, apdhoneſt ae | 
I harbor here, thaxſcorns a market bride, .. 
Negle&cd beauty now;js priz'd by Gold ; _ 
And ſacred Love is baſely bought and (old: . 

Vives aregrowntra "Maria ge isa trade, 
And when a nuptialofy obeart is made, | | 
There muſt of-manies; ro'a; ing be, oh 
That coyg as well as men may- multiply. - FFAs 

O humane blindneſs? had We.eyesto lee, | 
There is no wealth th valiant Poetry ! 
oy yet what want L-heaveg or w_ m_ Mt "M 
et Foy pal lerd Kipfus Gl 
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'Z $i ides def6fſu-perhorbas- .- | 
E-; ue erat &* phtritum'caypetl ans membrs ſoporem, 
or oMlernlaria mae de fin pojings FED 
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Cauds fl yon 6 LESW 1 4 x 4 | _ Herr 4 
Fr of fer er worden 
Spiranzeſque baurk Zeabi3razy agus onmigthonis..: 


Lug potuit mo 6610 in 
Far fa; 5 ua je 


= velut GIN. [ove 
Mells le os 
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Ah quoties metui c 


Rjvalemg; Fouvem 
Appeteres Erik 
Exeris Ule cap 
Incedit) cantu and; 
Dulciaq her 5-7) modulatus. 
bar Nymphe ſomay. 
Lum:nigue aitghLit ret um, ad 
D:amque ibi diſperſog flares. , 
Colligit it grein, Macy, d cernitur 4 Bd gs 1b. i 
Tlla( fibi notg quant# eſt þducia ke EEE as 
Nil metuens, jenerum traavit pollice vermen; %e ""» 
Admovitque fenu, colloque && peffore fovit. . _... 
Aicludens modo per digitos nous annulus ibat, 
Splendida nunc mediam cample xus y0nd preliams. 
Figugs per reretes pendens. armills lacertos ; | 
ut Feret-cultus, inmille figures 9 THY: 

my tur, innumeres e yarieuit in orbes.  ' /\ 
Candids mulijplici conftringens brachia nodo; 

. Ab fit wm ſuperics. nimnimeft dilets Lacwial, 
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Ne #it opms;- cunt. de ſerpente mille fete 
eEmulayiiſſes; ſubit armed; me 

git, Serpenſne, mnguir,'tibi gemma "0 
' Nulla ego contalerim. divibz muticra forme ! - 
Nec mors, depo rs” ret: 


Perfe exit troy wilte ju 
- Peſtras pulchiin aries & pharms 
\ Edoceas, longam ne ſentia£ ll, f 


Nec froni turpes inf6 

eAt nova perperud facies," rgue 2 nn We 
Monſtret, & Tiiiſpetuls nnquam ſeſe altera quarat 3, 
Ez Venerem ſormi ſuper ran," avogue Sybillam, 

At tandem bins #biens, © fe 1 
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Te Spring was com and allthe Feldagrown wi 
y flame Lycori like young vale Froſergene 

Went forth to'gather flowers, bertering their ſcut” 

" They t took more - BE: from ber then Fw? lene 
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i Now loaden with her harveſt, and o're-preſt 
© Wirh ber ſweer toy], ſhelaid herdown to reft, X47 
 Lillies did ftrow her couch, and proud were grown © 
8 Tobear'a whiteneſs purer then their own, © | 
= Roſes fell down ſoft pillows ther head,” ; 
. And bluſh themſelves .intos deeperred.  _ ; 
To. emulate her cheeks Floradidſet | WER t. 
| Her maids r6 work to weayethe Violet *, 
Intoa purple rugge,' to ſhield the fatr . | 
Lycoris from the malice of the Air; © | 


When low a Snake hid in the'neighboring bowers, 

{Ab who would think treafon ſhould lurk in flowers?) 
--Shoots forth her checker*d skin, and'gently creeps 

O're my Lycoris, that as gently fleeps.. 

I ſaw it, and a ſudden Froſt poſſeſt ©” © F 

My frighted ſoul in my then troubled breſt, | 

What fears appear'd not to my mind and me 2 

Thou firſt wert call'd bemoan'd Earidice,- 

By Serpents envy forced-to expire, + 

From Orpheys rapt, and his death- conquering lyre : 

But when I found he wore a guiltleſs ſting, 

And more of Love did then of treaſon bring ; 

How quickly could my former fear depart, 

And to a greater leave my jealous beart ! 

For the ſmoorh viper every member ſcans, ” 

A ſrick be loaths'now, and the barren ſands . 

That nurſt him, wondring at the glorjous fight 

Of thighs and belly, pies Ft breafts more white | 
WM Than their own Milk,” 4h might'I ffi} (quoth he)” 
—_ Creawlinſuch Ficlds, *twixt two ſuch Mountajng be ) 
| There me he ſpi*d, and fearing to be ſeen; _ 
Shrouds to tier neck, thinking'r had Lilljes been, ; © 
"2M Bur viewing her bright cheeks; be ſoon did cry, * .... 
e388 #nder you Roſes ſhall T ſafer 1ye, b fa xt 
Thence did het fore-head with full veins appear, 
Good Heavt# (quoth he what Violets grow here © 
0 Onihi clean promontory ? Hence be ſlides  .. 

,Up to her locks, .and through her trefles glides, : 
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Ro FOEMT., 
Her yelloy/rrefſes ; dazell'4 ro behold 


A gliſftring 6 an ihe GET Oan, "Ty 
Thi Heſpevian woods he thinks : 
[That 1 


Hat) eld to Oak, 9 \ 00 trees. RE as Wo, 
*$ apbian Myriles, nor Pencjan Bay. | 
FF 'Joy nawkill'd all his breaſt, no rimorous fear” 
þ- Of danger could find room to harborthere. 
Down ili ips he, and about cach_Jimb be hurls. IN 
His wanton body into numerous curls. _ v7 
And while bis ta had thrown ic ſelf a chal . 53 
Abourher neck; his head bears up again; . Be. # 
With his black lips ber warmer Jips be ca "Pp fo 
And cherewhh Wes ſteept in Negar 42 
'Thence Zepbyrs breath he i ſacks then doth he ſmell . 
Porfames that all th* Arabian Gums excel. 
k *- And ſpices1 hax do build the Phenix pyre, .. 
b When the regews ber youth in funeral fires * 
# Nor ſscks he poyſon there,” bur like the Bee 
2 That on Mount Hybls plies her Husbandry:: 

He He gachore! Honey chence,, now. now I know 

Ariſteus. Flocks a Snake may go. 

Ab cold at heart, I fear'd ſome heavenly. Neight, 
© -AndFopemy. tyal that his old deceit 

- Had once Petey hi: borrowed ſhape put on 

'To court my. Nymph, as he had Dedes won. 

Up lifr the Snake Is head (for pleaſure.nuw. 
I Hef aft his ſoul) and with ere&:d brow 
8 | [To flatrer's Lovehbe ſung, he itrives to play,. 
y And hifſes forth a well-tun'd Roundelay. 
-This wakes theNymph, her eyes. admits the day.: 
: Herefowers, and oye ay Tos Itter'd Garlands bY. 


Whick as cks up, Bents ret 
She in be poop ckled T Seen: ſpies, yi : 
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The Nymph Zo Ben of any terror ſhows, ' .'. 
fer bold Wveaufy oak her OP” he Fame} 'F 
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.. B Andin her hand the tender-worm ſhe zraſp'd, - . -  . © 
..." "F' While it ſometimes about her goger Lays - 5 52, 
- ARing ename]'d, then her taager walt . TEES. > I 
- | (In manner of a .Girdle xound-embrack,: . * _—_ 
nz. 4 Andnowupon her wait a bracelet hung, 

13 | : 

Fn Where for the greater. orpament he flung. 
His limber bo, Pur” 28g fall, - ER 
And twenty winding figures, where it holds . 

Her amorous pull in. many a ac aut 1 ; 

And many a Love: knot ties upon her wriſt, ; 

| Lycoristo the gods thou art roo dear, > 

[Ts Aud too too much of Heaven belov'd I fear... ._ 

.  Thisor that Nymphl's the Red Sea ſpoils may be,. 

But Lybia-ne're ſent Jewels but to thee, 

2 What e're to usare deaths and poyſon {ent,. 

Delire to be Lycoris ornament. : AT, 

| For that ſame little Spider that bangs vp. _ 

FA Together with her web on the houſe rop, — —-- -- 
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When ſhe beheld the Snake a bracelet mace}. , 
Struck with an Envy and a Love, the ſaid, * © 
And ſhall « Snake thy Gem Lycoris be, 
And ſuch bright form receive no tyres from meg 
Then flings her ners away, and throwing by 
Her ſubtle toy], _ ſhe fets ro.catch a Fly, 
To th*loom Arachne goes, and plies it there 
To work a robe for my Lycoris wear. . - 
But thou, O Serpent, which ſo blett-canſt be 
To reap thoſe joys for, which I envy thee : 
That happy worm upon her lip faſt bung, . 
Sucking in kiſſes with thy-three fork'd tongue, 
\, (So maiſt thouage and skin together caſt. 
Andoft recall thy youth wheg it is paſt;). 
. Teach my Lycoris what your arts may be, 
Let her th'ingredieuts of thy cordials ſee, -. --. 
That (he may ne'*re grow old, that rimes dulſplow 
May never print a wrinkle, on her brow, 
I charge thee jp; the powerful ; name, 
Maya —— at and tbe fame 
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2 £0 hews' ne'rmay thein vegas” 
Look for her own and find another face.” 
, Penw for beauty may enapf 21 
ke hovas liv'd to old $ybill, 


Sear 31 £ - 
And when, dear-Snake; thou wilt no more renew: ” 


;Thy youthful vigor, bid baſe earth'adiew ; | 

_ glory ro the night, of from'his ſphear  * +1 
e Python pull and fix thy torches there $512; 

vv zrelike a os thou ſhalt bending go, + © 


And through the Orb a ſtarry torrem flow, 7" | 


And thou Lycor#, when th*art pleas'd ro — 7 23% 
No more of life, next thy. beloved: IH 
Shine forth a-conſte}}ation, full, and bright $58* 
Bleſs the poor heavens, with more majeftick light,. 

V 'Vho inrequital ſhall preſent you there 

' Arjadue's Crows, and Caſſupas's Chair. 
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A compliine aro that Wheger made him'in Love. 


Thou yoak'lt thy ſlaves iri coo ſevere a chain? 

heard *em their Poerick malice ſhow, 
To curſe;thy quiver and/blaſpheme thy bow. 
Calling thee Boy, and blind, threatring the rod ; 
Prophanely (wearing that thouart ho god, 
Or'if thou be , not trom the ſtarry | lace, 
But born below, and of the Sty gian race. 
But yettheſe Atheiſts that thy thafts diſlike, 
Thou can be friendly to, arid'deign'to ſtrike; 
This on his Clov% ſpendshis thoughts and time; 
That chaunts Corinna in his amorous rime-; f 
A third ſpeaks! go pee and hath'pain'd a wit 
By praiſing fink he elfe had miſt of ir, 
Bur thareh there can-no feeedom be 

ras th) / Srnupabxh | 


| he , and live contene 


Hf Ow many of thy Captives (Love) complain, 
"Fre 
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I thar could any ranſome pay to thee,  -. 
Not to redeem, bur ſell my liberty,..., | 
Lam negleQed.' Let the caufe-be known +. OT EF,” 
Art thou niggard of thy.arrows grown 5, + . _- .;; 
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wi 5. 
That wert {0 prodigal ? or doſt thoupleaſe ae box wee 
Toſer "7 pillars up with Hercules. : 1 4; 
Weary of conqueſt ?..or ſhould I difgrace;. -,  ,,./ 
Thy viRories, [it Lwere deign'd aplace. . 
Amongtit thy other/Trophies? none of theſe + _ - 
VVitneſs thy daily.triumphs :. who, -burt ſees . 
Thoy#ill purſu*ft thy'game from high-ro low ;; 
No te, no Sexican ſcape thy 


An Argument.againſt Philoſophy, -....,..-. 
To prove an emptineſsthat has no ſence 


Left but his feeling, feels thy influence, ., -.. 

And dying dotes : not babes thy ſhafts can mils 3 

How quickly infants may be taught to kiſs / 

As the poorApes being domb theſe words would borrow; 
I was born to day to pet 4 babe to moyrow.- cir #4 
Each Plow-manthy propitious wounds c@h proye, 
Tilling the earth, and wiſhing *twere bis Love, - 
AmT iovulnerable 2. is the darr F OD 
Rebeaten, which tboulevelſt at my heart? -- 

1] reſt thy parents bones, if they have done 

As Thetj once did to her god-like ſon .. | 

The great Achilles, dipt in Stygian Jake 

Though I am ſo, Cupid, thy arrows take, 

Try where I am not pevof,. andler me feel 

Thy archery, ifnot Pth heart, ith heel, - 

Perchance my heart lies there 3 who would not be ' 
A coward, to be valian; made by thee 2 f 
I cannotſay thy blindueſsis rhe caule,. | 
That I am bard the freedom of thy layes.: | 
The- wretched out-law of thy mothers Court, | _ x 
That place of comfort, Paradile of ſport. | 
For they may ſay, that ſay thou blind canſt be, 

Eagles want eyes,,and only Moles cav ſee, 
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| erful bow... -; 6 
| Decrepit age whole veines and-bones may be :- . >, 
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A votreſ#to rhy 1 
Where zeal with nature ſhall maintain no firife;. | 


' Melting Engr hieary of tone, 
| and forces beryBi m— __— one, 


© > o E TY 
Nor rem wht omar phi in 


'Thiak'& thou betauſe I doe il loves 4 
Horn i -— qo A 


| REN II T ) 
af 


on me?" Gow, will eel 
hoody mn of your Paphian cel}, 
To the Hee Diet? 6 or bertay  - 


y- her ſparrows, *tisan idle fear, - | 
Tf Philomel deſcend ro ſport with me; 
Knew I can pony ies Love Jas dunibas ſhe; 
(Thou ez in ſuch delights 


| root icre only talk by nights : 


Make me thy Priefi(if Poets truth divine) 
Fi make the Muſes wahton, at thy ſhrine 


[They ali E 2hd Dian's ſelf ſhall be 
thers Nunnery. 


Where none ſwear chaſtity and fingle life, 

iTo YJenus-Nuns ani eafier oath is read, | 
She breaks her yow that keeps her maidenhead, 
Reje& not thenyour Fiemen's minility 5 

Let me burDeaconit'thy Templevbe: "TREP 
And ſee howTfhall to my pow'rful Jyre, 
And more inſpir'd with thine; thi fire, 
Chant ſuch 2 moving verſe,'as ſoon ſhall frame 
Defire of dalliancein-thecoyeſt dame, 


| v Matror ki Wie: 
Veſtal hither evll, 
Foe wulo en Wyemnews L 
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Who like good Proſelites morein hears then ſhow, 
Shal} ro thy orgics all ſo zealous go, . 
That Tha&1hall, Fae owe Mary 


tt s F — 
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appear ; 


Whois thar! 
Can _ mommy " WA 
" If fo, Vie lue my F 

I'm young enough, my ſpirits quickay 

My ns vat high with kind and ative blood, - 
Nor am | marble; when I ſeeaneye ; 


Why is my nn thus 
So Þ- 


Quick, brighiz, and full, rais'd round with cajuly, 


I fcal my heart with a firange fear oppreit, 
As *rwere a lightning darted through my. breſk.. 


I long not fo the Cherries onthe Tree, b 


. So much as thoſe which on a lip I fee... - 

And more: affeRion bear Ito the Roſe ' 

That in a cheek, .thenin.a garden grows. 

I gaze on beauteols Virgins with delight, 

And feel my te vary.at the Gghr 4 - 

I know not why, t warme flxeames do glide 
Thorow my veins, "tis ſure awamontide.. - 
Bur you perchance eſteem my love the lels, 
Becauſe [ have a:fooliſh baſhfulnels, - 

A _ fac'd roſe yau find within.my face, 

Whoſe modeit bluſh _ you from thy embrace 3 
Thar's ready nowrofall, it you'l bur deign 

- Topluckit once, itihall not | emagta, % 

| Ordo you theretore caſt my love away, + 

- Becauſe I am not: expert in the playd 

My skills.not kgowntill it beyentred ny; 

| pare n not rg, read alone z 
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T am in Ovid a proficient too: | 


_ Andif you'd hear my leQure,- could to you F 
Analize all his Art, - with ſo mich more  * 51 


'Judgment andskill, "then'ere was taught before; 
\ThatT might be chief Matter, he; dull fool, 


The under-uſher in'the' Cyprian School-: 


For perry Padagogue, poor pedant, bet 


Firſt writ the Art, -and'then'the remedy «' 'W 
But I could ſer'dowti rules of love ſo ſure,” / 
Pitures I could irivent (Love were I thine) 


As Copies unto Aretine: 


And ſach new dalliavee fudy, as ſhould frame 


Variety in that which is the ſame.” | © 
T am not then uncapable (grear Lowe) y: 


VVoulld'& thou my skill but with one arrow proves | 
Give mea Miſtreſs in whoſe looks to ; FW 


And ſuch a Miſtreſs (Love) as'will be coy, 
Nog eaſily won, thovgh tobe won in time ; 
That from her niceneſs[ may ſtore my rhime ; 


-  \Theninathouſand fgbrs, ro thee1'le pay 


My morning Oriſons every day 

Two thoufand groans, and count theſe amorous prayers 
I make to thee, not by my Beades, but Tears. 

Befides, each day I'le write an Elegy, 

And in as lamencable Poetry 

As any Tons of Court man thathatb gone 


| (To by an Ovid with a Littleton, 


But (Love) T ſee you will not [entertain 


' !Thoſe that defire tolive amidft your train': 


For death and you bave'gor atrick to flye 

From ſuch poor wretches as do wiſh you nigh! þ, 
Youſcotn a yielding ſlave, and plainlyſhow it, 
[Thoſe that contemn yaur power you make to know it. 


' And ſuch am 1: I flight your proud commands : 


I marie who put a Bow jnto your hands : 
A Hobby-horſe, ot ſome ſuch pretty toy, 
A rattle would pefir you berter, Boy w 
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onconquery gods and ace? hob hl The) w 
—ong acknowledge no ſuprem 

Unto your chil tay? 
'Giveitap 


god: head? does | 

eto till it's deity. 
Good Venwlerie fuck ; ; 'thar it may keep 
Leſs bawling : gentle Nurſe ruckira fleep; | * * 
Or if you be pait Baby, and are now TE 
Come td wear breeches, muſt we they a | 
Your Boy-ſhip leave to ſhoot at whom you pleaſe z 
- No, whip kt for ſuch wanton tricks as theſe : 
If this do anger you, 1'le ſend a Bee,” | * 
- Shall roa fingle duel challenge thee + . | 
And make you to your Mam run, and complain; 
The lirtle ſerpent ſtung thee once again, 
Go hunt rhe Butrer-flies, and if you can ' 
"But catch'em, make their wings into a fan. ' 


VVee'l give you leave to hunt and word came 
So you ler men alone, ——But I bla 

(Great Love) feat I have offended ther, 

Ifſo be merci punifh' me,” 


ll a #2 ths. RT 7 uh 


4 _—_ 


A gretuarry, to M. Ben. Jokaſon ” 
* of bim1o bebks __ | ami 


—_ 


VVas not born np Helicon, os DE or 

Preſumeto think .my ſelf a heir, , | 
I havenotitle ro Par uw hill... | 7 
Nor any Acre of.it, by The will .. _. | 
Of a dead Anceſtor, nox could be . = 
*  Ought bur a tenagt unto Poetry, Ov 
But thy Adoption quits me of all fear; 
And makes me challenge a childs porelga there? . 


1.0% 


I am akinne to Heroes being thige, 

And p-rc of my alliance is divine Y 
, Muſeu, Homer too befide wy 

TD] Brothers by the Roman Mothe 13 


Pe, 7.3 


KU reckan fron 
nel homer, an are well content; 
Jeu great nam! 
exalds fai a helſd the ſame: 
I-do o_ envy you: Nr you bleſt, I 
Þ, Thong you may. bear a n 0n.your cr 
Ns hae frogs Paaſems fv will boaſt. 
 «Nofarthitiben my;Father ; that's the moſt 
©  Icanor wy bene of.z "and1 were... 
#  Unmorthy bis adoptjon, if that here... _, 
Iſhould be deli; boat I muſt | 
-.-» Beingſon of loption, not his luſt, 
” Andcofay ruth, ghacs which is beſt jn me 
L - May call you Father, /twas begor by thee. 
> Hayela Kok of that Neto e Deger U | 
VVithinme L confeſs I ſtole the ſame 
4 and may feed 
I date geny he deed. 


' All bankrupts, wer#nocfor a Foes light ; 
Yet can forſwear it, Ithe. debr confeſs, 
And think my repitarion ne're the 1cſs, 

;-- For, Father, Jet ae be reſolv'd by-you; 

. 1I&t a diſparage mentfromrich Pex 

F® Toraviſh Gold, or theft, for wealthy Ore 

& Toranſack T'gm, or\Patfolus ſhore? 

Or does he wrong Alcinoms,. that for want 

Doth take from hin #ſ{prig or two, to plane. 

A lcfſer Qrebar#? furt it cannor be : 

Nor is it theft to ſteal ſome flames from ey. 


TROY a al reverepee ro t 5 0 


; wha, th ue hbighy night , 


.Grant this, and I'le coy guikey; as tam, * * 
7 Trot ſane 
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* {FAsks not 2 "hers didiGing; lot hor leaſe = 
IU The fame ofxbis Adeption ;"*tis acttfe - 
2 Y1niſh ber 'cauſe Teantorthinka worſe] | Ei 
- + D And here, as Piery'bids-meT intrear! 

 Phebus to lend thee ſome of his own heat; TL 
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JJ To cure thy Palfie 3 elfe I will complaja + -/ 
-' He has rio skill in tkearbs 3” Poets in vain 41 n{4 
I Make him rhe god of Phyſick, *rwere hispraiſe 5 
.Y To make thee as immortal as the Bayes, * £367 


- As bis own Daphne; 'tweren ſhame roſeet >: 

' Þ] The god not love his Prieſt, morethanhis Tree? 1+» - # | 
| Bur if heavey rake rhee, envying us thy Lyre,”/ i / 
'Tis to.p@ Anthems for an Angels Quire, = 
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OE E208 257, | Keke fats br” abd6c% co bf: 
In Leibiam, @& Fifftrionemj' . © 


VVonder/whar ſhould Madam-Lesbia meaii 

Ir keep young Hiftrio, and for what frene 

S0 bravely (he maintains him, . that'whar ſence 

He pleaſe to blefs,- 'tis done at herexpence ! 

The play-boy ſpends ſecure : he ſhall have more 

As if both Indies did ſupply his tre, '- © 
- As if ke did in bright Pafolm fwimy, © © 

Or Tags yellow waves did water him; 

And yet has no teyenues to defray  * 

Theſe charges ;' but the Madam, ſhe muſt pay 

His prodigal dizbufments ; Madamg are 

Toſuch as he, more than a treble ſhare, 

She pays (which is-more than ſheneeds todo) 

For her own coming in,-\and for his too; 

This is reward:due to the ſacredfin; 

No charge too muck done tothe beardleſs chin, 


Although ſhe ſtint her-poor old, Knight Sir Fohn 
- To live upon his-extibirion, ' we c Us 
| His hundred marks per annum, when ber joy, 


| Hier ſaoguine darling, ber ſpruce aRive boy 


WE E 


ina) et 
; ker ny B's 
Ar ih of theſe hcles -potind's bas vi'd 
On Peggabrigs, onSbonten herring fide : 
.And looſes without ſwearirg, Ler them curſe 0 
That neither have a Fortunatus s 
| _ ſuch a Madam; if this world do hold ©. - oy 
As very likely *ewill)-Madam' grown old- | | 
Vill be the belt Monopolies : Hiftrio'may 
At Maw, or Gleeh, orat Primero play, 4 
Still Madam goes ro take, Hiſtrio knows * 
Her Wortb; :and therefore dices too, and goes 
As deep, the Caſter, ,asthe only Son 
Afa dead Alderman come to twenty one | 
A whole weali fince'#. you'd know the reaſon why ( = 
\ Leshig does this, gueſs you as well as I 2: 4:4} 
Then this] can no better reaſon tell,; v } ve 
_ *Cis*cauſe he playes the womanspart "a well. 
wy I ſee old Madams arenor only:toyle, 
”” - Notilth ſofrujtful asa barren ſoyle. | 
” _' Alypoorday-laborers, -bow | pitty yon 
Thar © thee; and ſwear to live with much adoe ! 
VVhen had: you wit to underſtand the right, 
*Twere better -wages'to have work'd by night. 

'Yer ſome tharreiting here; do only think 
That youth with age is an unequal Jink, 

' Conc]ude thatHiſtrio's-task as hard wuſt be, L! 
As was Mcgenting bloody. cruelty rn 
V'Vho made the living Wewbrare the dead, Wy, 

And ſo expire, but am rather led 

- His bargain of the twothe belt to call, _ 
| He at one ue keeps My, ſhe bim at all, 
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DeHifirice, 63 Cliudiano. | 


i 8 MM Am'd Stymphal;' I bave heard, thy birdsin flighe | ; 
''' F Shoor ſhowers of arrows forth all levied right, 
FF And long the fable of thoſe quils of Reel | 


Did ſeem to me a tale incredible, 


| Now have [ faith, the Porcupine I ſee, 


And then th* Hercu:ian birds no wonders be z 
Her longer head like a ſwins ſaout doth ſhow, 
Briſtles like horns upon her fore-head grow, 

A fiery heat glowes from her flaming eye, 
Under her ſhaggy back the ſhape doth lye 

As were a whelp; Nature all Art hath try'd 
Inthis ſmall beaſt ſo ſtrangely fortifi?d. 

A threatning wood o're all her body ftands, 
And Riiffe as pikes her ſpeckled {talks in bands © 
Goto the warre, while ander thoſe doth riſe 
Another troop, girt with alternate dies. 

Ot ſeveral bue, which while a black doth fiil 
The inward ſpate ends ina ſordid quill ; 
Thar lefſening by degrees doth in a while. 


Take a quick point, and ſharpensroa pile. , - 
Nor doth her tquadron like a Hed; hog ſtand, 


Fixt, bur ſhe darts them4orth, and at-command 
Far off her members aims, ſhoe through rhe sky, 
From her ſhak*d fide the native Engines flye. 
Sometimes retiring Perthian-like the'] wound 
Her following foe; ſometimes intrenching round, 
Is battail from marſhalling all ber flaaks, 
She'l clath ber javelings ro afcight the ranks 
Of her poor enemies, lining-every fide 
With ſpears ro which ſh: is her ſelf aJi'd, 


yy | Each parr of her's a ſouldier, from her back 


Bur Rir*d, a horrid noyſe doth crack, 
That one would think tbe Trumpets did incite - 
Two adverſe armies to begin rofight, 


"JF Sogreat anviſe from'one {o ſmall did riſe, 
\ Then'to ber skill in armes ſhe. is ſo wiſe, 
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As to add Policy, and a-thrifty fear 
Of her own ſafety z the a wreath dbth'bear | 
Not prodigalof weapaiis, bat content | |. 
Wirh wary. thpearning, and -bath ſeldom ſent 
An arrow forth, caus'd by an ile frife, - 
Bur-ſpends*'m only to ſecure her life / 
And then her diligeritſirgke ſo certain is 
Without all error, ſhe will ſeldom miſs. 
No diſtance eozens ber: the dumb skin aims right, 
And rules theJevy of the skilful figbe. | 
What bumane labor, though we boaſt it ſuch, 
With all her reafon.canperform:ſo much ? 
They frm the;{yeran Goats their horns muſt take, 
And after, with fire muſt ſofter make. 
Bulls guts muſt bend their bows, e*re they fight, 
Steel arms theirdarts, 'and feathers wing their flights, 
When lo alittle beaſt we armed ſee ; 
; Wirh nothing but her own Artillery : 
$ Who ſeeks ho fortaignaid, with her a]l go, 
KC - Sheto herſelf nr, D6nts and Bow, 
4 One Creature all the Arts of warfare knows : 
- If from _—_ then-the praftiſe flows 
Ofhumandlife, \hence'did rh*invention grow 
 Ardiftanbeto'imcounterwith ourfoe, - + 
| Hence tbe Gydonidhs inſtructed are 
- - Their Stratagemts, -and-manner of their war, 
 - Heneedidthe Perthiavslearnto fight and fly, 
Taught by'this bird their sKilful Archery. 
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In Archimedis Sphearam ex Clandians. 


Ove ſaw the Heavens fram'd ina lirtle glaſs, 
| J And Jaughing to the gods theſe words did-pals, 
Comes i hen thopower of mortal cares fofar:? 
In brjttie Orbs wylabors afedare, 
5s 
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' What cauſe commands a palene 
 Whence ruddy Comets with their fatal hair, 
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Þ | The fiatutes ofthie Poles, the filth'6f things; 
The Laws of gods the Syrdcnfian brings' © ' 


Hither by art : Spirits incles'd attetid” - * 


Their ſeveral ſphears and with ſer motions bend 


The living work :/ Eack year the fejgned Sun, 
Each month rerurns the coamerfeir Moop, 

And viewed now her world, bold induſtry 
Grows proud, to know the heavens her fubjeAs be] 
Believe Salmonins hath falſe thunders thrown, 

For a poor hand is natures riva} grown, 


— —— —— — % __ 
* De Magnete, ex Claudians. 


Ho in the world with buſie reaſon pries 
Searching the ſeed bf things, and there f2ſcries | 
'Wich what defe& 0g PINE Fo Moon, 

$ inthe Sun, 


VVhence winds do flow, and what the motions Sre 


' That ſhake the bowels of the trembling earth, 


V Vhat firikes the lightning forth, whence clouds have 


_ - To horrid thunders, and doth alſo know (birth 


V'Vhar light lends luſtre to the painted Bcw ; 

If ought of truth his ſoul doth underſtand, 

Ler him reſolve a queſtion Ple demand, _ 
There is a ſtone which we the Load-ſtorE file; 


, Of colour, vgly,- dark, obſcure, andvile: , 


Ir never deck'd the fleiked locks of Kings, 


No ornaments, ano gorgeous Tire it brings 


To virgins beauteous necks, it never ſhone 
A ſplendent buckle in-their Maiden Zone 3 
But only hearthe wonders 1 will tell; 


'Ofthis black Pceble;//andtwill rhe excel 


All bracelets and what'e'te the diving Moor * 


From Ironfictt it lives, Lronit ears, - ! 


 *Monglt the red weeds ſeeks for i'th' Eaſtern ſhore ? 


7 But char ſweer feaſt it knows ao other meats : 
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| ce ſhe renews her ſirengrh, vigor is ſent 


Through all her nerves/by that hard nourtbment ; 
Without thar food ſhe dies; -a famine num?*s ' | 
Her meager joymts,.athirlt her veines conſumes, 
Marg that frights Cities with his bloody ſpeares, 
And Yengs that releaſes humane feares, 
Do both together. in one /Tewple ſhiae, 

Both Jo7 80h honor ina common ſhrine ; 

Bur eiffcrentſtaiues, Mars a ieel.put on, 
| And Yenws figure was Magnetickftone,. , 
0 them(as b> the cuſtome every year) ; 
 Thetorch the Quire doth lead, rhe threſhold*s green , 
With hal.owed Mirtles, -and the beds are ſeen 
_ To ſmell witk Rofie Flowers, the Genial ſheer 
Spread over <7 any Covetlet. | : 
'- Bur lrxce(O ftrange /)the ſtatues feem'd to:'move, 
And (theres runs to catch her love : 

And like there former joyes in heaven poſfſeſt, 

With wanton heat clings to her Mars's breatt ; 
There-hangs a grateful burden: then ſhe throws 

Her arms about his helmet, to.jncloſe 
Her loyein amorous Gyyes, leſt he get out, 

Here live embraces chain him round about. | 
He ſtir'd with love, breath'd gently through bis veines, 
Is drawa by unſeen links, and ſecret chains, 

To meet bis ſpouſed Gem ; the air doth wed. 

The tee umto the ſtone thus ſtrangely led 

The deities their ſtoln delights, .replayd', 

Ang on'y Nature was the bridal maid. 

Whar beat in theſe two metals did inſpire 

Such mutual Jeague 2 .what concords powerful fire 
Contracted rhejr hiarid minds 2 the Rone doth move 
With amoyous heat,/ the:Feel doth learn to loye, 
So Venus oft the god of War withſtood, | 
And gives 'bim-wilder louks,. when hot with blood 
He rages tothe fight, fierce withdebre, 

And wi.k drawn points whets up his aQive ire z 
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Y And think the Red ſeaisBenecus lake, 
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: POEMS, #5 
$he dares go forth alone, and boldly meet  *\ | | 


. His foaming ſteeds, and with a winninggreet 


The bunior of his high. flown breaſt afſwage, 
Temp'ring with gentle flames his violent rage. 
Peace courts his ſoul, the fight he diſavows, 


' And his red plumes to kifſes now he bows,- - © 


Ah ! cruel boy; large thy. dominions be, . - 
The-gods and all their thunders yield to thee, 
Great Fove to leave his heavens thou canit conſtrain, ” 
And midit the briniſh waves to low again,  -/ 
Now the cold Rocks thou ftrik*ſt, the ſendl:(s one, . 
Thy weapon feels ; a luliful hear doth rug | 
Through veines bf flint z rhe flee] rhy power can tame, 
And rigid marble muſt admit thy flame. : 


De Sene Veronenfi : Ex Claudiand. 


T Appy that man that all his dayes bath ſpent 
Within his own grounds, and no farther 'wenr, 
Whom the ſame houſe that did him erſt behold, 


A little infant, ſees bim now grown old 3 


And with his ftafſe walks where he crawl'd before. 
Counts the age of one'poor cottage'and no-more, 
Fortune ne*re him with various xumuits prelit, 

Nor drank he unknown ſtreames, a wandrirg gue}. 
He fear'd no Merchants ftorms, nor drums of war, 
Nor never knew the {trifes ot the hoarſe Bar. 

Who though to th* next rown he a ſtranger be 

Yet heavens ſweet proſpe@he enjoyes more free. 
From fruit, not Conſuls, computation. bri»gs, 


By Apples Autumns knows, by flowers the ſprings. 


Thus he the day by his vwn orb dothprize'y 
In'the ſame field his Sun doth ſer and riſe. 


That knew an oak 4 twig, and walking rhither, 


Beho!ds a wood ard he grown up together; * 
Neighboring Yeron he:may for India take, 


[ 


26 POEMS. 
Yer is his Arength mg ry, and firnrhis knees ; ; © | 
Him in a rhiid'age grandfire fees. - $ 
Go ſeek whos? _ ek Iberian ſhore, * ; 

This man hath qo rhough thar bath rrayel'd rhore: gl 1 
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The ſecond Fpodof Horace Tranſlated. 
[4 


the man which far from Clty- care, | 
h as antient Motrals were) 
Vvi bis own Oxen plows bis Fathers Land, 
Free from Ufurersgriping hand. 
;The Soldiers Trumpers never break bis ſleep, 
_  NorangrySeasthat ra F-F keep, 
He ſhuns che the wrangling nor fooddoth ſet 
On the =o 7 ar Ty of the great, 
Hislife is this (O life almoſt divine ! ) © 
To marry Elmes unto the Vine ; 
ined ne + anfruirtul ORG and from them 
0 a bovugh of ba mn; 
Or elſe within the Jow- party vallies views 
- His well-cloath'd flocks of bleating ewes. 
ometimes his he in dothkeep, - 
Sometimes ms er i ky 
And when his frvits with Autumn ripned be, 
Gathers his Apples from the tree: | 
And joyestotaſt the Pears himſelf did plant, 
And Grapes that naught of purple want. 
Under an Oak ſometimes helayes bis head, 
' Making the render graſs his bed. 
Mean while the fireams along their banks do Haar: > 
- And birds do chaunr with warbling throat, Y 
Ar d gentle ſprings a gentle _ keeps. ATDESES 
ToJull him'ro a quiet ſleep 
V Vien VV inter comes, inde th? airdoth chiller grow, © 
Threatving ſhowers, and ſhivering ſnow,'® #0, 
Ether with ounds he hunts the rucked Swige; ant Has 
Thats toe unto the Corn and Vine, EIT 
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Or layes hisnets;* or lines the undious bulk - 
BY FTocarchthe Black bird, or the Thrutd. L : 
' Sometimes the Hare heeonrſes, and one way;:. *. 
. Makes both a pleaforeand 4 prey. 224 f 2 $497 - 
Bur if wich him a modeſb wife doth-meer, .' 
To guide his houſe andchildeen ſweet, - 
Such as the $4bine or Apuleen wite, 7 93” wAaeEs 
Sometimes brown, .butchaoi lite; - + © 
Such as will make a good-warms-fixe to burn || 
Againft her wearicd Mates ren, 12G: +: » 
And ſh in her ſt31ls-hen froiafp] Neas.} | es 1 
VVill the Kines diflemed Tear: >; 
Fercbing her husband of her (elf- brew'd beer, ; 
And other wholſom country cheer, * | 
him yeith bread and, uddipg. 
h dainties as they doe nor buy : 
Give me bur rbeſe,” and ſhall ever care, ,; - 7 
Theſe wholfome country halito we £ 
Sweer as Tench or becos ba3:! £ 1a 212 
Had I bur theſe; I: dents aff 25,9 
The Carp, the Salmon; orithe Frous : 
Nar ſhould rhe Phceniz: (elf ſo-mbuch delight . >. 
My notambitious appetite, :- its4 
As ſhould an aple ſancboos ive QWUEES. +; . 
Or hony ofmy laboring TORT: 
My Catels Wider hula afard we Food, (1 
My ſheep my cloth, my ground ma wood... 
| hr roms & Lands ſnatcliid ftrem the Woolt, ” be 
A banquet for my - friends 3nd me. | 
Sometimes 3 Calf ra*en from her lowing Com, 
- Ortender iflue ofthe Sow. 
Our garden fallers yield; Maliowes to keep + 
Looſe bodies; Letticefor tolleep. 
The cachling Hen anegge for breakdaR oye | 
And Duck that In our water playes, 
The Gooſe for us her ender plumes hack rods 


Joly arnnn ries Boy 
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The worms thy Rivals, hechagalemilibe. - 
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with orphamivrears; 
Ovr wo ro ars, 


To chvny com grvnady clomact gets 
The beſt of fawce ro tart ourmears.” 
In midit of ſuch a featttis joy -rocome- 
And ſee the well-fed Lambs athome. 
*Tis —_ to beho}dtlf* inverfed plow ' 
necks of Oxen bow. 
And view ' induſtrjourſerraverthar will ſweat 
Both pr andat/meat; 
L greurme bu enengh; : I 45h no more 
he 07 hn nvgy: and belpthe poor, 


——_— ———— -_ 


An Elegioupen the Lady Venetia Digby: : 
DEED who'ldnor change prerogarives with thee | - 
cre | B 

d 


That doft yer maiſt not queſtion'd b be > 
ceaſe thy lutts be fat fi'd, 
y and.fo 


rene faiea-bride. 
_— was her whoſe vajiantarms did hold 


This Venus once, thac thouturſt beſo bold ; 

By thy too nimble theft Lknow*rwas fear, 

Leſt he ſhould come, . that would:have reicu'd her, 
Monſter confeſs, didſt thou nor bluſhing ttand, 

And thy pale cheek turnd red to touch: berhand, 

like ftrike fudden heat: 

m_—_—_—_ wp 


Did ſhe nor hi 


Thrpngaphp ado frolt to Guene > 


Remember Paris, for whoſe pettier-fin : 

The Trojan ler the (tour Greciens in-: 

So when time ceaſes, (whole band 

Has now almoit conſum'd hisſiocks of land) 
Miriards ol-Angels ſhall in armies come, 
And fetch (proud — ta Helen home. 


BET om. v» ts hed rf ww Mob lO ma. 4 


Ferch all the ſpices that Arabis yields, 
FD Diftili the choiceſt flowers of the fields, 


"And when in oue their beſt perfeRions meer 


Whilk for an Epitaph upon her ſtone 
f Epitaph. 
Beauty it ſelf lies here,- in whom alone, 


- The ages paſt have many beaucics ſhown, 


Eader, if thou haitatear: - 
R Than cnodtainakoniy pane hun 


Ges Piety, andto 
" DI IE W 77 <2 5 4A 2 _—_— 
KB All vertnesthar her ſex - 


| Haſtthou bcheld in the-ſpring's bowers- 
- Tender buds break to-bring terth flowers 2 
Þ Soto keep vernues ſtock, .pale death , | 
| 4 Tock mak to give her infanrbrearb; 


Fill then tair 
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.» O'E-M'S; 


rape, - thy other ſtore/- - 
roo 20d ſhalr eabno more? 
Ladies(for you now are fair, - 


Portill her death | fear'd your juſt deat.) 


Eack part enjoy'd the ſame 

Inſome the cyes we praiſe, . in ſome the baix-- | 
Inberthelips, in ber the cheeks are fairz; 3 
Thar Nymphs fine feet 3. her hands webeurious call, ; 
Butin this form we praiſe no part, bur-all. 


And I more plenty in our time have known ; 
Bur in the age ro come Llook for none; 1 
Nature _ » becauſe hex pareern's gones 


<__———_— ” - —_—_ _—_ 4 


An Epitaph upon Miftriſs F, T' , 
lies modeſty, meehneſe, $£8L,- J | FP . 


Nor dare my praiſe too laviſh be, . ©. 
Leſt her duſt bluſh for ſo would ſhe: 


L's 
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 Thusber accounts are ell madeeven, 4 
a7: 3. to ad@to heaven, | HET: b- þ 
TY: A Eres —u A 

An Eptiitimiun, fi - [ 

| Uſe be 2 bride-maid; doſt thi hear | ys 
How honoured Bruns and his fair Deer, nc 

This day prepare t their wedding cheer? | = « 
{ 

. (The {wiſeſt oft pinfons rake, w. - "9 

| And hence a ſt hy ph make; "ng 1H 1 

_ (Tohelp'em break their bridal Cake, | | : 
Haff'emto Obureh; telVein love fayes, | 
Religion breeds but fond delayes, ] 
{Toleogthen 0 out we” tediong 8 dayes. , 

: Ehide the flow Prieſt, thar'ſo goes on, FF 

Abifhe fear'd he ſhould have done = ' 
His ſermon, ere his glaſs was run | 

Bidhim poſt o're biswords, as faſt l | | 
As if himſelf wr 6nqw to eaſt | a 
[The pleaſure of ſo fair a vaſt. 


| Now lead the blefſed Couj tae! mol 


- And ſerve a dinner up for fome, 


(Their banquet is as yet to come, 

\ Maids danct as njmbly as jegs hood, 3 
Which1 ſce ſwell a purple floo ; 
In emulation of thar we 
The bride pofleſſeth 3, forl Seb < 
VVhar peer wilt be the themes 


Th Tight 2 of cyery py ramc: 


LS 


But envy not their beſt content - pt antes 
>] And they of Cupid will be ſhent, © * 


et The Sun is now ready to ride, 
'F Sure *twas the morning eſpide, 
"F Or *twas the bluſhing of the bride, 


© See how the luſly bridegraomes.veines 
{BY Swell, till the ative torrent ſtrains 
To break thoſe ore«ftretchrazure chains; 


And the fair bride ready ro cry 
To ſee her pleaſant loſs fo nigh. 
Pants like the ſealed Pigeons eye : 


Put out the toreh,: Love loves no. lights, L 
Thoſe that perform his miſtick rites” - TY 
Mutt pay their Orifons by. oights,. 42 


' Nor can that ſacrifice be done 
By any Prieft, or Nunalone, : 
But when they both are met in one, 


TN 4 


z © nas 


Now you that taſt- of Hymens cheere; 
See thar your lips doe:meet ſo neere, 
That Cockles may betutor'd there, 


And let the whiſpering of your loye-" 
Such ſhorr and gentle murmurs prove; | RO 
As they were LeQtures-to the doye, F i 


And in ſuch ſki& embraces twine, © 
As if you read unto the Vine, - 
The Ivy and the Columbine. 


Then let your mutual boſoms beat; 
& Tilltbey create by virtual heat- - E. GN OS 
be, Bale, and Spikenarg in 3 ſwear; . g (Thence 


Ws - 3 P..O. E A [-q 
© Thence may there ſpring many ny 2 pair 


OfSons ud Daughters ſtrong andfair: _ 
How ſoon the gods have heard my pref. 


Methinks already I eſpy | 
The Cradles rock, the babies crys, 
And droufie Nurles Lullaby. 


——— 
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An Epitaph upon hi bonour'd friend M. Warre. 
Ere lies the knowing head, the boneſt heart, | 
Fair blood, and courteous hand, and every. 7 | | 
gentle Ware, All with one tone content, 
alldeſeryv'd 2 ſeveral monument. . 
He was (believe me Reader) for?tis rare, 
Vertuous though young, and learned though an heir, 
Not with his blood « vertues gift content, ; 
He paid chem both the tribute which they lent, 
His anceſtors in bim fixed their pride, 
So with bim all reviv'd, with bim all di'd. 
This made death liogring come, aſham'd to be ; 
t once the ruine of a family, 
Learn Reader, here though:lone thy line hath ſtood, 
Time breeds conſumprions in the nobleſ blood. 
Learn (Reader)here to whar our glories come, 
Here's no diſtinQion * twixc che Houſe and Tomb. 


wo tn... 


#pon elaſ of bu tint Finger. 


Rithmetique nine digits, and no more 
Admits o, then [ till bave all my ſtore, 
what wiſchance hath rane from: my lefthand, 

Ic As did only for a cipher ſtand. 

But this Lle ſay for thee departed joynt, 

Thou wert not given to ſteal, or pick, or point 

Art any in disgrace, but thou didſt $9 

Untime to thy Death, only to ſhow 


-+«Y The other members what they once muſt do 

"Y Hand, arm, leg, thigh, and a)l muſt followroo; 
" "YOtr didfſt thou ſcan my verſe, where if I miſs 
"NY Henceforth I will impure the cauſe to this ,' 
"4 'Y A fingers loſs ( I ſpeak ir nor in ſport) 

8 Will make a verſe ſometimes a foor roo ſhort - 

"'Y Fare wel dear finger, meh grieve too fee 
"E How ſoon miſchance hath made a banil of thee, 


_ ys. A EE — — 


onthe Paſſion of Chriſh. 


| Hat rends the temples vail, where is day gone # 
WW How cana general darkneſs c:qud the Sun 2? 

Aftrologers their «kill in vain do try, 

Nature muſt needs be fick, when God mult dyes 


= _ 


ad. th - ——_— 


Neceſſury Obſervations, 


1. Precepr. 
Irft worſhip God, he that forgets to pray 
Bids not himtelf good morrow nor goud-day, 
Ler rby 6rit labox be to purge thy fin, 
And ſerve bim firſt, whence all things did begin. 
2. Pre. | + 
Honor thy Parents to prolong thine erd, 
Wich them  thcugh for a trurh do not contend. 
b all ſhould truth defend, do thon looſe rather 
The truth a whil:, then loole their loves for ever, 
Who ever makes his fathers heart to bleed, 
Shall bave a cbild that. will revenge the deed, 
3. Pre. 
Thiok that & juſt, *riv. not enovgh to do, 
Ualel> thy very thoughes are upright too. 
4 Pre. © 
Defegd the truth, for that who would not dic, 
A coward is, and gives bimfcl the lye. 


$. re. 
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POEM Ss. | 
EY es $ Pre. x 
urn. as ſons their parents doe; C | 
he's rby father aod thy countries too, *. 
6 Pre. 


K 

1 

A friend is gold; if true, be'] never leave thee: 7 
/ 

: 

J 


Fee both wirhout a rouch-ſtone may deccive hee: 


2 'Pre. 
s men think others falſe, but he 
Cozens himſelf that will too credulous be, 
For thy friends ſake let no ſubje& be ſhown, 
And ſhnn to be two ger. 5 for thine own, c 
Pre. : 
Take we!l what ere thall chance though bad it bez 7 © 
Take it for good, ayd vonve ſo to thee, 
9, Pre. 
Swear not: an oath is like a dangerous dart 8 
' Which fhiot rebounds, to ſtrike the ſhooters heart. 
3 - Yo | 
The lawes the path of life; then rhat obey : 
_ V 'Vho keeps it nor, bath wandring loſt his way. 
Ii Pre. 
Thank thoſe that do thee good, fo ſhalt thou gain 
Their ſecond help, if thou oY need again. 
| I2 Pre. 
To doubtful matters doe not headlong run : 
VVhar's well left off, were better not begun, 
vf I3 Pre, 
Be well adyis'd,. #nd wary counſel make, 
Ere thou.doſt any aRjon undertake. 
Having undertaken, thy endeavors bend 
To big thy ations to a peregth end. 


4 Pre. 
Safe in thy breaſt cloſe lock up thy intents: 
* For be that knows by RpenR e be{t prevents. 


To tell thy miſeries will no comfort breed; 

Men help thee moſt thar think thou balt no need, 
Bur if the worldonce thy es know, 
Tho foon ſhalt looſe a friend ang find a fo. | 
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; Keepthy friends goods, for ſhou 


/ 


17 Pre. 


Togather wealth by fraud, do not preſume : 
A little evil got will much conſume, 
18 Pre, 


Firſt think, and if thy thoughts approve thy will, 


Then ſpeak, and what thou ſpeakit fulfil, 


Spare not, nor ſpend too much ; be this thy care, 


19- Pre, 


P | 
=-_ but to ſpend, and only ſpend to ſpare, 
Vho ſpeds roo much may want, and fo complais, 


But he ſpends beſt that ſpares to ſpend again. 


20 Pre 


If wich a ſtranger thou diſcourſe, firſt learn 
By itriteſt obtervarion ro diſcern, 
Ifhe be wiſer then thy ſe'f ; if ſo, 


Be dumb, and father chuſe by him to know, 


Bur if thy ſelf perchance the wiſer be, 


Then do thou ſpeak, that he may learn by thee; 


If thou diſpraile a man, 


Thy words from hatred, .nor from, judgment be, 
It chou wouldit tell his vice, doe what you can 
To make the-world believe thou lov'if the man, 


24, Pre. 

let no man know, 
By any circumitance that he's thy foe : 

If men but once find that, they'] quickly ſee 


22. Pre. 


Reprove not in their wrath incenſed men, 


Good counſe] comesclean ont bf ſeaſon then. 


Bur v hen his'fury is appeas'd and paſt, 


He will conceive his fautr, -and.mend at laſt. 


When ke is cool, and'calm, rhen utter it, 


No man gives Phyfick fn 


23 Pre 


the midit orth* Fic. 


Seem not too conſcious of thy. worth, ror be 


The firſt har knowes thy own ſufficiency, 


ny 
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1d thy wants be k1ows - 
Thou canſt nottell but they may be thy own, 


\% 


ROT 0 OO ROE, P20 Ig En 

ES ee in SR th 
4 ww ” % 

PE Fs; IT \ . ; 


- »- + F 
= T - L nb X x Gs " 4 , 
TT OY tn. TE ER I 
#_- IL 4 ARC þ Lens _— ” IPs 
© «r, - : Wes KS CE « Vet 
__ 7. x ” a. A (, ? 6s w# 
ETD 46 #5 . - : þ af , 
: by : o - - - - 
# 82 K- ay Bro p , 
* , 's Co ” ® 
=. i p 
4 * [5 
” - 
it 
Ft 
: 


IF co thy King and Country, thy true care 
More ſerviceable is then others are, 
-, That blaze in Court; andevery ation ſway 
2 As if the Kingdome on their ſhoulders lay, 
6 Or it thou ſerv a maſter and doſt ſee 
Others prefer'd of teſs Deſert then thee, 
Do not complain, though ſuch aplaine de true, 
Lords wijl not give their favors as a due, 
Bat ratber ſtay andhope: it cannot be 
But men at latt muſt needs thy vertues fee. 
So ſhall rhy truſt endure and greater grow, 
Whil chey that are above thee, fall below, 
..” F , 24 Pre. 
Defire nos thy mean fortunes for to ſet 
Next to the fiately Mannors of the Great, 
He will ſuſpe&thy labors and oppreſs, 
Fearing thy greatneſs makes his wealth the. leſs, 
Grear ones do loye no equals: But muſt be 
Above the Terms of all comparity. 
Such a rich neighbour is compared beſt 
To the pou Pike that eates up all the reſt : 
Or elſe like Pharoabs Cow, Martin an houc 
Will ſeven of his fatreit friends devour, / 
Or like the ſea whoſe vaſtneſs ſwallows clean 
' All other ſtreams, m— no increaſe be ſeen, 
Live by the Poor, they do the Poor no harm ;; 
. SoBees thiive beit, when they together ſwarm, 
Rich merrare Bears, and poor men ought to fear'exi 
Like ravenous Wolves ; tis dangerous living nee1*em 
| 25. Pre; * I 
Each man three Devils hath ſelf born afhiRions, 
Th' unruly Tongue, tlie Belly, and AﬀeRions z 
Charm theſc, ſuch holy (a ef; ap can 
| Gain thee the friendſlyp both of God and man, 


, -a6: Pre; 
Solive with man, as if Gods curious eye, 
Did every where into thy Aftions prye, 
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POEMS. 

For never yet was fin ſo void of ſence, 

So fully. fac*'d with brazen impudence, 

As that it durft before mens eyes commit - 

Their beaſtly Iufts, leſt _ ſhould witneſs it; . 
How dare they then offend, when God ſhall ſee; 
That muſt ajone both Judge and. Jury be ? 

| 277 Pres: +; 

Take thou no care how defer thy-deathy 
 Andgive more reſpite to this Mortal breath : 
Would'{t thou live long ?- the only means are-theſe; 
'Boye Galens diet, or Hipocrites, ' 

Strive tolive well, tread .inthe upright ways, 

And rather count thy Afions than thy days ; 

Then thou haſt liv'd enough amongſt us here, 

For every day well ſpent I count a year. 


- Live wel, and then how ſoon ſo e're thou die; 


Thou art of age to'claim Eternity. 

But he that out-lives Neſtor, and appears 
T'have paſt the date of gray Methw'lem's years 3 
If he his life to floth and Go- doth give, 

I ſay he only Was, he did not Live. 

00 28: Pre. | 

Truſt not a man unknown, he may deceive thee ; 
'And doubtthe manthou knowſt for he may leave thee; 
And yet for to prevent exception too, 

'Tis beſt to ſeem to doubr, although you do. 

| 4:51.89: Pre: 

Hear much but little ſpeak, a wiſe man fears; 
And will not uſe his tongue ſo much as ears. 

The tongue if ir the hedge of teeth do break 

Will others ſhame; arid its own ruin ſpeak. 

I never'yet did ever read of any 

Undone by bearing, but by (peaking many. 
The reaſon's'this, the Ears if chaſt and holy 
Do ler in wit, the Tongue doth ler out folly. 

. Ls 30 Pre. 


- Toall alike be courteous,' meek, and kind, 
FA winning carriage with indifferent mind, 
va; . on _— "”Y _el 


But 


£ 6 = 3” To T09 6 7 AE OP - 

2, = ” * af . by 
b. 5 

» 

3 . . 

b 

' 

a J 


POEM S. 


But not familiar, ahat muſt be exempt; 
Grooms ſaucy love ſoon turns into:contempr, 
Be ſure he beas leaſt as good ay thee, 

To whom thy ſricadfhip hall familiar be. 


| | 7.'21"Dre- * 
Judge not berween' two friends, but rather ſye 
If thou canſt bring them friendly to agree, 
So ſhalt thou both their loves to thee increaſe, 
And gain a bleſſing too for making peace z 
But if thou ſhould deeide the cauſe, Feh* end, 
How e're thou judge, thou fure ſhalt loſe a friend] 


ONLY = = "ago 
Thy credit wary keep, *tis quickly gone ; 
Being got by mafiy Attions: 5nd 


- 33 Pre. 

Unto thy brother buy nor, fell, nor-lend, 
Such ations have their own peculiar end ; 
But rather chooſe togive him, if thou ſee 
That thou haſt power,i and he neceflity. 

1.134: Pre. > ' Wit 
Spare in thy youth, left age ſhould find thee poor 'N T 
When time is palt,..and thou-canſt ſpare no more. ' I'1 


tt pw, MFoffFh Hd FC dIfg HY 6H xz 


No coupl'd miſery is;fo. great in'gither, + = bi 
As Age and Want when both do- meet together. ' | Q 

£-:1:- 46: ew 492 « U 
Fly Drunkenneſs, whoſe vile incontinence Be 
Takes both away the reaſon and the ſence, - I 


Till with-Circean Gups thy mind's poſſeſt 

Leaves to be man, and wholly turns. 2-beaſt. 

Think whilſt thau {walloweſt the capacious bowl, - I L 
Thou let'ſt in Seas to-wrack.and drown the ſoul, ' NO 


That Helhis open, to remembrance cal), | » A 
And think how ſubje&t Drunkards are: to fall, E' 
Conſider how it ſogn/deltsoys the grace, | _ NT! 


Of humane ſhape, ſpoiling the beaurecus face: Sh 

Puffing the cliceks, blearing the:curious eye, '. 7 

Studding the face with vitious Herakdry. - ir: a 
"LOUT CEOTOANTY * What 


Whar Pearls and Rubics doth the Wine diſcloſe, 

Making the-purfe poor to enrich the noſe > 

| How does it nurſe difeafe, infeR the heart, 

| Drawing ſome fickgeſs into eyery part ! 

The Romack overcloy'd, wanting a vent, 

Doth up again re-ſend her excrement. 

And then (O fee what too much Wine can do !) 

The very ſoul being drunk,. ſpews ſecrets too, 

F The Lungs corrupted, breath contagious air, 

Belehing up fumes that unconcoQed are, 

The Brain o're warm'd gn ſweet repoſe 

Doth purge her filthy orduret h the noſe, 
The Veins do boil, glarted with vitious food, 

BE Andquickly fevers &*& diſtemper'd blood. 

Þ The Belly ſwells, the Foot can hardly ſtand 

& Lam'd with the Gour ; the Palfe ſhakes the Hand, 

And through the fleſh fick waters finking in, 

Do bladder-like, puff up the Dropfi'd skin, 

It weaks the brain, it ſpoils the memory, 

Haſting on age, and wilful poverty, 

It drowns thy better parts, making thy name 

To foes a laughter, to thy friends a ſhame. 

'Tis vertues poyſon, and the bane of truſt, 

The match of wrarh, the fuel unto luſt, 

| Quite leave this vice, andturn not to't again, 

Upon preſumption of a ſtronger brain. 

For he that holds more wine then other can, 

Irather count a Hogs-head then a man. 


36 Pre. 


Let not thy impotent Juſt ſo powerful be, 

Over thy Reaſon, Sou), and Liberty, 

-BAstoenforce thee to a-married life, 

E're thou art able to maintain a wife, 

: Thou can{bnot feed uponher lips and face, 

She cannot cloath thee with a poor imbraces 

- I Thy ſelf being yet alone, and bur one Riill, 

/. With patience coutdft endure rhe work of i}, 
; ea wy When 


40 POEM Ss. 


When fortune frowns, . one to the wars may go. + 


To fight againſt his foes and fortunes too. fl rk 
But (O) the grief were treble for to ſee In 
Thy wreched. Bride half pir'd with poyerty, Li 
To ſee thy infants make their dumb complaint, H, 
And thou not able to relieve their want. Ar 
The pooreſt Begger when he's dead and gone, & 
As rich as be that fits upon the Throne, It 


But he who having no eſtate whilſt wed, - | 
Starves'in bis grave, being wretched when he's dead, W 


7 Pre, As 

If e're I take a wife, I will have one | 
Neither fer beauty nor for portion, \'Y py 
But for her vertues 3 and I'le married be Ar 
Not for my luſt, +but for poſterity. | 7e 
And when I am wed, [Þ'le never jealous be, W 
But make her learn how to be chalit by me. As 
And be her face what *twill, Ile think her fair W 
If ſhe withinthe Houſe confine her care. Di 
If modeſt in her words, and cloaths he be, In 
Not daub'd with pride, and prodigality z Fa 
If with her Neighbors .ſhe maintains no trife "Me 
And bears her ſelf to me a faithful wife z Th 
I'de rather unto ſuch a one be wed, Tu 
Then claſp the choicelt Helen.in my bed. Ic 
Yet though ſhe were an Angel, my affeQion Th 
Should only love, not dote on her perfeRion, Th 
| | B Re 
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Ove, give me leave to ſerve thee, and be wiſe I A; 

To keep thy torc hin, bur reſtore blind eyes. '' Þ W 
I will a flame into,thy boſomy.take, - - | 'N Pl 
That Martyrs Court when they imbrace the Rate 3 - || Be 
Not dull, and;{moaky'tires, but heart divine, 
Thar burns not to conſume, but to refine. 
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T have a Miſtreſs for perfeRibn, rare 
In every eye, but in my thoughts moſt fair. 
Like Tapers on the Altar ſhine her eyes, 
Her breath is the perfume of Sacrifice. 
And whereſoe*re my fancy would begin, 
Still her perfeRion lets Religion in, 
I touch her like my Beads, with devout care, 
And come unto my Courrt- ſhips as my prayer, 
We fit, and talk, and kiſs away the hours 
As chaſtly as the morning dews kiſs flowers. 
Go wanton Lover, ſpare thy (ighs and tears, 
Pur on thy Livery which thy dorage wears, 
And call it love where herefie gets in 
Zea]'s bur a coal to kindle greater fin, 
We wear'no fl:th, but one another greet 
As bleſſed ſouls in ſeparation meet, 
Wer't poſſible that my ambitious ſin, 
Durſt commit rapes upon a (berubin, 
I might have luſiful rhoughts co her, of all 
Earths heavenly Quire the molt Angelical. 
Looking into my breſt, her form | find 
That like my Guardian- Angel keeps my mind 
From rude attempts ;z and when affliQions ſtir, 
I calm all paſſions with one thought of her, 
Thus they whoſe reaſons love, and not their ſence, 
The ſpirits love : thus one intelligence 
Refles upon his like, and by chaſt loves 
Inthe ſame ſphear this and that Angel moves; 
Nor is this barren Love ; one noble thought 
Begers another, and thar ſtill is brought 
| Tobed of more vertues and grace increaſe, 
© F And ſuch a numerous iflue ne're can ceaſe, 
Where Children though great bleſiings, only be 
Pleaſures repriv*d to ſome poſterity. 
Beatts love like men, if men in luſt delight, 
And call that Love which is but appetite, 
When effence meets with efſence, and fouls joyn 
In mutua} knots, that's the true nuptial twine : 
| E 3 Suc1 
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Such, Lady, is my love; and ſuch is true. 
All other love is to your Sex, not You. 


A 


An eApology for bis falſe Predifion on bi »Aunt 
Laue would be delivercd of 4 Son. 


Mavns acts © 3 ns ing Cer KLAGS. 
The beſt Prophets are but good Gueſſers. 


Re then the Sybils dead > Whar is become - 
Of the loud Oracles ? Are the Augures dumb} 
Live not the Magi that fo oft reveal'd 
- Natures intents ? Is Gipliſm quite repeaPd ? 
Is Fryer Bacon nothing but a name ? 
Or is all witchcraft brain'd with DoQor Lamb > 
Does none the Jearned Bungies ſoul inherit ? 
Hath Madam Davwers diſpoſicit ber Spirit 2 
Or w.!]l the Welch- men give me leave to ſay 
There is no Faith in Merlin > None, though they 
Dare ſwear each letter Creed, and pawn their blood, 
He propheſi'd an age befo:e the Flood 
Of holy Dee, which w2s, as ſome have ſaid, 
Ten Generations e're the A1k was made, 
A}l your prediQtions but impoſtures are, 
And you but Propheſie of things that were. 

And you Celettial Juglers, that pretend 
Youare acquainted with the Stars, and ſend 
Your ſpies to ſearch what's done in every ſpheare, 
Keeping your ſtate intelligencers there z 
Your Att is al] deceit, tor now I ſee 
Againſt the Ryles of deep AltroJogy, 

Guls may be got when Mars bis power doth yaunt, 
And Boyes when Yer is predominant. 

Nor doth the Moon, though moiſt 21d cold ſhe te, 
Always at fullgork to produce the ſhe : 


by 


FOEAMS ') 
Had this been true I had foretold no lye; © 


f Ir was the Art was in the wrong, not I, 


Thence I ſo dully err'd in my belief, 
Asto miſtake an Adam for an Eve. 
O groſs miſtake ! and in the civil pleas 
Error perſone, Maſter DoRor ſays, 
And many admit divorce z but farewe] now 
You hungry ſtar-fed Tribe, henceforth I yow 
Talmud, Albumazar, and Ptolomy, 
With Err4 Pater ſhall no Goſpel be, 
Nor will I ever after this, I ſwear 
Throw Dice upon the Shepherds Calender : 
But why do t'excuſe my ignorance, 
Lay blame upon the Arr 2 No, no, perchance 
I have loſt all my skill, for well I know 
My Phyfiognomy two years ago 
By the ſmall Pox was marr'd, and it may be, 
A fingers loſs hath ſpoil'd wy Palmiſtry, 
Bur why ſhould I a groſs miſtake confeſs ? 
No, I am confident I did bur gueſs 
The very truth: jt was a Male. child then, 
But Aunt, you ſtaid till *twas a wench agen. 
To ſee th'inconſtancy of humane things, 
How little time great alteration brings. 
Altthings are ſubje& unto change we know, 
And if all rhings, then why nor lexes too ? 
Tyrefias we read a man was born, 
Yer after did into a woman turn. 
Lovinus a Phyſician of great fame, 
Reports of one at Park did the ſame. 
And devour Papiſts ſay, Certain it is, 
One of their Popes by Metamorphoſis, 
Indur'd the ſame, eſe how could Foan be Heir 
To the ſucceſſion of Sr. Peters Chair. 
Sol at Charing Groſs have bcheld one, 
A Statue cut out of the Parian ſtone, 
To figure great Alcides : which when well 
The Artiſt ſaw it was not like to ſel], 
E 4 
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He takes his Chize}, and away he pares 
Part of his ſinewy neck, ſhaving the hairs 


Of his rough beard and face, ſmoothing the brow; | 


And making that look amorous which but now 
Stood wrinkled with his anger ; from his head. 
He pulls the ſhaggy locks, that had ore- ſpread 
His brawny ſhoulders with a fleece of hair, | 
And works in ſtead more gentle treſles there, 

a us bis skill exaRly to 7. yh | 
Soofmakes a Ven of a Hercules. 
AndYan it then impoſſible appear, ts 
That ſuch a change as this might happen here ? 
For this cauſe therefore (gentle Aunt) I pray, 
Blame not my propheſie, but your delay. 

But thjs will nor excuſe me; that T'may 
DireRly clear my ſelf, there is no way, 
Unleſs the Jeſuits will to me impart 
The ſecret depth of their myſterious art ; 
Who from their halting Patriot learn to frame 
A crutch for every word that fa]ls out lame, 
That can the ſubtle difference deſcry 
Berwixt equivocation and a lye; 

And a rare ſcape by fly diſtinQion find 


To ſwear the tongue, and yer not ſwear the mind, 


Now arm'd with arguments I nothing dread, 
But my own cauſe, thus confidently plead, 

I ſaid there was a Boy within your womb, 
Not aQually, bur one intime ro come. 
Or by Antiphrafis my words might be, 
Thar ever underftands the contrary : 
Or when I ſaid you ſhould a man child bear, 
You underſtood me of the ſex I fear, x 
When I did mean the mind, and thus define 
A woman but of ſpirit maſculine, 
Or had I ſaid it ſhould a Girl have been, 
And ir had prov'd a Boy, you ſhould have ſeen 
Me ſolve it thus; I meant a Boy by fate, ' 
Byr one that would have been effeminate, 


Or 
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Or thus T had my juſt excuſe begun, 

I ſaid my Aunt would ſurely bring a Son 

It not a Daughter ; what we Seers foreſee 

Is certain truth unleſs it falſhood be. 

OrTI affirm, becauſe ſhe brought forth one | 

That wiil bring Boyes, ſhe bath brought forth a Son: 

For do not we call Father Adam thus, 

Becauſe that he got thoſe thar haye got us? 
Whar ere I ſaid by ſimple affirmation, 

'I meant rhe right by mental reſervation. 


——_— 


Arn Epithalamium to Mr. F.H. 


"Rank, when this mern the Harbinger of day 
B)uſh'd from her Eaftern pillow where ſhe lay, 
Claſp*d in her Tythons arms, red with thoſe kifles 
Which being injoy*s by night, by day ſhe miffes : 
I walk'd the Ficlas to lee the teeming earth, 
Whoſe womb now ſwells to give the Flowers a birth; 
Where while my thoughts with every obje& tane, - 


 Inſeveral contemplations rapr my brain, 


Aſudden luſtre like the Sun did riſe, 

And with too great a Wghr ecclip#d mine eyes. 

At laſt I ſpy'd a beauty, ſuch another, 

As I have ſometimes heard call thee her Brother, 

But by her Charior and her team of Doves, 

I gueſt her to be Venus, Queen of Loves, 

With her a pritty Boy I there did ſee, 

But for his whings 1'de thought it had been thee, 

At laſt when I beheld his quiver of Darts, 

T knew *rwas Cupid, Emp'ror of our hearts. 

Thus I accoſted them, Goddeſs divine, 

Great Queen of Paphos and Gytherian (hrine : 

Whoſe Altars no man ſees that can depart 

Till in thoſe flames he ſacrifice his hearr ; | 

That conquer*ſt gods and men, and heaven divine, 

Yea and hel] too, bear witnels Proſerpine, "tp 
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And Cupid, thou that canit thy Trophies ſhow 
Over all theſe, and o're thy Mother too 
Witnels the night which wben with Mars ſhe lay, 
Bid all her ſports to all the gods berray : 


Tell me great powers,what makes ſuch glorious beams 


Vifit the lowly banks of Ninus ſtreams ? 

Then Yenzs {mil'd, and (miling bid me know 
Cupid and ſhe muſt both to Feſton go. 

I gueſt the cauſe; for Hymen came behind 

In ſaftron robes, his nuprial knots ro bind, 
Then thus4 pray'd : Great Venus by the love 
Of thy Adonz, as thou hop'it ro move 

Thy Mars to ſecond kifles, and obtain 
Beauties reward, the golden fruir again: 

Bow thy fair cars to my chat prayers, and take 
Such Oriſons as pureſt love can make. | 
Thou and thy Boy I know are poſting thither 
To tye pure hearts in pureſt bonds rogether, 
Cupid, thou know'it the maid, [I've ſeen thee lye 
With all thy Arrows lurking in her eye, 

Venus, thou know'it ber love, for I have ſeen 
The rime thou would*ſt have fain her Rival been. 
O bleſs them both # Let their affeRions meet 
With happy omensin the Genial ſheer. 

Both comely, beautiaus butb, both equal fair, 
Thou.cault not glory in a fitter pair. 

I would not thus have pray'd jf I bad ſeen 
Fourſcore and ten wed to & young fifteen, 
Death jn ſuck nvptials ſeems with love to play, 
And Fanuary ſeems to match with May. 
Autumn to wed the Spring, Froſt to defire 
To kiſs the Sun, Ice to embrace the Fire, 


Boththeſ: are young, bork ſprightfu}, both compleat, 


Of equa] moiſture, and of equal hear. 

And their defires are one 3 weall love ſuch ; 
Who would love ſolitary ſheets ſo much ? 
Virginity ( whereof chait fools do boaſt ; 

A thing not knowa what 'tis, till jt be loſt, ) 


Let 
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Let others praiſe, for me I cannot tell 
Whar yertue *tis to lead Baboons in hell, 
Woman is one with man whenhe is brided, 
The ſame in kind, only in ſex divided. 

Had all dy 'd Maids, we had been nothing then, 
Adan had been the firſt and lat. of men. 

How none O Venus then thy power had ſeen? 
How then in vain had (ids arrews been ? 

My ſelf whoſe cool thoughts feel no hot defires, 
That ſerve not YVenms flames, but Peſt 2's fires : 
Had I not vowed the Cloyſters, to confine 

My ſelf ro more wives then only- Nine, 
Parnaſſus brood, thoſe thar hear Phoebus fing, 
Bathing her naked limbs in Thesbian ſpring. 

I'de rather be an Owl of Birds, then one 

That is the Phoenix if ſhe be alone. 

Two's the firft of numbers, one nought can do 
One then is good when one is made of two, 
Which myſtery is thine, great Feuas, thine, 
Thy union can two fouls in one combine, 

Now by that power I charge thee bleis the ſheets 
With happy iflue where this conple meets, 

The maid's a Harvey, one that may compare 
With fruit Heſperian, or the Dragons care. 

Her love a Ward z not he that aw'd the ſeas, 
Frighting the fearful Hamadryades, 

That Oceans-terror, he that durft out-brave 
Dread Neptunes Trident, Amphitrites wave 
This Ward a milder Pirat ſure will prove, 

And only fails the Hellefbons of Love, * 

As once Leander did : his Thetr is bett 

That nothing tteals bur what's within the breaſt. 
Yer let that 0:her Ward hs thetes compare 

And ranſack all his treaſures, let him bear 

The wealth of worlds, the bowels of the Wet, 
And all the richeſt treaſures ot the Ezff, 
The fands of Tagws, all PaFolys Ore, 
With all the Indzes, yet this one gets more, 
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Ar once by loye, than he by force could get, 

Or raviſh from the Merchants, let him fer 

His Ores rogether ; let him vainly boaſt 

Of ſpices ſnatch'd from the Canary coalt, 

The Gums of Egypt, or the Tyrian Fieece 

Dy'd in his native purple, with what Greece, 
Colchos, Arabia, or proud China yields, 

With all the mettals gn Guiana Fields. 

When this has ſer all forth to boalt his pride 

In various pomp, this other brings his bride ; 
And I'le be judg'd by all juditious eyes, 

If the alone prove not the richer prize. 

O let not death have power their love to ſever | 
Let them both love, and live, and die together. 
O let their beds be chaſt, and baniſh thence 

As well all jealouſfies as all offence ! 

For ſome men I have known, whoſe wives bas been 
Aschalt az Lce : ſuch as were never ſeen 

In wanton dalliance, ſuch as till defb, 

Never ſmelt any but their Husbands breath. 

Yer the good man ſtill dream'd of horns, itil] fearing 
His forehead would grow harder ; {ti}| appearivg 
To his own fancy, Bull, or Stag, or more, 

Ox at leaſt, that was an Als before, - 

If ſhe would have new Cloaths, he fireight will fear 
She loves a Taylor ; if the (ad appear, 
He gueſſes ſoon it is *cauſe he's ar home 3 

If jocund, ſure ſhe has ſome friend to come, 

If ſhe be ſick, he thinks no grief ſhe felt, 

Bu: wiſh:s all Phyficians had been guelt. 

Bur ak ber how ſhe does, ſets him a ſwearing 3 
Feeling her puiſe is love-tricks palt the bearing, 
Poor whetched wife, ſhe cannot Jook awry, 
Bur without doubt *ris flat Adultery, 
And jealous wives there be, that are afraid 

To entertain a'handiome Chamber. maid, 
Far, far from them be all ſuch thoughts I pray, 
Let thcir loyes prove eternal, and nv day , 
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Add date to their affeQions, (grant O Queen) 
Their loves like Nuptial- bays be always green. 
And alſo grant Bur bere ſhe bid me ſtay, 
For well the knew what I hadellſe to ſay. 

I 25k'd no more,wiſhr her hold on tier race 
Tojoyn their hands, and ſend rhem night apace, 
She ſmil*d to hear what I in ſport did ſay, 

So whipp'd her Doves, and {miling rid away. 


— 


To M. Feltham 97: his Book of Reſolues, 


N this unconitant age, when all mens minds 
In various change ftrive to out-vie the winds, 
When no man ſets his foot 14pon the ſquare, 
But treads on Globes and Circles z when we are 
The Apes of Fortune, and defire to be 
Reſolved on as fickle wheels as ſhe. 
As if the Planets that our Rulers are, 
Made the ſouls motion too irregular. (dream, 
When minds change oftner than the Greek could 
That made the Merempſcucos'd foul his theam ; 
Yea oft ro beaſtly forms: when truth to ſay, 
Moors change bur once a month, we twice a day. 
When none reſolves bur to be rich, and ill ; 
Or elſe reſolves to be irreſolute ſtill, 
In ſuch a tide of minds, thatevery hour, 
Do ebb and flow, by what inſpiring power, 
By what inſtin& of grace I cannot rel], 
Do'lt thou reſolve {o much, and yet ſo well ? 
While fooliſh men whoſe reaſon is their {enſe, 
vtill wandring in the worlds circumference : 
Thou holding paſſions reigns with ttriceit hand, 
Doſt firm and fixed in the Center Rand, 
Thence thou art ſetled, others while they tend 
To rove about the circle, find noerd. 
The book I read, and read it with delight, 
R<lolviog io to live as thou doſt write, 
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 AndyetlI gueſs thy life thy book produces, 
And bur exprefles thy peculiar uſes. | 
Thy manner diate, thence thy writing came, 
So Lesbians by their work their rules do frame, 
Not by the rules the work : thy life hath been 
Pattern enough, had it of a]l been ſeen, 
Without a book z books make the difference here, 
In them thou liy' | the ſame bur every where. 
And this I gueſs, though tart unknown to me, 
By thy chaſt writing ; elſe it could not be 
( Diſſemble ne're fo well ) but here and there 
Some tokens of that plague would ſoon appear 3 
Ofc lurking in the skin a ſecret gout t 
In books would ſometimes bliſter and break out, 
Contagious fins in which men take delighr, 
Muſt needs infe& the paper when they write. 
But let the curious eyes of Lynceus look 
Through every nerve and finew of this book, | 
Of which *tis full ; let the moſt diligent mind 
Pry thorow it, each ſentence he (hall find 
Seaſon'd with chaſt, not with an itching ſalt, 
More favoring of the lamp then of the malt, 
But now too many think no wit Divine, 
None worthy life, but whoſe luxurious live 
Can raviſh Virgias thoughts ; and is it fit 
To make a pandor, or a baud of wit e 
But tell *em of it, in contempt they look, 
And ask in fcorr-it you will geld the book. 
As if the effeminate brain could nothing do 
That ſhould be chaſt, and yet be maſc'line too. 
Such books as theſe (as they themſclves indeed 
Truly confeſs) men do nor praiſe, but read. 
Such jdle books, which if perchance they can 
Better the brajn,. yet they corrupt the man, 
Thou haſt nor one bad line ſo luſtful bred, ' 
As to dye maid or matrons cheek inred, 
T hy modeſt wit, and witty honett Letter 
Make both at ogce my wit and me the better, = 
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Thy Book a Garden is, and helps us moſt 

To regain that which we in Adam loſt. 

Where on the Tree of knowledge we may feed, 
Bur ſuch as no forbidden truit doth breed, 
Whoſe leaves like thoſe whenceEve her coat did frame 
Serve not to Cover, but to'cure our ſhame. 

Fraught with all flowers, not only ſuch as grows 

To pleaſe the eye, or to delight the nofe x 

But ſuch as may redeem loſt bealths again, 

And ſtore of Helibore to purge the brain. 

Suchas will cure the Surfeit man did take 

From Adams Apples : ſuch as fain would make 
Mans ſecond Paradiſe, in which ſhould be 

The fruits of life, but ro forbidden Tree. 

Itisa Garden ;,ha, I thus did ſay: 

And Maids and Matrons bluſhing run away. 

But Maids re-enter theſe chaſt pleaſing Bowers, 
Chaſt Matrons here gather the pureft Flowers, 

Fear not, from this pure Garden do not fly, 

In iz doth no obſcure Priapas Iye. 

This is an E4en where no Serpents be 

To tempt the womans imbecility. 

Theſe lines rich ſap the Fruit to Heaven doth raiſe z 
Nordoth the Cynamon=-bark deſerve leſs praiſe. 

I mean the ſtile oeing pare, and ſtrong and round, 
Not long but pithy : being ſhorr-breath'd, but ſound, 
Such as the grave, acute, wiſe Senecs ſings, 

That beſt of Tutors to the worſt of Kings. 
Not long and empty , lofty, but nos proud ; 
Subtile, bur ſweet ; high but withour a cloud. 
Well ſetled, full of nerves: in brief, *tis ſuch 
That ina little hath comprized much, 

Like th' Iliads in a Nut-thell, And TI ſay 
Thus mych;for ſtile; though cruth ſhould not be gay 
In {trumpets glittering robes, yer nere1he leſs 
She well deſerves a Matrons comlineſs, 

Being roo brave, ſhe would our fancies glut 
But'we ſhould loath ber being roo much the flut. . 
; 8 ir om The 
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The reaſonable ſou] from Heaven obtain'd 
The beſt of bodies 3 and that man bath gain'd 
. Adouble praiſe, whoſe noble vertues are 
Like to the face, in ſoul and body fair. 

Who then would haye a noble ſentence clad 
In ruffet thread-bare words, is full as mad : 
As if Apellc: ſhould ſo fondly dote, 

As to paint Venas in old Baucy's coat. 

They err that would bring ſtile ſo baſely under ; 
The lofty language of the Law was thunder, 
The wiſeft *pothecary knows *tis skill 

Neatly to candy o're the whollome pill, 

Beſt Phyfick then, when gau] with ſugar meats 

. Tempring Abſfinthian bitterneſs with ſwears, 

Such is thy ſentence, ſuch thy tile, being read 
Men ſee them both together bapp'ly wed, . 
And ſoreſolve to keep them wed, as we 
Reſolve to give them to poſterity. 

*Mongſt thy Reſolves put my Relolves in too z 
Reſolve who's will, thus I reſolve to do 

That ſhou}d my errors chooſe anothers line 
Whereby to write, I mean to live by thine, 


In Natalem Auguſtilimi Principis Caroli. 


Rjma tibi periit ſoboles (dilefla Maria) 
E luſitque uterum meaſta Diana tuum, 
Tunc Celo, nunc Of terris facunda fuiſti, 
Que potes & reges & peperiſſe deos. 
The firſt bi: th Mary was untoa tomb, 


'To heay*n thou wert fruitful, now: to earthy 3: 


That cant give Sajnts as well as Kings a birthy'' | 7 
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And ſad Lucing cheated thy bleſt womb,- 1! (111 
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Upon his Piftare. 


7,7 Hen age hath made me whatI am not now, 
VAT ara every wrinkle tells me where the plow 


Of time hath furrow'd ; when an Ice ſhall flow 
Tbrough every vein, andall my head'be ſnow : 


VVhen death diſplays his coldneſs in my cheek, 


AndI, my ſelf in my own PiQure ſeek, 
Not finding what I am, but what I was ; 
In doubt which to believe, this or my plaſs: 
Yet though T alter this remains the fame** * 
As it was drawn, retains the primitive frame; 
And firſt complexion ; bere will il] be ſeen 
Blood ori the cheek, and down'upon the chin £ 
Here the ſmooth brow will Rtay,the lively eye, 
- The ruddy lip, and hair of youthful die, 
Behold what frailty we in man may ſee, 
| Whoſe ſhadow is leſs given to change than he. 
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Ari Ode to Mr. Anthony Stafford to haſten 


him into the Country. 


\ ,, Ome ſpur away. 
T have no patience for a longer ſtay 
Bur mult go down, 


And leave the chargeable noiſe of this great Town, 


.I will the Country ſee, 
VVhereold limplicity, 
Though hid in gray, 
Doth look more gay 
Then foppery in pluſh and ſcarlet clad, * 
Farewel you City wits that are 
Almoſt at civil war ; 


'Tis time that I grow yiſe,when all the world grows mad. 
OG ne 
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- More of my days © 
I will rot ſpend to gain an [diots praiſe ; 
| : Qr.t9.make.ſport. 
For ſome light puny of the PE Court: 
T Then Mkrpe Staford, ſay, 
With, what de johes, 
; Shoxten .1 enlp ts2._., 
When from this tumult we are got ſecure 
Where mirthwith all we freedcm goes, 
Yet ſhall AQ: kgger loſe; 
Where vey word i thought,and every thought is pure? 
There from the, tree 
Wee'l Cherries pluck, and pick the Strawberry, 
, And every day 
Go ſee the wholſome Country. Girls make Hay, 
Whoſe brown and lavelicr grace, 
Than any painted face, 
That I do know © 
Hide-Park can ſhow. 
Wherel had,rather gain a kiſs than meer 
(T hough {ome of them in greater ſtate 
Might court my love with plate) 
The beauties of the Cheap, and wives of Lumbardſirect, 


| think upog 
Some cther peak hhefe due Are.none. 
Why dol prate © 
Of wamen, that are things Sha my fate ? 
I never mean to wed 
That torture to my bed, 
My Muſe is ſhe 
My love ſhall be. 
Let Clowns ger wealch, and Heirs 3 when I am gone, 
Aud the great Bugbear, griſly death 
Shall tak: this idle breath, 
If I a Poem jeave,, that Poem is 'wy S'n, 


of 
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. af Dy this -_ more z 
wee'll rather tat the bright Pomaps's ſtore; 
'''No Fog ſhall ſcape- * 
One pallets,. frons.the damſen tothe grape. 
Then full we'l ſeek a ſhade, 
And hear what me rr made ; ; 
How Philomgll'” © 
-Hertaje doth ygjl 
And how the -birds: ido All the 3% ;* 
The Thruſh and Black-bjrd It th coef throats, 
Warbling we 4s notes." =. 
, We will all {ports enjof, which therybu rdefice; 
; Quars is the x 
Where at what fowl we pleaſe qur Wink ſhall fly 3 
''* © Nor will we ſpare - 
To buve the crafty Fox, or timorous Hare ; 
Bur ler hour bounds run looſe. 
In any ground they*l chaſe. | 
"The Buck ſhall falf;* 
. The Stag and al : 
Our pleaſures muſt trom their own warrants beg 
For to my Muſe, if not ro me, 
I me'ſure all game is free ; 
Heaven, Earth, are all hur parts of her great Fo" 
' And whenwe ph 
Totaſt of Baiihes bleſſin s now, and then, 
| And drink by ſtealth 
A cup or two to noble Barkleys health, 
I'le take my pipe and try 
The Phrygian melody 
whic he that hears 
Lets through his ears, 
A madneſs to dittemper all the brain, 
Then another pipe will take 
And Doriquemufick make, 
To Ciyilize with greater notes our 'wits again, 
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An Anſwer to.Mr. Ben. TJohoſon's Ode, to 
per ſwan. him to leave the Stage, © 


En, do not leave the Stage 
*Caulg,tis a loathſome age ; 

For pride and impiidence wi]l grow.too.bold, 

When they ſhall hear it told 
They frighted thee; ſtand bigh as is thy cauſe, 

' Their bifſe is thy applauſe, 

_ Juſt were wa} Fremen h 

. r Had they approved thy.vain, | 

So thou for ny Bl they, Koa thee were born; 
They to incenſe;, - and. thoy as much ro ſcory., 


Wilt thou engroſs thy ſtore. 
Of wheat, and-powre no more; 
© Becauſe their Bacon-brains have ſuch a taſt 

As moredelightsin maſt: , + , :\ 
No; fet *em forth a board of dainties, full 

As thy beſt Muſe can cull; . 

; VYhile they the while do pine 
 Andthirf}, midſt all their wine: 

V Vhat greater plague can hell itſelf deviſe, | 
Than to be willing thus to rantalize ? g 


Thou canft not find them tuff 
: - That will be bad enough, 

To pleaſe their palars ne he refuſe 
For ſome Pye-corners Muſe: ; 

She is tbo fajr an hoſteſs, *ewere a el 
For them tolike thine Inn;, |, +7 
*Twas made to entertain, ; 
Gueſts of a nobler ſtrain, 

Yet if they wil} have any of thy ſtore, = 

Give *m ſome ſcraps, an-ſend them from thy w_ F 
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And Yet thoſe rhings in Pluſh, 

Till they be taughrro bluſh; * - 
Like what they will, and more contented bd 

With what Broome {wept from thee, 


| I know thy worth, and that thy lofty ſtrains 


Write not to Cloaths but: Brains : 
But thy great ſpleen doth riſe 
*Cauſe Moles will have noeyes; 


| Thisonly in my Benz I faulty find. 


He's angry, they'l{ not ſee him that are blind, 


Why ſhould the Scene be Mute 
Cauſe thou canfſt touch my Lute! 
And firing thy Horace, let each Muſe of nine 
Claim thee, and ſay'thou art mine. 
'Twere fond to let al other flames expire 
To fit by Pindar's fire : 
For by ſo ſtrange negle, 
I ſhould my ſelt ſuſpeQ, K 
The Palfie were as well, thy Brains diſeaſe ; 
If they could ſhake my Muſe which way they pleaſe. 


And though thou well canſt ſing, 
The glories of thy King; 
And on the wings of verſe his Chariot bear 
To heaven, and fix it there, | 
Yet let thy Muſe as well ſome raptures raiſe, 
To pleaſe him a$to praiſe. 
I would nor have thee chuſe 
| Onely a treble Muſe ; 
But have this envious ignorant age to know, 
Thou that cant ſing ſo high, canft reach as low, | 


F 3 


Po OY ue PEER 3s 


FF P O-E MS. 


liuld ni ad; 1#! 
Apialohnt.Thir fis,” Lilage, 
7h. No Y. Latage whth I bitiold'" "| 
__ Sogteat's ll,” 
And not a fpark. of heat in my deſire 
I wonder what itra ge power of thine, 


Kindles in mine | Ab 
So bright a flame, and ſuch a burning fire? 
Lal. Can Thirfis in Philoſophy. 
AMES oi an. 
And not have leifi'd the power of the Sun ? 
How he to ſubluary thitigs coi; 
A fervor brings War... 
Yet in himſelf is fu bj unto niorie 7, 
" Thir, Bur why Witfith thy cycs appear 
MSC. 
That cauſe from mitie perpetual ſhowers to fall / 
Lal. Foo] 'tis.the,powef of fire you kniow 
To melt the Inow, . _ 
Yet has no moiſture in it ſelf at all. 
Thir. How canl be, dear virgin ſhow, 
Both fire atid ſhow ? | 
Do you that are the cauſe, the reaſon tell ; 
More than miracle to me 
It ſeems tobe, | TEE 
That ſo much heat with'ſo mych cold ſhould dwell. 
Lal. The reaſon I will render thee, 
Why both ſhould 'be.. Hes 
Audacious Thyrfss in thy love too bold, 
*Caulſe thy {awcineſs durſt aſpire 
To ſucha fire 
Thy love js hot : but *tis thy hope is cold, 
Thir. Let pity move thy gentle breſt 
To one oppreit : 
This way, or that, give caſe to my deſire : 
And either let loves fire be loſt | 


In hopes cold froſt, 
Or o_ cold froſt be warm'd,in leyes quick fire, 
Lal, O neicher Buy ; neither of theſe 
| Shall work thy eaſe, - 
I'le pay thy raſhneſs with immortal paſn, 
As hope doth ſtrive ro freeze thy flamey. 
; Love melts. the ſame «+ - 
As love doth meltit, hope doth freez't again, 
Thir, Come gentle ſwains lend mea groan 
To eaſe my moan. 
Chorus. Ah crue} Love, how great # power is thine 2 
Under the Poles although we lye 
Thon mak'it us fry : 
And thou canſt make us freeze betteath the line. 
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A Dialogue betwixt a N 'ymph and a Shep- 
| herd, 


Ny. Hy figh you ſwain?rhis paſſion isnot common, | 
| V \/ Iſt for your kids or Jamkins? $þ.For a woman. 
Nym. How fair is ſhe thar 6n ſo ſage a brow 

Prints Jowring looks 2 Shep. Juſt ſuch a toy as thou. 
Nym. 1s the a Maid > $Shep. What man can anſwer that 2 
Ny. Or widow?$h.No.N, What then?$.I know not what. 
Saint-like ſhe lvwoks, a Syren if ſhe ſing 3 

Her eyes are Stars, her mirdis every thing. 

Nym. If ſhe be fitkie, Shepherd leave ro woo 

Or fancy me. -$hep; No thou art-woman too $ 

Nym. But I am conſtant, Shep. Then thou art notfair, 
. Nym, Bright as the morning. Shep. Wavering asair.. 
Nym. What grows upon this check2$þ. A pure Carnation. 
Ny.Come tait a kifs $þ, O ſweet, O {weet Temptation! 
Chorus. Ah Love; and:can{trthou never lofe the field ? 
Where Cupid lays the fiege, the Town muſt yield, 

He warms the chiller blood with plowing fire, 

And thaws the Icy froit. of.cold delire, 2515 

BY F 4 A 


POE M $. 
A Paſtoral Ode! 
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haned, 


(3 O Cali doſt thou ſee | 
Yon hollow mountain tottering o're the plain, 
O're which a fatal Tree ? 
With treacherous ſhage betrays the ſleepy ſwain : 
Beneath itis a-Cell, 
As full of horror as my breaſt of care, 
Ruin therein might dwell, 
As a/fit room for guilt and black deſpair. 
. Thence will I headlong throw: , 
This wretched wight, this heap of miſerie 
And-in the duſt below, 
Bury my Carcaſe z and the thoughts of thee : 
VVhich when [I finiſht have, 
O hate me dead, as thou haſt done alive z 
And come not near my grave 
Leſt I take heat from thee, and ſo revive. 


mo 
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A Song. 


Uſick thou Queen of ſouls, get up and ſtring 

. M Thy pow'rfyl-Lure, and ſome ſad requiem fings 

Till Rocksrequite thy Eccho with a groan : | 

And the dull clifts repeat the duller tone ; | 

Thenon a-ſudden with a-nimble hand | 4 

Run.gemly o're the Chordes, and ſo command 

The Pine to dance, the Oak his Roots forego, 
' The Holm, and aged Elme to foot it too ; = 

Mirtles ſhall caper, -lotiy-Cedars run, 

And call the Courtly Palme to make up one ; 

Then in the midſ&-of all their Jolly train, 

Stick a ſad note z and fix *cm. Trees again. 
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The 
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The Song of Diſcord, 


Et Linus and Ampbions Lute 
With Orphexs Cittern now be mute. 
]he harſheſt voice, the ſweereſt note ; 
The Raven has the choiceſt throat ; 
A ſet,of Frogs a quire'for me: = 
The - oakes:, ſha]l the Chaunter be.' 
VVhere neither voice, nor tunes agree 
This is diſcords Harmony. 
Thus had Orphexs learn'd to play 
The following trees had run away, 


- 


To one ovey-hearing his private diſcourſe. 


wonder not my L ed4 far can ſee 
Since for her eyes ſhe might an Eaglebe, * 
And dare the Sun ; but that ſhe hears ſo well - 
As that ſhe could my private whiſpering tell, 
I ftand amaz'd ; ber ears ate not ſo long, 
That they could reach my words, bence then it ſprung 
Love over-hearing fled to her bright ear, 
Glad he had gota tale to whiſper there. 


Epigram 3.47. ex decimo libro Martial, 


T Heſe are things that being poſleſt, 
VVill make a life thar's truly bleſt-; 
Eftate bequeath'd, not got by toil ; 

A good hot fire, a gratetu] ſoil , In 
No ttrife, warm cloaths, a quiet ſoul, : / 
A ſtrength intire, a-body whole, 

Prudemc ſimplicity, (equal friends, 

& diet that no Art commends, 
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A night not drunk, and yet ſecure 3 
A bed and ſad ; yet chait and pure. 
Long fleeps to make the nights bur ſhort, 

A will to be but whar thou arr, 
Novght rather chooſe contented lye, z 
And neither fear, nor wiſh to die. is 


/ 
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In Grammaticum Eunuchum, 


Rammaticum Diodore doces Enuntnche pucllas, 
Crede Soleciſmum tu Diodore ſack, 
Cum fis exciius quam nec Sporus ile Neronis, 
Nec merſus liquidis Hermapbroditus aqui, 
Non unam ligquit ttbi (ava novacula teftem ; 
Propria que maribus cur Diodore legi ? 
Lug genus aut ſexum variant, Heteroclytatantum 
Poſthao fr (apigs tu Diodore legas. 


—— — F — ——————— __w_—___ 


FE 


To the virtuous. and Noble Lady, the 
Lady Cotten. 


YT" Is not to force more tears from your ſad eye, _ 
| That we write thus z that were a Piety 

Turn'd guilt and fin ; we'only beg to come 

And pay due tribute to his ſacred remb, 

The Mules did divjd: their love with you, 

And ;ultly therefore may be mourners too, 

Initezd of Cypreſs, they bave brought freſh Bajes 
To (.: 0-vn his Urn, andevery dirge his praiſe, 

But fir ce with hinrth> learned tongues are gone, 
Necef! ty here makes us ufe our own. | 

Read in his pra' © your own, you cannot mils ; 

| For be was but ow w-nder,' you were his, © - {© 
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An Elegie on the death of that Renowned and noble 


' Knight, Sir Rowland Cotton of Bellaport 
” in Shropſhire. 
of Ich as was Cottons worth, I wiſh each line ; 


| And every verſe I breath like him, a mine 
" Þ That by bis vertues might created be 
A new ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poetry 3 
But that invention cannot ſure be poore, 
That but relates a patt of his large ſtore. 
His youth began, as when the Sun doth riſe 
Without a cloud, and clearly trots the skies 
And whereas other youths commended be, 
From conceiv*d hopes, his was maturity ; 
Where other ſprings boait blofloms fairly blown 
His was a harveſt, and had fruits full grown : 
- | Sothat he ſeem'da Neſtor here to raign 
» | In wiſdom, &/£ſon-like,-turn'd young again. 
. | This Royal Henry, whoſe majeitick eye 
he Þ Saw thorow men, did from his Court deſer# 
" | And hither call'd him, and then fixt him there * 
One of the prime ſtarrs in his glorious ſpheare. . 
And (Princely Mager) wimes this with mee, 
He liv'd not there to ſerve himſelf, bur thee, 
No Silk-worm Courtiers ſuch as ſtudy there 
Fit how to ger their clothes, then how to weare. 
\ And though in favor high, he nere was known - 
To promote others ſuits to pay for's own, 
He valued more his Maiter, and knew well, 
To uſe his love, was noble ; baſe to fell, 
Many there be live-in the Court we know 
Toſerve for Pageants, -and make up the ſhow; 
And are not ſerviceable there at all 
But now and then, at ſome great Feſtiva]. 
_ Heſery'd for nobler uſe, the ſecret cares 
Of Common. wealths, and miltique Stare affairs ; 


: 
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And 
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And when great Henry did his maxims hear 
He wore him as a Jewel in his Ear, 
Yet ſhort he came nor, nay he all out Weat 
In what ſome call a Courtiers complement, 
An aR&ive body thar in ſubtil wiſe 
Turns pliable to any exerciſe. 
For when be leapt the people dar'd to ſay 
He was born all of fire and wore no clay : 
Which was tþe cauſe too that he wreſtled ſo, 
?Tis not fires nature to be kept below. 
His courſe he ſo perform'd with nimble pace, 
The time was not perceiv'd meaſured the race, 
As it were true that ſome late Artiſts ſay, 
The earth moy'd too, and run the other way 
All ſo ſoan finiſh'd, when the match was won 
The Gazers by ask*d why they not begun, 
When he in Muſick us'd his harmonious feet, 
The ſpheares could not in comlier order meet, 
Nor move-more graceful, whether they advance 
Their meaſures forward, or retire their dance, 
There we have ſeen him in our Henry's Court 
The glory and the envy of that ſport. 
And capriWw like a conſtellation riſe, 
Having fixt on bim all the Ladies eyes, 
But theſe in him I would not vertuescall, 
But that the world muſt know, that he bad all, 
When Henry dy'd C our univerſal wo ) 
Willing was Gorton to die with him too, 
And as near death he came as near could be 
Himſelf be buried in obſcurity. | 
Enromb'd within his ſtudy walls, and there 
Only the dead his converſation were. 
Yer was he not alone, for every day, 
Each Maſe came thither with her ſprig of Bay, 
The Graces round about him did appear, 
The Genz; of all Nations, all met there. 
And while immur'd he ſat thus clofe at home, 
To him the wealth of all the world did come, 
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He had a language to ſalute the Sun, 
VVhere be unharneſt , and where's team begun : 
The tongues of all che Eaſt to him were known 


Bs Natura], as they were born his own, 


VVbich from his mouth ſo ſweetly did intice, 
As with their language he had mixt their ſpice, 
In Greek ſo fluent, that with it compare 
Th' Athenian Olives and they ſapleſs are. 
Rome did ſubmit her Faſces, and'confeſs q 
Her Tul{y might talk more, and yet ſpeak leſs. 
All Sciences were lodg'd in bis large breſt, 
And in that pallace thought themſelves ſo bleſt 
They never meant to part, but he ſhould be 
Sole Monarch, and diflolve rheir Heptarchie, 
But © how vain is mans frail Harmony ! 
VVe all are Swans, hethat fings beſt muſt dye, 
Death knowledge nothing makes, when we come there 
VVeneed no language, nor Interpreter, 
VVho would not laugh at him now, that ſhould ſeek 
In Cottons Urn for Mobrew or for Greek? 
But his more heay'nly graces with him yet 
Live conſtant, and about him circled fit. 
A bright Retinue, and on each falls down 
A robe of Glory, and on each a Crown, 
Then Madam ( though you have a loſs ſuſtain'd 


Both infinite, and ne're to be regain'd 


Herein this world ) dry your ſad eyes, once more 
You ſhall again enter the Nuptial dore 

A ſprightly bride ; where you ſhall clothed be 

In garments weav'd of Immortality. 

Nor grieve becauſe he left you not a Son, 

To Image Cotton forth now he is gone. 

For it bad been a wrong to his great Name 
Thaye liv'd in any thing but Heayen and Fame. 
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Auſopii Epigram 38 © 


He which would not, I would chooſe, * {f | 
She which would, I would refuſe; vr of 

F + Venus covid my mind but tames | 

; Bur not fatishe-the ſame, : | \. "of 

Imicements offer'd I deſpiſe, cl 

I would neither glut my. mind, 

Nor yet roo much torment find, 

Twice girt Diana'doth nor take me, 

Nor Venus naked Joyful make me. '32 up 

Tie tir it no pleaſure hath to joy me, 

And the laſt enough to cloy me, 

Bur a craf:y wench I'de have 


That-can ſell the a&1 crave: [ 

A: djoynat oncein me theſe two, þ [ 

I w#l, and yet L will not do. : 
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On the death of a Nightingale. 

; Wop vi 

G O ſolitary wood, and yenceforth be wi 

AJ Acquainted with no other Harmonie, i An 

Taoan the Pyes chartering, or the ihreeking note 1 WAt 

| Ot bodeing Owles,.'and fata{ Ravens throat, /An 
1 Thy \weeteſt'Chanter's dead, that warbled forth = An 
3 Layes, that might tempeſtscalm, and Killthe North{ {| Th 
$: - And call down Angelsfrom their glorious Sphear {I W: 
To hear her ſongs,. and learn new Anthems there. |. Af 

That ſou] is flea, and to Elifium gone; {WA 

Thou a poor deſert left ; go then and run; . © Let 

Beg there to want a grove, andif ſhe pleaſe |. If 

To fing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees; - Wi 

The fouls of happy Lovers crown'd with bliffes Ar 


Shall Hock abour thee, and keep time with kifles, 
10: : | In 
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In fillum Mazl:i: inſepultum. 
"IxN terra condi veruit Þ ater improbus, at Te 
"] 1ntumulo patitur nobiliore tegi. | 

"Wars can: eſt tumult ; rumuli pars altera Tigris ; 
Altera pars Lupus eſt, & Leo forſancrit. 
rmoreos Regum tumulos contemne, ſepulchrz 
$unt aliz tantom mortua, viva tibi, : 
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Upon the report of the King of Swedens 
Death, 


'Le not beljey*t ; - if fate ſhould be ſo croſs, 
Nature would not be filent of her los, 
/ Can he be dead and noportents appear ? 
{I Nopale Eclipſe of th' Sun toler us fear 
7 I What we ſhould fuffer, and before his light 
Put out, the world jinyeloped In night. 
What thundering torrents the fluſh'd welkin tear ? 
What apparition \kill'd him in the air ? 
When Ceſar dy'd there were conyulſion fits z 
i And nature ſeem'd to run out of her wits z; 
7 I At that ſad obje& Tybers boſom ſwell'd, 
/ I And ſcaree from drowning all, by Fove withheld, 
; © And ſhall we give this mighty Conqueror 
} Thatin a great and a more holy war, 
4 | Was pulling down the Empire which he rear'd, 
A fall unmourn'd of nature, and unfear'd 
Adeath {unleſs the league of heav*n withſtood) 
Leſs wept than with an univerſal flood? 
If Lhad ſeen a Comet in the air 
With glorious eye, and bright diſheve!'d hair, 
And on a ſudden with his gut}ded train 
Drop down ; I ſhould have ſaidthat Sweden's on, ; 
as Melb atoms ” Shot 
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Shot like the Star; or if the earth had ſhook 
Like a weak floor, the falling roof 3 ad broke 5 
; I ſhould have ſaid the mighty King is gone ; 

| Fell'd as the tall-it tree jn Lebanon , = 
— A laſs if he were dead, we need not poſt, 7 

Every inſtin& would rell us what we loſt. 

And a chill damp (as at the general doom) 
. Creepthrough each breaſt,and we ſhall know for whony 

His German conqueſts are not yet compleat, 

'And when they are, there's more remaining yet, 

[The world is full of fin, and every Land Y = 

O're grown with ichiſm bath felr his purging hand: R 

The Pope is not confounded, and the Turk ; 

Nor was he ſure defign'd for a leſs work, 

But if our fins have ſtopt him in. the ſource, 

In midſt Career of his victorious courſe ; 

And heaven would truſt the dullineſs of our ſence 

So far, not to prepare us with portents, 

*Tjs we that have the loſs, and he hath caught | 
Hifheav*nly Garland e*re bis work be wrought, ' Off 
Rua? before I'le undertake to grieve / 

0 great a loſs, will choofe not to believe. 


Ai. 
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Or Sir Robert Totton the Antiquery,' 


—— 


[4 
{4 


Olterity bath/many fates bemoar'd, 
"Bur ages long fince pait for thee have groan'd, 
Times Trophies rhou did(t reſcue from the grave, 
 V'Vho in thy death a ſecond burial have. 
Cotton, dearhs conqueſt now complear I ſee, 
VVho ne*ce had vanquiſhr all thivgs, but in thee, 
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Ar Elegy. 


[ ] Eay'n knows my love to thee, fed on defires 
So hallowed and unmixt with yulgar fires, 
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As are the preſt beams ſhot from the Sun 

Ar his fall-height z and the Devorion + 
Of dying Martyrs could not þurg more clearg. 
Nor innocence in ber firſt. Robes appear 
Whiter than our affeQions they did ſhow Hg 
Like froſt forc'd oug of flanies,” "and fire from ſnow, 
So pure the Phenix when ſhe did refine £15 

I Her age to youth, borrowgd no flames, but mine, 
DF Bur now my day's o'recaſt, for Fhaye now: + .. 
Drawn anger like a rempeſt oire the brow We 

Of my fair Miltreſs,; thoſe, your glorious eyes. 
VVhence L was wont to ſee my day flar riſe, . 
Threat like revengeful Meteors: and 1 feel 
My torment and my guilt double my hell. 
'Twas a.miftake? and might Bave yenial been 
Done to another, bur it-was made fiv,, -- 
And juſtly mortal too by troubling thee : Sor 
' Sight wrcngs, are treafons done to Majelty. 
| | O all;ht bleit Ghoſts of deceaſed Loves,”. 

/ | Thar now live Sainred in th? E!yfian Groves, 
Mediate for mercy for me : at her ſhrine, 
Meet in full quire, and joyn your prayers with mjne; ' 
I Conjure her by rhe merits of your F es, 
1 8 your paſt ſufferings a1id preſent bliſſes:_ 

' Folie her by your mutual hopes, and fears 3 

all your intermixt fighs, and tears, | 

Toplead my pardon ; g6to her and tell 
\ EThat you will walk the Goardjan Sentinel, 
1 By ſouls ſafe Genii: 'that ſhe'need nar fear _ 
- YA mutinous thought, or one cloſe rebel there; 
bur what neegs that, when ſhe alone fits there © 
Sole Angel of thag Obe' 7 in'tict own ſpbere *'*” | 
{lone ſhe fits, *ahd can ſecureit free_ 1 
. - Froncall iregular moxious : onlyſhe 5 
gre the baſſome.thatmyKicure this ſoreg '. -- 

ad tance [weet Antidote-to fin mo-moe; 
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| Rom witty men and mad ' 
FE All Poetry conception had, 
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”  NodSicesburtheſe will Poetry admit; | 

E- - Madneſs or wit. -. " Sk q 
This definition Poerry doth fir, | 1 
It is a witty madneſs, or mad wir. - F: 
Only theſe two Poetique heart admits; id Wo 
A witty man, or ane that*s out of's wits, es $a 


Ad Amicun Litigantem. 


Ould you commerce 2 Poet, Sir, and be þ / 


| A graduate in the thread-bare myſtery? "NO 
;The Oxes ford will no man thither bring, | 6 | 
Where the Horſe hoof rais'd the Pegaſoan ſpring ; | 'N* 
Nor will the Bridge through which low Cham doth rut Fo 
Dire& you to thebanks's Helicon, 4 ON 
If inthat Art you mean torake degrees, EF . 
Bedlam's the belt of Univerſities: b3 , 
There ſtudy it, and when you would no more Br 
A Poet be, godrink fome Hellebore, = by 
Which drug when had taſted, foon I left 4, , 
(The bare Parnaſſis, andthe barren cleft z "Io 
And can no more one of their Nation be, , | hs 
Becauſe recover'd of my lunacy. } 


But you may then-ſycceed me in my place _ 
Of Poet, no pretence to,make your grace 
Denied you ; for you go to Jaw, '"tisſaid; 
And then *ris ta'ne for granted you are wad. 
Felicem Ayticyram } wallde ibi credo Poetas 
Inſanos tumido corde-foueve modos.” + © 

' Hanc ſama eft tantiim ſanos admittere tives, 

Exulat bins 'vefier, (turha mileſta) furor ! 
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| Incols non Satyram;' non Epigremina times, 

EB Nullus in bic teneras recitanor-verberas dures, 
| Non bic judicuum non peri tHe tuum. 

MB Non bic ge Choloris, nonbic laudasa fatizat 

= (lis; nulatuam mordet birudo cutem, 

Putida nec medias diſrumputs carmins menſas ; 
Mucida nes quiſquan virs legenie facit, 

" B Nuſquan aliguis, terre ſtcurior erras, ob unum hoc 

\'Y Grares Hellcboro quin agat itle ſus, 
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" In Corydonem &c. Corianam; 


H miſer, & nullo ſelix int amore | Corinnam 
A Gum roga3 ills, negas ; cum negetilla, rog4s, 
Ambos urit Amor, quid ſut felicins > ambos 
i Tempore non uno ſed tainen urit amor ; ; 
"Cam flagras Corydon, frigeſcit fibra Corinne, - 
+ = Cunt tus fred Pitds Corinna cales. 

7 Cur eftas Corydonis biems ft fafia Corinoz ? 
'Y  Luidue Corinnz aftas fr Corydonis byems 2 

- "Nl #ndergnk ylaciem 2 glacies unde afficit ignem 2 
| Defmne crudeles, ſxue Cupid, jocos | 

Nl Define ! ſed nec te Gorydonis zollere flammas, 
Y Tollerencc cafias Virging oro nives. 

 « Yireduos, extingue duos, & peftugutrumgue 

., Aut calor, aut teneat pectus urrumgue geln, 
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3 | Parapbras'd. 


"A Hwretch in thy Corinng's love unbleit 5 
A How ſtrange a fancy doth torment thy breſt } 
"When ſhe defires to ſport thou ſaiit ber = z 
7} Vhen ſhe denies, then theu defireit to play. 
- YLove burns you both (O'tis a bappy turn!) 

Ybut*ris at ſeveral-times Love both doth burn? 
REESE "TOs 7 © uo 
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V Vhen ſcorching heat hath Corydone heart poſſeſt;- 
Then raigns. a froſt.in cold Corixnz's brefts 
And when a froſt in Corydondoth raign, _ 
Then is Corinng's breſt on fire again. - "i 
VVhy then with Corydon-ivit Summer prime? | 
VVhen with Corinne is it VVinter time? EN 
Or why ſhould then Corinna's Summer be, 
VVhenit is VVinter (vrydon, with thee > 
Can Ice fromfire, orfire front Ice proceed? - 
Ab jeſt not Love in ſo fevere'a deed ! 
I bid thee not Corydons flame to blow 

. Cleanouty norclean to melt Corinna's Snow: 
Burn both ! freeze both !'Jet mutual] fervor hold 
His and her breſt, or bis and hers a cold, 
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Ad "Baſſum. | 
N*#: (Baſſe) ſolent pretio condubere ftultos 


Lnos in deliciis Aulicus omni haber. 
Atſs quis cuperet ſapientem vendert praco, 
Rgarm erit minimo qui velit aſſe virum.' 
# ſque adeg nocet ingenium, ranroque putatur 
| Luo minws eſt cerebri, charius eſſe caput: 
#nde tot ignart Veneris? cur ftuljus amatur > 
Hei mibi ! cur 1anti now ſapuiſſe fuit ? K- 
Haec ratio eſt, paribus gaudet Venus atque Cupido, 
Et nunquan feiles non fpobi jtingit Amor, 
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T0 one admiring her ſelf in a Looking-glaſs. 


Air Lady, when you ſee the Grace 
Of Beauty in-your Lookivg- Glaſs: 
A ſtately forhead/{moorh and bigh, - 
And full of Prineely-Majefty;- 
A iparkling eye, no getiime ſo fair, ' / 
V Vhole Juſtredimmes the Cyprian'ſtarre; 
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- KMelorious cheek divinely ſweet, Bt. 


Vbercin both-Roſes kindly meet. 
. Mcherry Lip that would entice... 

" ſeen Gods tokiſs at any price. . 

\ Fouthink no beauty is ſo rare- 

ZFThat with your ſhaddow atſohe compare. 
- FThat your refle&ion is alone, , | 


"The thing that men moſtdote-u>on. 
Ezdam, alaſs your Glaſs doth lye, 
"FAnd you are much deceiy'd ;; For +. -- / 
FAbeauty know of richer grace,.. 


weet be not angry)-2tis your face. '.. 
Neve then O learn more mild to be, 


* BAnd leave tolay your blame on me : 

-—"© If me your zeal ſubſtance move, 

= B VVhen you ſo mych your ſhadow love, 

'"'F YViſe nature would nar letyour eye 

-Y Look on her own bright;Majetty 3. 
| -/ 5 had you once but gaz'd upon, 

' You could; except-your ſelf, Jove none : 

YVhat then you cannot love, let me, 

That face I can, you caunor ſee.: : * 

_ Now you have what to-love, you'l ſay _-- 

Vhat then is left for. me.L pray ? - Sort, 2. bd 
ly face, Sweet heart, it it pleaſe thee z 

That which you can, I cannot ſee; + 

$9 either love ſhall gainhis.aee, 

Your's ſweet in me, and; mine in you. 


ee 
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Am Fglogue occaſion'd by two Do#ors diſputing 
A . upon Pradeſtination. | 


| .,  * Corydon, ; 
1 H* jolly Thyrfis, whiiher.in ſuch haſt ? 
x Ivt for 2 wager that thou ru it ſo'faft 2 
paſt ycu: hour below yon haw- thorn tree + 


& Porh longing Galatez look for thee >. 
F PR on ; G 3 x Thyrſis, 
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No Gordon, I heard young Daph 
Alexis challeng'd Tyfcrus t o day. - nl 
Who beſt ſhall ſing of Shepherds Art, Cn ple; =—_— 
But bark ! I hear 'em, —_ their Jaies, * YA 
Alexis read, what means cl maligne thing ? 


An Ewe I had two Lambsat once 
Thy one hlack as Jet ; the other white as 


Say in Ju providence how it could be ſo -m_ay © al 
will you Pan's goodnels therefore partial call, 7 
That might as well have given thee none at al 3 


— 


Tyterue. : 

Were they not both ean'd by the ſelf-ſame Ewe ? 

How could they merit then fo different hue > - 

Poor Lamb alas z and eouldft thou, yet unborn? | 

F Sin to deſerve the guilt of ſuch a ſcorn ! 

p- Thou hadſt not yer foul'd a Religious ſpr [kl 

I Nor fed on plots of hallowed graſs, to 

Stains on the fleece z nor broww'd upon the tree 
Sacred to Pan or Pdles Deity. 

The $0 ods are ignorant if they not foreknow ; Z 


And knowiag, *tis unjuſt eo uſe thee ſo, Wy 
Alexk. "8 
E. Tyter. with me contend, or Cory : 
b./ But let the gods, and their high Hills alone 3 ; 
By . For in our locks that freedom-challenge we ; 


The kid is facrific'd, and that goes free, | 
= Tytert. , 
Feed where you-will my Lambs.; what boots it us. 
To watch, and wager, fold; and drive you thus / 
This on the barren moyntains fleſh can glean, 
That fed in flowry pabrge et wy be lean. 
Alex 


vo” 


Plow, ſow, and\:compals, /nowig boots at all, 
Unleſs the 'due upon ft Þ Tilths do fall. 
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. = labor filly Stiephieards, whar we cang - 
 JAIFs rain unlefsa blefling drop from Pan} | 


B1ll thrive thy Ewes if thoutheſe lycs maintain. 


on And may thy GoatermilearrySancy ſwain / 


b 2 | s , 
.N fie, Shepheards fie! while you theſe ftrifes begin, 
| | the V Volk, & there the Fox gers io, : 

| F To your vain piping on fadeep a Reed 
F The Lambkins liſten; but forget to feed, 
primer befits of -Lovero fing, ' 

How Love left heaven, and beavens immortal King, 
His Coceternal Father;'O admire, BE 
-} Love is a Son as ancient as the-Sire. 
© His Mother was a Virgin; how could come 
i Abirth ſo greats and: fochaft a womb. 

+ His Cradle was a Manger z Shepherds {ce - 
Fil [True faith delighrs in poor fimplicity. : --: >. - 

-} He preſs*d no Grapes, nor prun'd the fruitful Vine, 
7 Zutcould of water make a brisker wine. = 

-- Nordid he plough the earth, and to his barn 
; I The Harveſt bring, nor threſh, and grind the Corn ; 
» | VVithour all rhefe Love-could ſupply our need ; 
+} And with five Loaves five thouſand hungets feed ; 
More wonders did he, for all: which ſuppoſe, 

How he was crown'd with Lilly, or with Roſe ? 

The winding Ivy, or the glorious Bay, 

Or Mirtle, with the which Yen they ſay, 
Girts her proud Temples ?* Shepherds, none of them 
But wore (poor head) a thorny Diadem, 

Feet to the Lame be gave with which they run 

To work their Surgeons laſt deſtruRion. 

The blind from hini had eyes, but as'd that light 
\Þ Like Bafilifques ro kili him with rheir fight. 

-Laftly he was betray'd (O ſing of this) 

How Love'could be betray'd ? *twas with a kiſs; 
, ; G4 +. And 
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= And then his ongorhangs and gullileſs feet! das 'Y 
I VVere nail'd unto the'crol(s' Reiviogto meet” | 
In his ſpread Arms bis Spoulez ſo mild in ſhow. | 
- He ſeem'd t9e6urt thirhbraces ofÞis foe. 41:41} 
[Through bis pierc'd ſide, throtigh which a ſpear was fem 
A torrent of all Rowing Balſam wept. : [of 
Run Amaryllis, run : -ont'fropfrom thence | 


/ 


Cures thy lad fol, 'ard'drives all-anguiſh hence, 3 
Go ſur-born'd The lis; *go-andy Sig 75 54721 1 
' Thy beauty loſPandbe again made ALT | 


Love-fick Amyndzs get a Philtrum here, ;-.e:{ 30:1 14.200 
To make thee Joyely to thy truly'dear. Fe 
. _ . But coy Licoriveake the Pearl fromthine, - +. 
EE: _ Ard ths the blood- ſhor from Alexis eye; 1. 1 
"Io VVear this an Amyulet againſt all Syrens ſmiles; - - -:; 
-  _ The ftingsof Siiale's, andi'tears:of Crocodiles. 
> ' Now Loveisdead! Obgogbeneverdies;:-- 
E. -: , Threedays he fleeps; idydibep againdorh riſe, 
C. - (Like fair Aurors fromthe Eaſtern Bay) 
And with Vis Beams diiveyalipurzlonds away.z -:- ; 4 
This pipe unto our flocks/this ſonnet ger; » | ; 7 
Bur hoe, 1 ſeerie' Son ready tore, | 
Goad nightito-all, for they ht is come 2 
Flocks toFour folds, and -pherds bye you home, - 
To morrow Morning when-we all bave ſlept, - | 
Fas $ Corner' S org es and the peat Sheep you s eps) 
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Ee” Eglogue, to, Mr. TJohoſoo, I 
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-Nder chis Beech os Gel ___ here fo fad. f 
San Dumen that was erfta-Jovial lad ? T 
4 Incfc groves. were wont ro:Eceho witch the found <4: 1 


 Ofthy 1h:All reed, while every; Nymph dangd romp | 
Rouſe fi thy-ſoul, Farnaſſus mount ltands bigh,. ; .; 4. 
Aad muſt be climb'd with painful i.:duttry, | 
Damn} - 
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'2!4Y Demon; You Father on bis forked top fit till; +. 
1} And ſec ws panting' up ſo ſteep a hill; +. 3: 2381.0 
"D pul ae 9. my Reed and deeply ſwore 

{'Þ Never with wax, never tojoyn ir more.. 


” 


ſeat} 797. Fond Boy *twas raſhly done, I meant tothee; "- 


[+ Of all the ſonnes I have by legacie .. 
' B. To have bequeartl'd my pipe: thee,” thee of all, 
4 meant it ſhould berſecond Maſter call, $14 
*Dam. Anddo youthink I durſtpreſume to play 
[0 Whete Tiryrus bad worn bis lip away } 
7 Live long pby'felf torune-ir: *cis from thee, 
+ 'B Ithas not from-itfelf ſuch Harmony. 
1 Y Burif we ever ſuck diſalter bave, 
i: As to compoſe our Tityru in bis grave © 
'[ Yonder uponyon-aged Oak, | that now 
- Old trophies beares, on every facred bow, 
Wee'le hang it up arelique, we will do it, 
And learned ſwaines ſhall pay devotion to jt, 
B ryt. Canſt thou farewell unto the Mules bid 2 
4B Then Bees ſha]l loath the Thy nie, the new-wean'd Kid 
{Y Browze on the buds no more, the teeming Ewes 
* Þ - Hence forth the tender (allows ſhall refule, 
© Dan. Lby thoſe Ladies now do nothing ſer, 
yy Ler'm for me ſomeother ſervant get: ++ - 
+ Þ They ſhalf'no more 'be Miſtreſſes.of mine, - © - 
2 No, though my-pipe bad hope to equa] thine; 


Thine which the floods have ſtopt their courſe to hear; q 


7B . To which the ſpotted Linx hath lent an ear. 
HY Which while the ſeveral Echoes would repear, 
© © + The Muſick bas been{weet, the Arc fo great 
11 Y That Pan himſelfamaz'dat thy deep aires, 
7Y Sent thee of his own bow} to drown & cares; 
#7 8 Ofallthe Gods Pan doth thepipe teipeR, 
7 - The reſt uniearned pleaſures more affeQ, 
|. Par candillinguiſh what thy raptures be 

' From Bavitslooſe laſcivious Minſtralfie, 
Or Maviug windy Bagpipe, Mavius, he 
Waote wit 4s but a Jayern Tympany. 
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E. ©. FOEMS' 
Iſ ever I flock of my owndo feed, 7 © / 
My faveſt Lambs ſhall nk Altar bleed): © | tis 
Tye. Two AltarsI will build bim, andeach year 
- Willſacrifice two well-fed/ Bullocks there z 4 
;I'wo thathave horns thac while they butting Rand, + - 
Strike from their feer a cloud of numerous ſand. | 
Bux what can make thee feave the Muſes, man, - 
[That ſuch a Patron haſt as mighty-Pan 2 
Whence is this fury 4 Didthe partial care 
Of the rude Vulgat, when they latedid hear 
Rigon and thee contend which beſt ſhould play, 
im Victor deem, and give thy kid away? 
Does Amerylli cauſe this high diſpair ? 
Or Galatea's coyneſs breed thy care ? 
Dam, Neither of theſe; the vulgar I contemn x 
[Thy pipe not alwayes Tyres Wins with'them': - 
And as for Love infooth I do not know + ' © 
Whether he wearesa bow, and ſhafts or no, 
Ordid I, 1 a way covlld quickly find, | 
;iTbywin the beauteons Gilaves's mind, 
Or Amaryllis z hn to both could ſexd 
Apples that witli Reſpeyian fruit contend : 
AS on occaſion wut mp quickly gueſt 
Where two fairing-doyes built their Amorous neſt; 
T'yt. If none of clleſe; "my-Damon, then arcad 
What other cauſe cati fo:much paſſion breed ? 
Dan. Father, I will, in thoſe induſgent cares 
I dare unload.the burden of my feares. 
The Reaperstharwith whetted lickles ſtand, 
Gathering their falling cares i*t? other hand z. 
Though they enduretbe ſcorching ſummers heat, 
Have yet ſome wages to'allay their ſwear': 
The Lopper thar doth fell the ſturdy" Oak, - 
Labors, yet has good pay for every ſtroke. 
'The Plowman is rewarded: only we | 
Thar ſing, are paid with our melody ; ; 
Rich churles haye learnt to'praiſe us, and admire, 
Zur baye not learnt tothink us worth the hire. 
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| Sotoyling Ants perchance are like'to hear 
The ſummer Muſique of the Graſs-hopperz 
But after rather Jet him ftarve with pain, © 
Then ſpare him from their ſtore one fiogle grain. 
\ As when great Funo's beauteous Bird ditplayes 

. Her ſtarry tail, rhe boyesdoe runand gaze 
BY Ar her prond train; ſo look they now adaies 

On Poets; and do think if they bur praſſe, 

Or pardon what wefing, ' enough hey do: 


& I, and 'tis well if they doe ſo much. roo, 


: 8 My rage is ſwell'd fo high I cannot ſpeak it, we 
+ HadI Pax's pipe or thine, 'I nowſhould break it ? 


Ee eras Moen: rake] 


Crows prey on Carionz Frogs a pleafure,take 


'Y- In ſlimy poolesz and Niggards wealth admire; 


But we whoſe ſouls are made of purer fire, 
Have other aims:. Who ſongs for gain hath made; 
Has of a Liberal Science fram'd a Trade. 
Hark how the Nightingale in yonder tree 
| Hidinthe boughs, warbles melodiouſly | 
Her various mubque forth, while the whole Quire 
Of other birds flock round, and all admire ! * 
But who rewards her > will the rayenous Kite 
Part with her prey to pay for her delight? 
Or will the fooliſh, painted, pratling Jay 
Now turn'd a bearer, to requite ber play 
Lend her a ſtraw, or any of the reſt '_ 
Fetch her a feather when ſhe builds her neſt > _ 
Yet fings ſhe ne're rhe lefsrill every den | | 
Do catch at her laſt nores; And ſhall I then 
His fortunes, Damon, *'boye my own commend,  , 
Who can more cheeſe inro the market ſend > 
Clowns for Poſterity may cark and care, . ns 
Thar cannot outelive death but jnan Heir : +: 
By more then wealth we propagate our Names; 
That truſt not to. fucceſſions, but our Fames. 
Ler hide. bound churles yoak the laborious Oxe, 
Milk bundred Goats, and ſhear a-thoufand flocks ; 
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_ Plants 
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Plant gainful Orchards, and {nfilver.(hine ; 
Thou' of all fruits ſhouldſtooly prune the Vine 2 _ .. 5 
Whole fruit being taſted might ereQ@rby brain. ne” 
/To reach ſome raviſhing high aod lofty Airain 3 

| - birth of Bacchis to exprols,. 

” _ Firſtintbe Grape, the ſecond inthe Preſs, 

'. Andtherefore tell me boy, what is 't can move 

[Thy mindbeing fixed on the Muſes Love? | 
Dem. When | contented liv'd by Chem's fair ſtreams, 
Without deſire toſee the prouder Thames, Fe 
Thad no flock to care f6r, but could fit 
Under a.\Wjllow covert, and repeat | 
;Thoſz deep and learnedTayes,. on every, part. 

- Grounded on judgmeur, fubtiley, and Art; |. 
[Thar the great-Tutor tothe ereaeR King, 

(The Shepherd of Ftagira us'd to fing - + 

[The Shepherd of Szagire, that unfolds | 

All natures clofer; ſhowes what e're it holds, [4 

| The marrer, form" ſenſe, motion, place, and meaſurs 
| Of every thing contaln'd in her vaſt treaſures, 
| How elemems do change, what jsthe cauſe 

' Of Generation; what the Rule and Laws 

| The Orbsdo movye by ; Cenſures every ſlarre; 
+ Why this is fixt, andihat irregular; 
 Knowesallthe Pics, asif he had been there, 
Andhelp'r each Angel turn about her ſpheare. 
The thirſty Pilgrim trayelling by land, , | 
When the fierceDog-ſtarre doth the day command, 
Half choak't which duſt, parch't with the ſoultry hea: 
Tir'd with bis journey,' and o'recome with Iweat, 
Finding a gentle (pring, at her cool brink, 
Doth not witlr ttiofe delight fit down and drink, 
- Then I record his ſongs ; ſeeing a cloud, 

And fearing to be. wet do run and ſhroud 
 Undera buſh, when he would fit and tell. 
= © . The cauſe that made her miſty womb to ſwell ; 
- -.  VVhy ir ſomerimes jn drops of rain doth flow, 
Somerimes diſſolves her ſelf in flakes of ſnow : 


z 
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| Nor gaz'd be at a Comet, but would frame 
A reaſon why ir-wore a beard of flame. 


+ |  Evenwith the beſt of my carv'd mazers part; 
8 To bearhim, -aghe u&d, divine)y ſhew, | 

+ VVhar *tis that paines the divers colour'd bow : 
 V'Vhence thunders are diſcbarg'd,whence the winds ſtray 
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Ab Tityrus, I would with all'my bearr; * 


V'Vhat foot through heaven kath worn rhe milky way: 
And yetTI hurts ah delight alone, 7 Fo 
Call'd thence to keep the flock of Corydon, 

Ah woe is me anothers flock t> keep 

The care is mine the maſter ſheares the ſheep! 


' Aﬀock it was that would not keep together : 


A flock that had no fleece, when it came birhier; 
Nor would it learn to liſten to our layes, 

For *twas a flock made up of ſeveral ftrayes ; 
And now would return to Gham, I rear 

A deſolation frights'th'e Mules there 7 


, V Vith ruſtique ſwaines Þ mean to-ſpend niy time 2 


Teach me there father ro preſerve my time. 
Tyt. To morrow morning [| will counſel] thee, 
Meet me at F4unws Beech, for nowyoy ſee 
How larger ſhadows from the Mountains fall, 
And (orydon doth Damon, Damon call,” * 
Damon, cis time my flock werein the fold, 
More then hight time : did you nor erſt beho]J4 
How Heſperis above yon clouds appear'd, 
HFeſjerus leading forth bis beamieous heard ? 


A Pafforat Courtſhip. 


Ehold theſe woods and mark ray Sweet 
How all the boughes together meet 
1he Cedar his fair arms diſplayes, 
And mixes branches with the Bayes, 
The lofty Pine deignes to deſcend, 
And ſturdy Oakes do gently bend.; \ 


| — 
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- , One with apother ſubtly weaves .. ; 
Into one lohm their various leaves 3 
As allam . 


| tous were to be s og? 
Mine andP þyll4 canopie/ - "Te 
| - Ler'senter, and diſcourſe our Loves ; ;  , $ N 
Thefe are, my Dear, no tel-tale groves / |. O 
There dwell no Pyes nor Parrots there, "I T 
 _ Toprateagainthe Words they hear. | In 
” Notbabling ms, that will rel] . 1 A 
_ The neighboring hills one.ſyllable. R 
| } Soong enttr'd lers rogether lye, | 'A 
Twin'd like the Zodiaks Gemini! "7 
- How ſoon the flowers doſweeter ſmell ? B 
And all with emulation ſwell 1 EW 
To be thy piliow > Theſe for thee S 
Were meant a bed, and thou for me; A 
' And I may withas juſt eſteem I 
” Preſs thee, as thou maiſt lie on them, -þ 
- ” Andwhyſocoy 2 What doſtthou fear ? 
{+ There lurkes no ſpeckled Serpent here, P. 
>  *"Novenomous ſnake makes this his rode,. 4 
No Kanker, nor the Joathſome toad. I 
And you poore ſpider on the tree, | kl 
Thy lpinſter will,. n+ poiſoner be. - 1 
#. There isno frog to leap, and fright I 
= _ Thee from my arms, and break delight ; .\ 
: Nor ſnail that o're thy coat ſhall trace, \ 
And leave behind a ſlimy lace. 
 - This is the hallowed ſhrine of Love ; "4 
'/ Newaſpnor hornet haunts this grove, J 
*  Norpilmireto make pimples riſe , 
Upon thy ſmooth and ivory thighs. 

No danger in theſe ſhades doth lie, 
Nothing that weares a {ting but I : 
And in it doth no venome dwell; 
Although perchance ir make thee ſwell, | 

- Being ſer, let's ſport a while my Fair, LEP 


- I will tye Love knots in thy hair, 


os 
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See Zephyrus througtrthe leaves dot ſtray, 
And has free liberty toplay z ' + 
# And braids thy locks: And ſhalll find 

_ Leſs favor then a ſawcy wind > / '- 
Now Jer me fit and'fix my eyes , 
| On thee that art my Paradiſe. 
Thou art my all; the ſpring'remains . 
In the fair violers of thy veins : 
And that it is a ſummers day, 
Ripe Cherries in thy lips diſplay. 
'And when for AutumnelI would ſeek, 
*Tis inthe Apples of thy cheek. 
But that which only moves my ſmart, 
Is to ſee winter in thy heatt, | 
Strange, When at once in one appear 
All the four ſeaſons of the year ? 
I'le claſp that neck where ſhould be ſer 
_Arich and Orient Carkenet ; 
But ſwains are poor; admit of then 
More natural chains, .the arms of men. 


.- Come let me touch thoſe breſts, that fwel + 


Like rwo fair Mountains, and may well 
Be ſtil'd the Alpes but that I fear 

The ſnow has leſs of whitneſs there, 

But ſtay (my love) a fault I ſpy, 

; Why are theſe two fair foun;ains dry ? 
Which if they run, no Mufe would pleaſe 
To taſt of any ſpring but theſe. 

' And Ganymed employ'd thould be 

To ferch his Fove NcFar-from thee. 
Thou ſhalt be Nurſe fair Venus ſwears, 

* Tothe next Cupid that the'bears, 

Were it not then diſcreetly done 

To ope one ſpring to Jet two ruane ? 

Fy, fy, this Belly, Beauty's mint, 

Bluſhes to fee no coyn (tampr in *r, 

_ Employ it rhen, tor rhough itbe 

Otr wealth, it is our royaluic', 
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And beauty willhave currant grace/ 

That beares the Image of yourface - / 

How to the touch the: Iyory thighes: - 
ilgently, and again do riſe, 

As pliable to impreſtion, *. 

As Virgins wax, Parian fone 

Diffolv'd to ſofrneſs; plump, and full, 

More white and ſoft then Corſall Fool, 

Or Cotton from the Ind;an Tree 

Or pretty filk worms huſwiferie ;.- 


2 '.” "Theſe on two Marble pillars raig'd ' 


Make me in doubt which ſhould be prais'd; 
They, or their Columnes muſt; bur 4he 
Fiew thoſe feet which I have ſeen 

So ninibly trip it o're the. Lawns, 

Thar all the Satyrs and the Fawns , 


_ Have ſtood amaz*d, when they wokld paſs - 


Over the layes, 'and not a graſs 


- VVouldfeel the weight, nor raſhnor beat; 


rooping betray which way you went ; 
O on Felt iy hot deſires F : F 
Eror more, and flame with double fires. 
"Come let thoſe thighes, thoſe legs, thoſe feet 
VVith mine in thouland windings meet. © 
And woven in more ſubtle twines 
Then woodbine, Ivy, orthe vines, 
For when Love ſees us circling thus, 
He'le like nor Arbor more then us. 
Now let us kiſs, would you be:gone 2 
Manners atJeaſt allows me one: - 


;Bluſh you at this? pretty one ſtay, 


And1I will take that kiſs away, 


”* Thus with a ſecond and that roo _ 4 | 


A third wipes off ; ſowill we go _ 
To numbers that the ſtarres out-rung 
And all the Aroms ia the, Sun. 


For though we kiſs till Phabas ray - 
- 'Sink inthe Seas, and kifling ſtay 


® 


Till his bright beams return again, 
There can of all but one remain : 
And if for one, good manners call; 
In one, good manners,  grariyme all. 

Are kiſſes > all they but fore-run 

Another duty tobe done, * 
VVhat would you of that Minſtrel ſay © 
That tunes bis pipes and will not play 2 
Say what are bloſſoms in their prime, 
That ripen not in harveſt time? | 
Or what are buds thathe're diſcloſe 
The long'd for ſweetneſs of the roſe ? 
So kifles to a Lover's guelt 
Are invitations not the feat, 
See every thing that we eſpy 
Is fruitful, ſaving you and I : 
View all the fields, ſurvey the bowers, 


The buds, the bloſſoms, and the flowers, 


And ay if they ſo rich could be 

In barren baſe Virginity, 

Earths not ſo coy as you are now, 

But willingly admits the plow. 

For how had man or beaſt been fed, 

If ſhe had kepr her maidenhead 7' 

Celis once coy as are the reſt, 

Hangs now a babe on either breſt ; 

And Chlori fince a man ſhe rock, 

Has leſs of greenneſs in her look, 

Our ews have can'd, and every damm 
Gives ſuck unto her tender Lamb. 

As by theſe groves we walk'd along, 
Some Birds were feeding of their young, 
Some on their eggs aid brooding i, 
Yadthat they had not hatch'd them yer, 
Thoſe that were ſlower than the refs 
were buſie building of the neſt, 
| 3ou onely will not pay the fine 
' {You row'd apd ow'dto _ 
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As you were angling inthe, brook, _. 
With filken line and Silver hook, | 
Through Chryſtal ſtreams you might deſcry 
How vaſt and numberleſs a fry 

The fiſh had ſpawn'd, that all alpng 

The banks were crowded with a, throng. 

And ſhall fair ay” more. cogimand 

By water then ſhe-dpes by Land > 

The Phanix chaſt, yet when ſhe dyes, 

Her ſelf with her own aſhes lyes, 

But let thy loye more wiſely thrive 

.To do the a&@ while th* axr aliye. 

*Tis time we left our Childiſh Love 

That trades for royes, and now appraye 
Our abler skiil ; they are not wiſe 

Look Babies only in the eyes. 

That ſmooth red ſmils ſhews what ycu meant, 
And modeſt ſilence gives conſent. . | 
That which we now prepare, will be 

Beſt done in filent ſecrefie, | 
Come do not weep, what is 't.you fear 2 
Leaſt ſome ſhould know what we did here ? 
See not a flowre yor: preſt js dead, , 

But re. eres his bended head ; 

That whoſoe're thall paſs this way 

Knows not by theſe where Philly lay. 


And in your forehead there is nope 
Can read the act that we have . 1-4 


Ty. -, Bbyllig.. 
Poor credulous and ſimple maid /. 
By what ſtrange wiles art thou. hetraid ? 
A treaſure thou hait loſt go.day, . --:. 


For which thou canjt no ranſpme, pay, 
How black art thou Lens 64-4 jb Gn! 
i 


o 


How ſtrange a guilt gnays me withi 1! 
Grief will convert this red t9 Je ; 
When every wake, and Whitſpgd-ale 


POEMS. 


There is no Medicine for my ſmart , 


No hearb nor balm can cure my ſorrow, 


Unleſs you meet again to morrow, 


Shall talk thy ſhame ; break, break ſad heart, 


87 
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4pon 4 very deformed Gentlewoman, but of 4 voice 


incomparable ſweet. 


Chanc'd ſweet Lesbia's voice to hear, 
O thacthe pleaſure of the gar 

Contented had the appetite ; 

But I muſt ſatisfie the fight ; 

Where ſuch a face I chanc'd to fee 
From which good Lord deliver me. 

I'& not prophane It I ſhould tell 

I thought her one of thofe that fell 

With Lucifers Apoſtate train, 

Yer did her Angels voice retaio, 

A cherubin her notes deſcry'd, 

ADevil every where beſide. 

Ask the dark woods, and they 'le confeſs 
None did ſuch Harmony expreſs 
In all their bowres from May to June, 
Yer nere was face ſo out of tune. 
Her Virginal-teeth falſe time did keep, 
Her wrinkled forhead went too deep. 
Lower then Gammut ſunk her eyes, 
'Bove Ela though her noſe did rife, 
- | Tletruſt Mufitians now, that tell 
» Þ Beſt muſique doth in diſcords dwell. 

; | Her ayresenrich'd the gentle quire 
Of Birds to come, who all admire, 
And would with pleaſyre longer ſtray, 
Zur that her looks frights them away. 
Which for a good Pridpus goes, 
And well may ſerve to TY the crows, 
| 'H 2 


Her 
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Her voice might tempt th* immortal race ; 
But let her only ſhew her face, | 
And ſoon ſhe might extinguiſh rhus 
The luſting of an Incubas. 
So have Lſeena Lute o're worn, 
Old and rotten, patcht and torn, 
Soraviſh witha ſound, and bring 
A cloſe ſo ſweet to every ſtring, 
As would ſtrike wonder in our ears, 
And work an envy in the Sphears, 
Say monſter firange, what maiſt thou be ? 
Whence ſhall I fetch thy Pedigree > 
What but a Panther could beget 
A beaſt ſo foul, a breath ſo ſweet ? 
Or thou of Fyrens iflue art, 
If they be fiſh the upper part. 
Orelſe blind Homer was not mad 
Then, when he ſung Hlyſſes had 
So ſtrange a gift from 2/£olws, ] 
C 
N 
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Who odour-breathing Zephyrus 

In ſeyera] bottles did inclole ; 

For certain thou art.one of thole, 

Thy looks, where other women place 


Their chiefelt pride, is thy diſgrace. V 
The tongue, a part which us'd to be 1: 
Worſt in thy Sex, is beſt in thee, 7 
Were I buc now to chooſe my tlear | 
Not by my eye but by my ear, x 
| Here would I dote; how ſhall I woo | A 
Thy voice, and not thy body too ? T1 
Then a]l the brood [ get of thee, 
Would Nightingales and Cignets be : y 
Cignets betimes their throats to try, I 
Born with more Muſique than they die. | A, 
Say Lesbia, ſay, what god will bleſs M; 
Our loves with ſo much happineſs ? - 
Some women are all rongue, but Q : 


\ Vby art not thou my Lesbia ſo 2. 


POEM Ss, 
Thy look doth ſpeak thee witch z one ſpell 
To make thee but inviſible, - 

Or die ! and refign thy fe]fto death, 
And I will catch thy lateſt breath ; 

Bur that the noſe will ſcarce I fear 

Find it ſo ſweet as did the car, 

Or it thou wouldſt not have me coy, 

As was the ſelf. inamour'd Boy, 

Turn only voice, an Echo prove, 

Here, here, by heav'n, [le fit my Love 
If not, you gods, to eaſe my mind, 

Or make her dumb, or ftrike me blind ; 
For grief, and anger in me riſe, 

Whil*{t ſhe hath tongue, or have eyes. 


The Milk-maids Epithalamium. 


Oy to the Bridegroom and the Bride 
J That lye by one anothers {ide / 

O fie upon the Virgin Beds, 

No loſs is gain'd but Maiden-heads, 
Love quickly ſend the time-may be 
When I ſhall deal my Roſemary ? 


I long to fimper at a Feaſt, 

To dance, and kiſs, and do the reſt, 
When I ſhall wed, and Bedded be, 
O then the qualme comes over me, 
And tells the ſweetneſs of a theam 
That I ne*re knew but in a dream, 


You Ladies have the bleſſed nights, 

I pine in hope of ſuch delights : 

And filly Damſel only can 

Milkthe Cows teats, and think on man, 
And ſigh and wiſh to taſte and prove 

. The wolfome Sillibub of Love. 


H 3 
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Make 


Make haſt, at once twin-Brothexs bear ; 
And leave new matter for a ftarre. 
Women and ſhips are never ſhown. 

So fair as when their ſails are blown. 
Then when the Midwite bears your moan, 
Vie ſigh for griefe that T have none, 


Andyou, dear Knight, whoſe. every kiſs 
Reaps the full crop of Cupids bliſs, 
Now you have found confeſs and tell 
That fingle ſheets do make up hel), 

And then ſo charitable be 

Togeta man ty pitty me. 


J—_— 
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An Eglogue onthe noble Aſſemblies revived on 
Cu(weld Hills, by M., Robert Dover. 


Collen, Thenot. 


Hat CJod-pates,Thenot,are our Brittiſh Swains f 
How Lubber-like they loll upon the plains ? 
Nolife, no ſpirit in em ; every Clown 
Soon as he Jays his Hook and tarbox down, 
That ought rotake his Reed, and chavt his layes, 
Or nimbly run the winding of the Maze, 
Now getsa buſh to room himſe]f, and ſleep, 
'Tis hard to know the ſhepherd from the ſheep. 
And yet methinks our Engliſh paltures be 
As flowrie as rhe Lawns of Arcadic ; 
Our Virgins blith as theirs, nor can proud Greeee 
Boaſt purer ayre, nor ſheere a finer fleece. 
The, Yet view their out-fide, Cpllen, you would ſay 
They have as much brawn in their necks as they, 
Fair Tempe brags of Iuſty arms thar ſwell 
With able finews, and might hurle as well 
The weighty fledge ; their legs, and thighs of bone, 
Great as Coloſſus, yet there igengih 1-gone 3 


/ 
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They 


They look like yorider man of wood,” rhit ſtands 
To bound the limits of the Pariſh-lands; | 
Doſt thou ken, Collen, what the cauſe might be ' 
Of ſucki a dull and general Lethargie 2? 
_ Col. Swain, with their ſports thejr ſouls were ta*ne away 

Till then they all were a&ive\ every day 

They exercis'd ro weild their limbs, rhar now 

Are numb'd ts every thing but flail and'Plow 

Early in May up got the}olly rout, | 

Call'd by the Lark, and fpred the fields about : 

One for to breath himſelf, would courfing be 

From this ſame Beech, toyonder Mulbery, 

A ſecond leapt, his fupple nerves to cry, 

A third was praCiifing his Melody, 

This a new Jig was footing, others were 

Bufied at wreſtling, or to'throw the Barre : 

Ambitious which ſhould bear the Bell away 

And kiſs the Nut-brown: Lady of the May. 

This {tirr*d *em up ; a jolly ſwain was be 

Whom Peg and Suſan after Victory | ' 

Crown'd-with a garland they had made beſer 

With Daiſies, Pinks, and many a Violet, 

Couſlip, and Gilliflower Rewards though ſmall,” 
Encourage yertue z burifnone art all | 

Meet her the languiſheth, and lyes, as now 

Where worths deny*d the honvr of a bough, 

And, Thenot, this the cauſelI read ro be 

Ot ſuch a dull and general Lethargie. 

The. Ill thrive the Lowr thar did their mirth gain. ſay, 
Wolves haunt theſe flocks, rhat took thoſe ſports away. 
Coll. Some melanctioly ſwains about have gone 

To teach all zea! their own complexion : 
Choler they will admit ſqmerimes I ſee, 
But Flegme, and Satiguine no Religioris be, 
| Theſe teach thar Dancivg is a Jezabcl; 
And Bar]ey-hfeak, the ready'way to Hell, - 
The Morice Iols,” Whitſun. ales can be | 
But prophaneMeliques of a Jubilee ? 

" H 4 Theſe 
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Theſe in a-zeal,, expreſs how. mach they do 

The Organs hate, baye fileuc'd-Bag. pipes too 3 

And harmleſs May-poles, 31l are rail'd upon 

As if they were the rowers of Babylon. 
\Some think ngx fir there ſhould þe any ſport 

Th Countrey, .'tis a diſh proper to th' Court, 

Mirth not becomes 'em,:'let the {awcy, ſwain 

Ear Beef, and-Bacon, and go ſweat again. 

Befides, what ſport can in their paſtimes be 

When all is but ridicu}ous fopperie ? 

The. (lien, I once the famous Spain did fee, 

A nation gl-:rious for her gravity 3 

Yet there an hundred Knights on. wariike Steeds 

Did skirmiſh out a fight, arm'd but with Reeds ; 
| At which a Thouſand Ladies eyes did gaze, 

Yet "was no better than our Piilon bale, 

What is the Barrjers but a Courtiy way 

Of our more down+1ight ſport,. the Cudgel play ? 
Foot-ba}l with us may bez, with them Balcone, 

As they at Tilt, fo we at Quintainrun. 

And thoſe old Paſtimes relith-beſt with me, 

That kave leaſt Art, and moſt ſimplicity. 

Collen, they ſay at: Court there is an Arc 

To dance a.Ladies honor trom her heart 

Such wiles poor Shepherds know not, all their ſence 
Is dull to any thing but Innccence, __ ._ 

The Countrey Laſs, although her dance be good, 
Stirs not anothers Galliard in the Blood, 

And yet there ſports by ſome controul'd have been, - 
Who think tbere js no mirih but what is fin. 

O might { but their harmleſs Gamboh, ſee . 

Reſtor'd unto an ancienr liberty, .,,, . | 
Where ſpotleſs daHfiance traces o'er the Plaigs, 

And harmleſs Nymphs jet it with harmleſs ſwains; 
To ſee the'age again of Innocegt Loves 

Twine cloſe as Vines, yet kiſs as chalt as Doves, - : 
Mechinks I could the Thracian Lyre bave ftruvg, 
Or tun'd my whiſt]- to the Mantun ſong? | 
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Coll. Then tune thy whiſtle boy, and ſtring thy Lyre, - 
That age is come again ; thy brave deſire 
Pan hath approv'd 3 dancing ſhall be this year 
Holy as js the motion of a Sphear, | 
The. Collen, with ſweeter breath fame neyer blew 
Her ſacred Trump, if this good news be true 1 (land 
Coll, Knowſt thou not Cotſwold hills ? Th. through all the 
No finer Wool runs through the ſpiniters hand, 
Bur filly Collen, il] thou dolt divine 
Canſt thou miſtake a Bramble for a Pine 2 
Or think .his buſh a Cedar or ſuppoſe 
Yon Hamler, where to ſleep each Shepherd goes, 
Incircuit, buildings, people, power and name 
Equals the bow itring'd by the Silver Thame ? 
As well chou maiſttheir ſports with ours compare, 
As the ſoft VVool of Lambs, with the Goats hajr. 
Coll, Laſt evening Lad, I met a noble ſwain, 
That ſpurr'd his ſprightful Palfrey ore the Plain, 
His head with ribans crown'd, and deckt as gay 
As any Laſs upon her Bridal day : 
I thought ( what eaſie faiths we ſhepherds prove ) 
This, not the Bull, had been Europas Love ! 
T ask't the cauſe; they told me this was he, 
VVhom this days triumph crown'd with viftory : 
Many brave iteeds there were, ſome you ſhould find 
So fleet as they had been ſons of the wind: 
Others with hoofs ſo ſwift, bear o're the race 
As if ſome engine ſhot *em ro the place. 
So many, and ſo well wing'd ſteed there were 
As all the brood of Pegaſus had been there. 
Rider and horſe could not diſtinguiſh'd be, 
Both ſeem'd conjoyn'd a Centaurs progeny. 
A numerous troop they were, yet all ſo light 
Earth never groan'd, nor felt *em in their flight 1 
Such Royal paſtimes Corſwold mountains fill, 
VVhen gentle ſwains viſit her glorious hill :* 
Where with ſuch packs of hounds they humiing go 
As Cyrut nexe did wind his Bugle to ! F 
\ V Vhole 
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V-Vhoſe noyſe is muſical, and with fall cries 


Beats o're the fields, arid Eceltoes through the skies, Tell 
Orion hcaring will'd to leave his Sphear, 


And call bis dog from heaven to ſport it there, , - 
Watt though he fled for life, yet joy'E withal |, Am 
So brave a dirge fung torth his funeral. Be 
Nor $yrens ſweetlier trill, Hares as they flie ' B90 
Look back, as glad to liſten, loth to die. bi 
The No doubt but from this brave Heroick fite Far 
In the more noble hearts, ſparks of defire To 
May warm the colder boores, and emulous ſtrife c 
Give the old Mirth and Innocence a new life, , 
VVhen thoughts of fame their quickned fouls ſha}l fill 
Art every glance that ſhews *em Cotſwold bill. '- 
Coll, There Shepherd, there, the ſoiemn games be paid, 
Such as great Theſes, or Alcides made : | 
And Fove defires had his invention been 
Such as Apollo wiſhes he had ſeen, | 
The Nemean, and Tſthmien paſtimes itil] A 
Though dead in Greece, ſurvive on Corſwold hill, py 
The. O happy hill ! the gentle Graces now 8 
Shall trip o*re Thine and leave (itherons brow ; n 
Parnaſſus clift ſhall ſink below bis ſpring, 3 h 
And every Mufe ſhall on thy frontlet fing. '"'Bw 
The Goddefles again in {trife ſhall be, | ' 


And from Mount [dz make appeal to thee ; » 
Olympus pay thee homage, and in dread 7 
The aged Alpes thall bow his ſnowy head ( 
F lors with alt her ſtore thy Temples Crown, 
Whoſe heighs ſhall reach the ſtars : Gods looking down 
Shall bleſs the incenſe thar thy lowers exhale, ; 
And make thee both a Mountain and a Vale. 
How many Ladies on thy rop ſhall meet, 
And preſs thy trefſes with their od'rous feet ? 
Whoſe eyes when wondring men ſee from afar, 
Theyle think rhee Heaven and each of them a'ſtarr, 
But genie Collen {ay what God or man 
Fanic we for this great work, Daphnk or Pan? y 
| | ol. 
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(ol, Daphn is dead, and Pax bath broke his Reed, 
Tell all your flocks*tis Jovial Dovers deed. 
Behold the Shepherds in their Ribbands go, 
And ſhortly all the Nympbs ſhall weat *em $00 : 
Amaz'd to ſee ſuch glory met together, 
Bleſs Devers apes whoſe Muſick cajl'd *em bither, 
Sport you my Rams at ſound of Dovers name z 
tig-bellied ews make baſt to biing a Lamb, 
For Dovers ſold : go maids and Lillies get 
To make him up a glorious Coronet, 
Swains keep his holy day, and each man ſwear 
To Sainthim in the Shepherds Calender. 
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Ad Medicum. 
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Eu, que me Cholchis magico gue Theflala gantu 
Sic cruciat miſerum, CF tant caquit iliaflammiz ? 

Aut que cera meas torret liguefaFa medullys ? 
HMitius in Lybiam Phabi jubar antra leonk 
Ingreſſum furit, & Vulcania mitius Erna 
Seviit, ardentes cineres, multamque favillam 
In Calabros jaculata onus: Heu quis mibi veſics 
Iaduit Herculeas > nam (entio virus, & onmnes 
Ebullire meas Neflzo ſanguine venas | 
Mille licet pa(cas fibra ci eſcente volucres, 
Felicem Titium, multo quem frigore ſtringit 
Caucaſus ! O liceat mibi tecum monte ſub illo 
vEternum traftare gelu, glacieque perennt 
Demuicere animum, nivibuſque extinguere flammas ! 
Aut tecum fitiam, gelidis modo detur in undis 
Stare, tuiſque meum ly mphis (olariey aſtun, 
Tantale ; namque uror miſere miſer, aſtuat intus 
Indomitus, t0toque ignis depaſcitur artus. 
Dum gliſcit calor, & ſev coquit igne cruorem, 
Inumet extemplo cuty, exurgitque tumeſcens 
\ Purpurea macula, && multo diſtinfa rubore 
Nox aliter quam de cls cum decidet imber, 

Mo Plurims 
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Plurims (vidictenim) medio natat equore bull ; 
Aut quale in noſtris (ſepe eft ſpeftare) culins 
Cum primum verubus ftridet caro : Belides, in me, 
In me perpetuam defundite, Belides, urnam. 

ens cft, humanos, que dicitur, impid carnes 5 'Ti 
Condere viſceribus ; me, me, petat, C voret ore | 
Fam toftum jecur : beu, fervent mea, & omnia membra Th 
Apia Thyettzis vivunt convivia menſis. _ 
At cum flamma ſatis totos bacchata per artus 
Lenius ardeſcens deferbuit, iflico turgens — 
Deſcendit cutis, & paulo nunc mitius uror. 
Tendem omni calor expirat, videorque repent 
Taygeti montis, gelidive in valibus Hzmi 
Ramorum dens requieſcere teftus in umbra. C 
Ad primas revocata redit tandem improbra vires h 


Flamma, premitque iterum, (0litiſque caloribus urit ; E 
Tunc mihi{cintillant oculi, tremulumgue videntes 

Imbelli ſpectant acie ; bina, omnia bina, f 
Conſpicor, Cf bink exurgit menſa lucernk: ; | 

Tum videor Stygiis undks, ipſoque Acheronte - \ 
Immergi ; videor flagranti claudier gre, 
Inque Perillzu mugire incendia Tauro. | 

Sum mens ipſc Rygus :*que rants pabula poſſunt, 
£10 valecamtantys nutrire bitumine flammas ? 
$i qua eft herbarum virtus (que maxima certe eſt) 


Extinguas pluſquamPhezbeos, (Phebe) calores : 

E xtinguas, precor, Q cofto mibi redde ſalutem, 
Ht ſcmel annoſum reparaverat Elona Golchis, 

4tque Arics juvenem rediit grandavuus in Agnum, 
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The Song..oſ Orpheus. 


Ail ſacred Deſerts, whom kind nature made 

Only ro thelter with a loving ſhade, al 
The now negleRed Mulick glad to ſee 
Lions aftord her hoſpitality, 


And 


POE M S. 


And Tigers bid her welcome, with the reſt 

Of ſavage beaſts accepr her for a gueſt, 

Since men refuſe her, and ſcarce deigh an ear 
To her high notes, or if they pleaſe to hear, 
Tis all; amongſt my Pupils you may ſee 


The Birds that learn't their ſweeteſt Jajes of me; 


Thoſe that chant Carols in this thankleſs age 
To pleaſure men, rewarded with a Cage, 
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A Mah for Lydia. 


Weet Lydia take this Mask, and ſhroud 
S Thy face within the filken cloud, 


And veil thoſe powerful Skies: - 


For he whoſe gazing dares ſo bigh aſpire, 


Makes burning glaſſes of his eyes, 


And ſets his heart on fire, 


Veil, Lydia, veil, for unto we 
There is no Bafilisk but thee, 


Thy very looks do kill : 


Yet in thoſe looks ſo fixt is my delight, 


Poor ſoul (alas) I languiſh ſtill $ 


In abſence of thy ſight. 


Cloſe up thoſe eyes, or we ſhall find 
Too great a luſtre ftrike us blind ? 


Or if a Ray ſo good 


Ought to be ſeen, letir but then appear 


When Eagles do produce their brood, 


To try their young ones there ; 
Or if you would haye me to know 
How great a brightneſs thou canſt ſhow, 


Then do 


Ang back bath whipt his team. 


VVhen they have loſt the Sun ; 
thou riſe, and give the world this theam, 
Sol from th' Hefperides is run, 


SB! yes 


Yet through the Goat when he ſhall ſiray, Ori 
Thou througb the Crab muſt take thy way 3 Are 
_ Fax ſhould you botk ſhine bright ' UVou 
In the ſame T'ropich we poor moles ſhould get If w 
. | Nor ſq much comfort by the light, . rem 
As torment by the heat, ; 4 
VVherets Lydig now? where ſhall I ſeek. - | Tho 
Her charming lip z her tempring cheek _ bo 
That my affeQion bow'd > To 
Sodark a ſable hath ecclipſt my fair, Hel 
.  That[I can gaze upon the cloud, The 
That durſt not ſee xhe arr, ' , | < 
But yet methinks my thoughts begin bs - 
To ſay there lyes a white within 3 $29 2: Þ of 
| Though black her pride controule ; Th 
And what care I how black a face | ſee, An 
So there be whiteneſs in the ſou], 
Still ſuch an Ethjop be. ( 6 
VIE! ppeghrmpmeieypmqmoymere G: 
#1 Parley with his empty Purſe, A 
Urſe, who'l not. know you have a Poet been, 
V'Vhen he ſhall look and find ng gold herein ? _ 
V Vhart reſpeR ( think you ) will there now be ſhown Ti 
To this foul neſt, when all the hirds are flown ? 
Upnatura] vacuum, can your. emptineſs | Fo 
Anſwer to ſome {light queſtions, ſuch as theſe > 
How ſhall my debts be paid'> or can my fcores If 
Be cleer'd with verſes to my Creditors > | | 
Hexemeter's no fterljag; and I fear | H 
V'Vhar the brain coines, goes ſcarce for currant there, 
Can meeter cancell bofids > is here a time It 


Ever to hope to wipe ont chalk with rime 2? 
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Orif I now were hurrying to the Jail, 
Are the nine Muſes held tufficient bail > 
' UVould they to any compoſition come, 
| if we ſhould morgage our Elyfiun 
Tempe, Parnaſſus, and the gren ſtreams 
Of Tagus and Pafolws, thoſe rich dreams 
OfaRive fancy Can our Orpheus move, 
Thoſe rocks, and ſtones, with his beſt ſtrains of love > 
Should I ( like Homer ) ſing in lofty tones 
To them «Achilles, and bis Myrmidons 
Heflor, and Ajax are but Serjeants names, 
They reliſh bay-ſalt, above the Epigrams 
Ofthe moſt ſeaſond brain, nor will they be 
Content with Ode, or paid with Elegy. 
Muſe, burn thy bajes,and thy fond quill refign, 
One croſs of theirs is worth whole books of mine. 
Of all the treaſure which the Poets hold, 
There's none at all they weigh, except our gold, 
And mine *s return'd to th* Indies, and hath wore 
Never to viſit this cold climate more, | 
Then crack your {tripgs good Purſe, for you need none 
Gape on, as they do to be paid, gape on. - 
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#pon Love fondly refuſed for Conſcience (ake. | 


N Ature, Creations law is judg'd by ſenſe, 

- Notbythe Tyrant conſcience 3 

Then our commiſſion gives us leave to doe, 
Whart your and pleaſure prompts us too : 

For we mult queſtion elſe heavens great decree, . 
And tax it with a Treachery ; , 

If things made ſweet to tempr our appetite, | 

Should with a guilt ſtain the delight. 

Higher powers rule, our ſelves can nothing do; - 
Who made us loye made *t lawful too, 

It was not love, but love transform's to vice 
Rayiſh'd by envious Ayarice, 


Made 
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Made women firſt impropriate 3 All were free, 
Incloſures mens inventions be. 
T' rh* golden age no ation could be found 
For treſpaſs on my neighbors ground : 
5 Twas juſt with aff Fair ro mixour blood ; 
The beſt is moſt diffuſive good. 
She that confines her beams to onie mans fight, 
' Ta dark Lanthorn to a light, 
Say, does the Virgin ſpring lefs chaſt appear 
Cauſe many Thirfſts are quenched there 3 
Or have you not with the ſame odours met, 
VVhen more have ſmelt your Violer ? 
The Phznix is notangry at her neſt, 
Cauſe her perfumes make others bleſt : 
Thovgh Incenſe totHh' eternal gods be ment, 
Yet mortals Rival in the ſcent. 
Man is the Lord of Creatures, yet we ſee 
That all his vaſſals loves are free. 
The ſevere VVedlocks fetters do not bind 
The Pard's inflam'd, and amorous mind $ 
But thac he may be like a Bridegroom led 
Even to the Royal Lions bed, —- © 
The Birds may for a year their loves confine, 
But make new choice each Yalcntine. 
If the affeRions then more lervile be 
. Than are ſlaves, where's mans ſoveraignty ? 
V Vhy then by pleaſing more, ſhould you leſs pleaſe, 
And ſpare {weets, being more ſweet than theſe ? 
If the freſh trunk have fap cnough to give 
That each inſertive Branch may live 5 
The Gardner grafts not one!ly Apples there, 
But adds the VVarden and the Pear 5 
The Peach, and Apricock together grow, 
The Cherry and the Damſon too, 
Till he hath made by skilful busbandry 
An intire Orchard of one Tree, * 
. $o leaſt our Paradiſe perfeRion want, 
VVe may inoculate and plant, 


VVhat's - 
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VVhats Conſcience but a Bedtams midnight theam ? 
nodding Nurſes idle dream ? - 
o feign'd as are the Goblings, Elves, and Faries 


To watch their Orchards, and their Dairies. 

For who can tel] when firſt her reign begun ? 
I'th' ſtate of innocence was none : 

Aud fince large Confeience( as the proverb ſhews ) 
Inthe ſame ſenſe with-bad one goes ; 

The leſs the betrer, 'then, whence this will fall, 
He's perſe& that hath noni at all. 

Suppoſe it be a virtue, rich, - and pure, 
'Tis not for Spring or Summer ſure, 

Nar yet for Autumn ; ' Love muſthaye his prime 
His warmer heats, and barveſt time, 

Till ne have flouriſh'd, grown, and reapt our wiſhes, 

VVhat Conſcience dares oppoſe our kiſſes ? 

But when times colder hand leads us near home; 
Then let that V Vinrer-vertue come: 

Froſt is till then prodigious z; we may do 
VVhar youth and pleaſure prompts usto. | 


® 
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On Importunate Dutts 
v 


P Ox take you all, from you my ſorrows ſwell 
Your Treacherous Faith makes me turn Infide!, 

Pray vex me not for heavens ſake, or rather 

- Foryour poor Childrens ſake, or for their Father, 
You trouble me in vain ; what 'ere you ſay 

I cannot, will not, nay, I oughr not pay, 

You are Extortionets z I was not ſent 

T'encreaſe your fins, but make you all repetir 

That 'ere you truſted me ; even here, 

I bought too cheap, becauſe you ſold roo dear; 
Learn Conſcience of your V Vives, for they I ſwear; 

For the moſt part trade in the better VVare, 

: I | Heark 
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Heark, Reader; if:cHownever.yes;badft oneg":; ;;\ 17 
I'le ſhew the'rorments,gf 2 Cambridge Duo, '', -*:/ 
He railes where c*x6 ha comes; andyercanſay ' © - 
But this, that Randalph did not. keepybis day. 
VVhar? can Lkeep the Day, ;pHitop ate Sun 
From ſetting, or the night4rom coming on / 
Could I have kept:days, I had chang/drbe doom © ', - 
Of Times and Seaſons, thathag: never come, | 
Thele evil ſpitics hauge meeverydlay;e: vo 
And will not let me ea4,; ſtudy, or:prays: 3 
I am ſo much in their Books that *ria:kriown | . ! 556 h 
I am to ſeldome frequent inO9 9117 1! oo 

. VVhar damage givenito:my Dodrs might be : : .. 
If Doors mignt a@jeh$have. obBatzery 2 - 
And when they ing their caming to.00end, : /:., '; 
They Dun by:Pi9xisz Andabeir:Lieweniſend, : 
In ſuch a tilepgbgeuld'neverfinth: blus cc bf ord 
In Tullie's long, os:;S8enesa's ſhogsywirds : | of 
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13 £53 "48 1} 53:4 69.9 Oath < 
Good Maſter Randolph, Pardon me, I pray, 
If I remember you forget your day, 
I kindly dealt with you, and it would be 
Ynkind in you, ngg..o be kind $amee: \ 
Tou know, Sing I muſt pay for what T have, 
My Creditors will be paid ; therefore T crave 
Pay me 4 | piy'them; Sir, 'for one Brother 
* Ts. bound m'{odſitnee 16 pdy another © 
| Befides my Uarnid-Yord would nor be content -* 
Tf I fhoultd Aodgt with bim ſors quarter yrcnt: 
My Wife lies ni'tbo,” and T needs muſt pay 
The Mid-wifc', ttift the fool be caft away. 
Ani 'th 4 ſecond charge to me, poor man, ' 
T'o make tha new born Babe #Chriftjan” © 
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POEM S. 103 
Befides, the'Churching a'thirl charge will bo 
In butter d Haberiline and Frummety. 


This boying you will make 4 courteous end, 
I reft (1 ould thog wouldit) Tour loving Friend , 


A,B. M.H. T.B, H.L. LO. 
I. F.- M, G, P. W. Nay I know 
You haverhe ſame ſtile all, and as for me 
Such as your fti.e is, 'ſhall your payment be, 
Juſt all alike : fee what a curſed Spell 
Charms Devils up; te make my Chamber Hell ! 
This ſome ſtarv*d Prentice bi ings, one that does look 
With a face blurd more than his Maſters book, 
One that in any-chink can peeping lye 
More flendet than.the Yard he meaſures by, 
When my poor ſtomach barks for meat, | dare 
Scarce humor ir, they make me live by air, 
As the Chameleons do ; and if none pay 
erter than | have done, even ſo may they. 
VVhenI would go to Chappe], they berray 
My zeal, and when 1 only meant to pray 
Unto my God, faith all I have todo 
Is to pray them, and glad they'l hear me tore. 
Nay ſhould I preach, the Raicals are fo ve>t, 
They'd fee a Beadle to Arreit my Text 3 
And ſue, if ſuch a Suit might granted be, 
My Uſe and Do&rine to an Outlary, 
This ſtings ; yer what my gall moſt works upon, 
Is, that the hope of my revenge is gone : 
For were I but to deal with ſuch as thoſe 
That knew the danger of my Verſe and 2roſe, 
I'de ſteep my Muſe in Vineger and Gal] 
Till the fierce ſcold grew ſharp and hang'd'um all; 
Bupthoſe I am to deal with are fo dull, > 
(Though got by Scholars) he that is moſt ful] 
Of Underſtanding can bur hither come, 
Imprimis, Item, and the total ſum, 
Lo 4 I 2 
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I do not wiſh them rgyprs plagues, but even 
As bad as they ; Flea Lared leven. | 
I wiſh not Graſhoppers, Frogs, and Lice come dn, 
But clouds of Motbsin every ſhop i'th* Town, 
Then honeſt Devil ro their Ink convey 
Some Aqua forth, that may cat away 
Their books, To add more torments to their Lives, 
Heayenl[ beſeech thee, ſend 'um handſome wives ; 
Such as will Pox their fleſh, till ſores grow in't, 
[Thar all their Linnen may be ſpent in Lint. 
And give them Children with ingenuous faces, 
Indued with all the Ornaments and Graces 
Of Soul and body, that it may be known 
To others, and chemſelves, they'r not their own; 
And it this vex *um not, I'le grieve the Town 
With this curſe, States put Trinity-Lefure down, 
But my lait imprecation rhis thall be, 
May they more Debtors have, and all like me, 


q - 


A Character, 
Aulo politics Academico. 


Hou Cozen to great Madams, and allyed 
Toa!l thz beauties that are Ladified ; 
Thou Eagle of th: Realm, whoſe eyes can ſee 
Th' inyifible plots of forraign policy. 
Thou great and unknown Learning of thy Nation, 
Made not by fludy, bur by infpiration ! 
The Ccurt, the Stare, the Scholars together be 
By th* ears, an4 fighr, and ſcratch, and all for thee; 
When I beheld thee cringe in ſome fair Hall, vs 
And ſcrape proportions Mathematical, 
Varying the mouth as *twere by Magick ſpe'l , 
;To circle, oval, ſquare, and triangle, 
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_ Andtake a Virgin by the ivory hand, 

Minting words to her, none can underſtand 

Bur in a viſion, and ſome words repeat 

So well inchanted, none the ſenſe can get- 

Till they have conur'd in lines ſtrange and many 

To find what ſpirit it has, if it have any. , 

To ſee thy feet ( though nature made them ſplay 
Screw in the toes to dance and force a way 

Toſome ſmooth meaſure, as might juitly vaunt 

Thou art turn'd Monfieur of an Elephant. 

Thy mother, ſure going to {ee ſome ſport, 

Tilting, or Maſque, conceiv'd thee in the Court. 

But when I view thee gravely nod, and ſpit 

In a grave poſture, ihake the head, and fit 

Plots:to bring Spain ro England, and confine 

King Philips Indies unto Middletons Mine : 

VVhen I read o're thy Comments {agely writ 

On the Currantoes, and with how much wit 

Thy profound Aphoriſmes do expound to us 

The eAlmunacks and Gallobelgicus ; 

VVhen I conceive what news thou wilt bring ore 
VVhen thou returnit with thy Embaſlador, 

VVhat flopes the Switzer wears to hide his joynts ; 
How French, and how the Spaniard truſs their points, 
How ropes of Onions at Saint Omers go, 

And whether Tutks be Chriitians yea or no. 

Then I believe one in deep points ſo able, 
VVas ſurely got under the Councel-table.. 
But when I hear thee of Celarant write, 
In Ferio and Baralypron fight, | 
Me thinks my then Prophetick ſoul ducit tel] 
Thou muſt bz born at Ariftotles well. 
But ſhall I tell thee, friend, how thy blelt fate 
—_— hath made thy name ſo fortunate : 
The Statet=-man thinks thou halt rgo much o*ch* Court, 
The Courtier thinks thy ſager parts do fort 
Beſt for the State : as for the Ladies, they 
Pos'd with the Med]y of thy language, ſay 

I 3 Th'art 
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Th'art a meer Scholar, and the Scholar ſwears 
Thou art of aiiy tribe rather than rhejrs. 

One thinks thee this, one that, a third thinks either, * 
Thoutbinkſt thy felf tart a}l, and I think neither. 


pPn_—_ 


On the boſs of his Finger. 


Ow much more bleſt are trees than men £ 
Their boughs lopt off will grow agen. 
Bur if the ſteel our limbs diflever, 
The joynr once Joſt is loſt for ever, 
But fondly I dull fool complain, 
Our members ſhall] revive again, 
And thou poor finger that art dutt 
Before the other membe:rs, muſt 
Return as ſoon as heavens command, 
And reunited be to th' hand : 
As thoſe that are not aſhes yet ; 
Way doſt thou then ſo envious fit, 
And malice Oaks that they to fate, 
Are tenants of a longei date > 
Their leaſes do more years include, 
But once expir'd are nere ren:w'd. 
Therefore dedr finger though thou be 
Cur from thoſe mulcles govern'd thee, 
And had thy motion at commind, | 
Yet ſtill as in a margent ſtand, 
To point my thoughts to fix upon 
The hope «tf Reſu reRion ; 
And fince thou ca::{t no finger be, 
Be a deaths head ro humbie me, 
Till death doth threat her ſting in vain, 
And we in heaven ſhake hands again. 


A Pareneticon td the truly noble Gentle- 


man, Mr. Endymion Porter. 


L 


O baſhful Myſe, thy meflage tell to one 
That drinks and fills thy, Helicon. 

Wbo when bis quijl a ſportive number'{ecks, 
Plants Roſes inthe Ladies cheeks; 

And with a ſad-note from their eyes can call 
Pear] ſhowets to dew thole buds withal. 

Whoſe layes when [ by chance am blelt to hear 
My ſoul climbs.up into mine ear, _- 

And bids your filters challenge from the Moon 
The learned; ag the fair-Endymion. 

Sing of his faith to the brigbr ſoul that's fled, 
And jefr you-all-peor girls {truck dead” 

With juſt deſpair of any tuture men 
T' employ, ortoreward a Pen. 

A ſou] that ſtaying would have wonders wrought, 
High as himfelf, or his great thought, 

And full of days and honors ( with our prayers, 
in ftead of beads ſumm*d up with tears, ) 

Might of her own free flight 10 heaven have gone, 
Offer what's heart, his hand, his {word had done. 

But ſing not thou a tale of diſcontent | 
To him whoſe joy is to lament, 

We ought to pay true tears upon the hearſe, 
And lay ſome up in faithful verſe, 

And fo caſt off our black ; for more then thus 
Troubles the Saints for troubling us. 

Say to him Cupid being once roo kind, 
Wept our his eycs and fo grew vlind, 

For dead' 4don#, griet being paid her due, 

| He turn'd Loves god, and ſo dy you. 
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To 4 Painted Miftriſe. 


Your eyes, your Conſcience, and your morning 


T Here are who know what once to day it was ; 
Oo 


wdutſt you venture that adulterate part 
Belabour'd with your Fucws and beſt art, 
| To the rude breath of every raſh ſalute 2? 


What did your proffer whiſper ? expe& luir ; 
Yau were too pliant with your ear z you wiſht 


Pomatum and Vermilion might be kiſs'd : 


That lip, that cheek by man was never known ; 


Thoſe favors you beſtow are not your own. 
Henceforth ſuch kiſſes I'le defie, like thee, 
Which druggiſts ſe}] to you, and you to me, 


— 


4 ' a1 th. 


| #pon an Hermaphrodite. 


Y I R, or Madam, chooſe you whether, 
Nature twiſts you both together ; 
And makes thy foul to each contels, 

Both petticoat and breeches dreſs. 

Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Wine 

With water that is feminine, 

Till the cooler Nymph abate 

His wrath, aud lo incorporate. 

Adam till his rib was loſt 

Had the ſexes thus ingroſt. 

When providence our Sire did cleave, 

And out of Adam carved Eve, 

Then did man *þurt Wedlock treat 

To make his body up compleat, 

Tbus Matrimony ſpeaks bur thee 

In a grave ſolemnity ; 

For Man and V Vife make but oae right 
Canonical Hermaphrodite, 
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Ravel thy body, and I find 

Inevery limb a double kind, 

| VVho would not think that head a pair, 

That breeds ſuch faQions in the hair > 

p One half's ſo cburliſh io the touch, 

» That rather than endure fo much 

| [ would my tender limbs apparel 24 

VVith Regulus his nailed barrel, fo 

And the other halt ſo ſmal}, 

And ſo amorous with all, | = 

That Cupid thinks each bair to grow, . IT 

Attring tor bis inviſible Bow. ; 4 
VVhen[T look babies in thine eyes, +0 

Here Penus, there Adonis lies, - 

And thovgh thy beauty be high noon, 0 

Thy or bs conmain both Sun and Moon. "ado 

How many mclting kiſſes skip, | 7 

Betwixt thy Male and Femalz lip ; 

Betwixt thy upper bruſh of hair, 

And thy nether beards deſpair ? 

VVhen thou ſpeak'it ( 1 would not wrong 

Thy ſweetneſs with a double.tongue ) 

But, in every ſimple found 

A perf: & Dialogue is found 3 

Thy breafts dittinguiſh one another, 

This the filter, that the brother. 

VVhen thou joyn'it hands my ears ſtruck, fancies 

The Nuptial ſound, I Fobn take Frances, 

Feel bur the difference, ſoft and rough, 

This is a gauntler, that a maff, 

Had fly #lifſes at the: ſack 

Of Troy, brought thee his Pedlars- pack 

And weapon too, to know Achilles 

From King Nicomedes Phyllis, | 

His plot had fail'd 3 this hand would feel 

The needle ; that, the V Varlike ſtee. 

VVhen mufick do:h thy pace advance, 

Thy right leg takes-thy left to dance. 
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Nor is't a Galliard danc'd by one, - - - + ! 


Bur a mixt dance, although alone. 


Thus every Hereroclite part .. —_ 


Changes gender but the heart. 
And thoſe which modeſty can mean 
({ And dare not ſpeak } are Epicene. . 
That Gamfſter needs muſt overcome 
| Thar can play both Tyb and Tom..: - 
Thus did Natures Mintage vary,  4*% 14s 563 bad 
Coyning thee both Philip and Mary. - bp 


Y 


To h:s well Timbred Miſtriſs. 


Weet, beard you not fames/Jateſt breath rehearſe 
Sd How left hewing blocks to hack a Verſe, - - i; 
Now grown the Maſter-Log, while others be 
Bue ſhavings, and the chips of Poetry ! + 
And thus I Saw Deal boards of beauty forth, 

To make my Lowe a Ware-houſe of her worth, / 
Her legs are heart of Oak, and columns itand 

To bear the amorous bulk ; then Mufe command : 
That Beech be work'd for thighs unto thoſe-legs, 
Turn'd round and carv'd, and joyned fait with pegs, 
Contrive her belly round, a'dining' room, + { 
When Love and Beauty will a-feaſting come. | 
Another ſtory maks from watt ro chin, | 
With breaſts like,Pots to-neit young Sparrows in, - 
Then place the Garret of herthead 'above, 1 if 

'Thatcht with a yellow hajr to keep in-Love. i! \1 1! 7H 
Thus bave [ finiſhyBeauties'maſter prize; Þ 4947 0 

Were but the Gljafierhererd.makeiher eyes} (1 

Then Muſe her out-works leticeforoh ceaſe.togaiſern11 

Towork within{- and wainfcorber wi: b praiſed :J{4 cid 
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On fix Maids bathing themſelves in aRiver: - 


Hen baſhful Day-Jight now was gone, 

W And Nighr that hides a bluſh came on, 
Six pretty Nymphs to waſh away | 
The ſweating of a Summers day, 
In Chams fair ſtreams did gently ſwim, 
And naked bath each curious limb. 
G O who had this bleſt ſight but ſeen 

 Þ Would think that they had Cleliz*s been! 

A Scholar that a walk did take 
' | (Perchance for meditation ſake) 
je | This better obje& chanc'd to find, 
Straigh: all things eJſe were out of mind z 

Whar fitter ſtudy in this lite, 4 

For Praftick or contemplative? . 

He thought, por foul, what he had ſeen 
Diana and her Ny mphs had been, 
And therefore thought it pitious fear 
Aﬀeons fortunes had been near, 
Or that the water Nymphs they were 
Together mer to ſport them there : 
And that to him ſuch love they bore 
As unto Hylas once before, 

What could he think but that his eye 
Six Ny mphs at once did there eſpy 
Riſe from the waves > or that perchance 
Freſh- water $yrens came to dance 
Upon the ſtream with tongue and look 
To tempt poor Scholars from their book? 
He could nor think they Graces were 
Becauſe their numbers doubled are. 
Nor can he think they Muſes be, 
Becauſe (alas) there wanted three; 
i ſhould have rather gueſt that there 

Another brood of Helens wer?, 


Tac 


—_—  xaraxs. 


The Maids betray'd were in a fright 

And bluſht, bur *twas not ſeen by night. 

At laſt all by the bank did ſtand, 

And he (kind heart) lent them his hand, 
VVhere *twas his bliſs to feel all o're 

Sofc paps,ſmooth thighs,and ſomtthing more. 
Bur envivus night hid from his eyes 

The place where love and eolve lies. 

Gueſs Lovers, gueſs, gueſs you that dare 

VVhar then might be this Scholars prayer. 
That he had been a Car to ſpy, ; 
Or had he now Tiberims's eye, 

Yet fince his wiſhes were in vain 

He helpt them don their cloaths again, 
Makes promiſe there ould none be ſhent, 
So with them to the Tavern went. 

How they all yight did ſport and play, 
Pardon my Muſe, I dare not ſay ; 

Gueſs you that have a mind ro know 
VVhether he were a fool or no\\ 


EC mans, ts One WW Weg oo Wwwonl 


The Wedding Morn. 


Riſe, come forth, but never to return 


Tothe ſame Center, *tis rhe Virgin Urn: 


Bury it in thoſe thoughts which did poſſcſs 
Thee trom the Cradle, till this happineſs 
Which but to think upon will make thy cheek, 
Fairer than is the Morn you ſo much ſeck 

In beaury to outvy ; and be the pride 

Of all that ever had the name of bride. 

Up Maids, andlet your nimble fingers be 
True inſtruments of curioſity : 

Setnata Pina miſs, nor lera pleat 

Fe folded in her Gown but what's in ſtate , 
And when her Ivyory-temples you would deck, 
Lt orbear your att, for nature gives you check. 


There .: 
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There in the circuit of her radjant hair 
See Cupid ferter*d in a golden ſnare. 
Mark the triumphant Throne wherein the Boy 
Inſtalled fits to give the Bridegroom Joy, 
But when ſhees Areft that her liſtning ear 
Is welcom*d by the Bridegrooms being near 
Look how ſhe ftands, and how her fteufaſt eye 
Is fix'd on him at's firſt, diſcovery. 

Both being mer mark how their ſouls do ſtrive 
Tobe in eithers joy contemplative. 

Whoſe kiſſes raiſe betwixe them ſach a fire 
That ſhould the Phcenix ſee, he to expire 
Would ſhun the ſpicy mountain, and fo rake 
Himſelf between their lips a grave to make. 


In praiſe of women in general, 


' T E isa Parricide to his mothers name, 
And with an impious hand murthers her fame, 
That wrongs the praiſe of women, that dares write 
Libels on Saints, or with foul ink requite 
The milk they lent us; Better Sex, camnmand 
Toyour detence my more religious bang 
At ſword, or Pen; yours was the nobler birth, 
For you of man were made, man bur of earth, 
The Sun of duſt ; and though your fin did breed 
His fall, again you rais'd him in your ſeed: 
Adam in's ſleep a gainful loſs ſuſtain'd 
That for one rib a better ſelf regain'd z 
Who had he nor your bleſt Creation ſeen, 
An Anchorite in Paradiſe had been. 
Why in this work did the Creation reſt, 
Bur that erernal providence thought you beſt 
Ofa]l his fix days labor ? beaſts ſhould do 
Hcmage to man, but men ſhould wait on you. 
You are of comlier fight, of daiutier touch, 
A tender fleſh, and colour bright, and ſuch 
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As Parians ſee in:marble, skin more fair, 

More glorious head, and far more glorious hair, 
Eyes full of grace and quickneſs, purer roſes 7 
Bluſh in your cheeks, a. milder white compoſes  BWrc 
Your ſtately fronts, your breath-more ſweet than his 
Breaths ſpice, and NeQar drops at every, kiſs. | , 


Your skins are ſmooth, briitles on theirs do grow. , [ 6, 
Like quills of Porcupins, rough wooll doth flow : BN 
Orre all their faces 3 you approach more near. = IT 
The form of Angels, they like beaſts appear : - 7h 
If then in bodies where-the ſouls do dwel _— 
You better us, dothen our ſouls excell 2 -, _ 

No, we in ſouls equal perfeRion ſee, | ; 
There can in them nor male nor female be. \ 
Boaft we of knowledge ? You have more than we : K 


You were the firſt ventur'd to pluck the tree. 

And that more Rhetorick in your topgues do lye. 

Let him diſpute againſt that dares deny 

Your leaſt commands z and nor perſwaded be 
Wich S4mpſons ſtrength, and Davids piety, 

To be your willing Gaptives : vertue ſure 

VVere blind as fortune, ſhould ſhe chooſe the poor 
Rough cottage man to. live in, and deſpiſe 

To dwel] in you the ſtately edifice. 

Thus you ate prov'd the better ſex, and we 

Mult all repent that in our Pedigree mo 
VVe choſe the Fathers name, where ſhould we take 
The Mothers,a more honor'd-blood, *twould make 
Our generation ſure and certain be, 

And i'de believe ſome faich in Heraldry. 

Thus perfe@ Creatures if detraGion riſe 

Againſt you ſex, diſpute but with your eyes, 
Your hand, yourljp, your brow, there will be ſent 
So ſubtle and ſo ſtroog an argument 
VViil teach the Stoick his affeRion too, 

And call the Cynick from his Tub to woo, 
Thus multring up.your beauteous troops go on ' 
I he faircit is tbe valiant Amagon. 
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To M. L'S: on b&. Grateful gervaus, | 


'Topuzz'e intelle&s, my ninth laſs affords 
o Lycophronfan'buskins, nor can ftrain 
Giragardigan lines to Gigantize thy vein, 
Nor make a jusjurand,” that thy great playes 
Are texr'del fo-gos, ' or incognitaes 3 
Thy Pegaſus in his admir'd careere, | 
Curvets no capreols of Non-ſence here, 


| Cannot fulminate or tonitruate words 


x Onder not friend, that I do entertain 
/ Such re TE and ſpeak ſo plain, 
Know, I applaud thy ſmooth and even ftrains 

That will inform, and not confound” our brains. 

Thy Helicon, like a ſmooth ſtream doth flow, 

VVhile others with diſturbed channels go, 

And headlong, like Niles CataraQts do fall 
| VVith a huge noiſe, and yer hot heard at all. 

VVhen thy intelligence on the Cock. pit ſtage 

Gives it a ſoul from'the' immortal rage. 

I hear the Muſes birds with full delight 

Sing where the birds of Mars were wont to fight : 

Nor flatter 1, - thod:ktiow*it T'do abhor it, 

Let others praiſe thy Play, Ile love thee for it ; 

That he that knows my friend ſhall ſay, he has 


A friend as Gratefull as his Servant was. 


a” =—ID—P——C—C—C 


In Obitum Franciſci Verulamii. 
Um moriens tantam neftr; Verulamius Heros : 
Triftitiam Muſis, luminaque uda ſactt : 
Credimus keu nullum fieri poſt fata beat, 
Credimus & Samium defipuiſſe ſenem : 


$cilices 
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Scilicet bic miſerk felix nequit eſſe Camznis, 
Nec ſe, quam Muſas jap ifte ſuss. , 


At luflantem animam Clotho imperioſa coegir Di 
Ad celum, muitos traxit in aftra pedes. bs 
Ergone Phaebeas jecuiſſe putabimus «rtes > 'T 4 
Atque herbas Clarii nit valuiſſe Dei > - 
Phoebus idem potuit, nec yirtus abfuit herbj;, $6 
Hun artem atque illas vim retinere putes : 
Ate Phoebum ( ut metuis ne Rex foretifte Camznis ) H 
Rivali medicam crede negaſſe manum. 
Hinc dolor eſt ; quod cum Phazbo Verulamius Heros H 
Major erat reliquk, hac foret arte minor, 
' Vos tamen 6, tantum Menes atque Umbra, Cameeng, P 
Ee pene _ pallids turba ſovis, | 
Si ſpirath adbuc, & nonlufiſts ocellss, ) 
Sed neque poſt illum vos ſupereſſe putem : 4 
Si vos ergo aliquis de morte reduxerit Orpheus, | I 
Iſtaque non aciem fallit imago meam : I 
Diſcits nunc gemirus, & lamentabile carmen, '1 
Ex oculi; veſiris lacryma multa fluar. | 
Et quam mults fluit > veras agnoſco Cameaenas, 1 
 Etlachrymas ; Helicon vix («tis unu erit ; 
Deucalionzis & qui non mer [us in undis | 


Parnaſſus ( mirumeſt ) biſce latebit aqui, 
 Fcilicet hic periit, per quem vos vivitis, Cf qui 
Multa Pierias nutritt arte Deas, | \ 
Vidit ut bic artes nulla radice retentas, | 
Langvere ut (ummo ſemina ſpar(« ſolo , | 
j Creſcere Pegaſcas docuit, velut haſta Quirini 
© Grevit, Q exiguo tempore Lauru erat, 
| Ergo Heliconiadas docutt cum creſcere divas, 
Diminuent hujmus (ecula null decus. 
Nec ferre ulterius generoſp peforis aftus 
Contemptum potuie, Diva Minerva, tuum, 
Reffituit calamus ſolitum divinus honorem, 
Diſpulit & nubes altcy Apollo twas. 


Diſpulit 
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 drque alias meibodos ſacrum inftaurauit acnmen, 
noſſiaque eriputt, ſed (na fila dedif. © © 
Scilicet antiquo (apientum vulgus in 2v0 | 
Tam claros oculos non babuiſſe liquet : 
Hi velut Eoo ſurgens de littore Phoebus, 
His velus in media fulget Apollo die z 
Hi veluti Typhis tentarunt equoPe primam, 
At vix deſeruis lintora prima rath : 
Pleidas bic, Hyadaſque arque omnia ſydera noſcens, 
Syrzes, 4tque tuos, improbs Scylla, canes ; 
$cit quod vitendum eft, quo dirigit aquore navem, 
* Certim & curſum nautica monſtras acus : 
Infantes illi Muſas, bic gignit adutas , 
' Morrales illi, gignit at ifte Deas, 
' Palmam ideo reliquis Magna Inſtauratio libris 
Abſtulit, & eedant ſquallida turbs ſophi > 
Et veſtita novo Pallas modo prodit emiftu, 
Anguis depoſutis ut nitet exuviis. 
Sic Phoenix cineres ſpefat modo nate paternos, 
Feta,  antiquum ſperat abinds decus. 


Sed quants effulgent plus quam mortal; ocell 
Lumina, dum regni myſtica (acra canas ? 

Dum fic nature leges, arcanaque Regum, 
Tanquam & ſecreth eſſet utriſque canas ; 

Dum canat Henricum, qui Rex, idemque Sicerdos, 
Connubio ftabili junxit, utramque Roſam, » 


Atque hec ſunt noſtris longe majora Camcaenis, 
Non hec infelix Granta, fed Aula ſcias. 
Sed cum Granta labriy admoverit ubera tamths, 
Fu habes in laudes ( maxime Alumnae ) tua. 
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Muſes Looking-Glaſs. we 4, ; 


MAFu, 1, Scems Is... 

. Enter Bird a Feather-man, and Miſtreſs Flowrdew, Wife 

t0 4 Habberdaſher of Small Wares; the one beving 

brought Feathers to the Play-houſe ; the other Pins'and 

Lookmng-Glaſſes : Two of the Sanftified Fraternity of ; 
Black-Fryars. | re 'rotade (i v 


| Lowrd. See Brother how the wicked throng and . 


croud, / 
To works of Vanity ! Not a nook or corner | 
In all this houſe of fin, this cave of filthineſs, 
This Den of ſpiritual thieves, but ir is tuſr, L 
Stuffed, and tuft full as a Cuſhion 
With the leud Reprobate. SRELY 
Bird, Sifter, were there not before Inns 2. 
Yes, I will ſay Inns, for my zeal bids me 
Say filthy [nns, enough.to harbour ſuch 
As trave]l'd to deitruQtion the broad way | 
But they build more and more, more ſhops of Satin; 
Flowrd, Tniquity aboundeth, thongh pure zeal - 
Teach; preach; huff, puff, and fhuf art, yer ſtill, 
Still it aboundeth.' Had/weleerd 4'Charch, ” 
A new bvilt Church, ere&ed North and South, ' 


oy 


Y . « % 


$ _ 
SF . Ex ” 3 +7. ; 


The Muſes. 


worth the wondring at. 


It _ been ſome 


_Slwtd. I fay, no works are good | 
Good works are meecrly Popiſh, and Apecry hal. 
Bird. But th*bad abound,ſfurround,yea,and confound 
No maryel nowif Play-hqufſes increaſe, 
For they are all grown1o dbſcerice of late, 
;That one begets anorher. 
Flowrd. Flat fornicatiob : 
L wonder any body takes delight 
;To hear them prattle. 
Bird, Nay, and! have heard 
[That in a—— Tragedy I think they call ir, 
[They make no mote of killing one #norher, 
[Than you ſel] Pins, 
| Flowrd;” "Or you fell Feathers Brother, 
Bar wevhey not bayg's forit// \n}42 
::Dpd, Law grows partial, oo 
And'findsit bur Chance-medly :. and rheir:Comedtes 
Will abuſe you, er me, or any hody : 
We cannor put our moneys tojacreaſe. 
By lawful uſury, nor break in quier, | 
,Nor put off our falſe wares, nor keep our. wives 
Finer chav orbers, . but.opr Ghoits mult walk 
 Flowrd. Is notthisflaticonjuring, , 
To make our Ghoſts to waſkere we. be dead ? 
Bird. That's nothing Miſtreſs Flowrdew,they will play 
The Knave, the fool, the Devil, and all for money. 
Flowrd. [mpiety! O that men indued.with.rcaſon, 
Should have no more grace in them 2 | 
Bird. Be there not other | 
Vocations, as thriving, and more honeſt 2 :: .. 
Bailiffs, wry, aylors, and Apparirors, 
Beadles, and Marſhals men, the needful joft;umems 
Ot the Republick4 but to make themſelves... 
Such Mogfteret. for they arte monſters, th'are monſters, 
Baſe, finful, ſhameleſs, ugly, vile, deform'd 
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Pernicious monſters ? 
Flowrd. | have heard our Vicar 
Call Play-houſes the O_ of tran; 
VVherein the ſeven dead Il fips are ft fp 
Bird, V'Vhy then the Ciry will in time be made 
| An univerſity of iniquity. 
VVe dwell by Black-Fryars Colledge, where 1 wonder 
How that prophane neſt of pernicious Rirds 
Dare rooſt themſelves there in the midſt of us, 
So many good and well diſpoſed perſons. | 
O Impudence ! 
Flowr, It wasa zealous Prayer 
I beard a Brother make, concerning Play- vouſes, 
Bird. For Charity, whats it ? ; 
Flowrd. That che Globe, 
VVherein ( quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice, 
Had been be rogart 7 The Phenix burnt ro Afkes, 
The Fortune whipt for a blind whore : Black Fryers 
He wonders how it ſcap'd demoliſhing 
I'th time of Reformation. Laftly he wiſh'd 
The Bull might croſs the Themes to the Pear-Gerden, 
And there be ſoundly baited > 
Bird.” A good Prayer,” 
Flowr, Indeed it ſomerhing pricks my Conſcience, 
I come to {ell *em Pins and Looking. Glafles, 
+ Bird, I have their cuſtom roo for all rheir: Feathers : 
'Tis fit that we which arefincere Profeſſors, 
Should gainþy Infidels, \ 


SCEN. 2, 
Enter Roſcius 4 Player. 


M-* ox ang whave brought the things ew ſpake, . 
I Roſc.- Why *tis well, | 


Flowr. Play ad what ferve they for? . 
T_ we uſe them in ourPlay, 
oh 4 Bird, 
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- Bird, Are you a Player?- 
Roſc. I am Sir, what of ihat ? 


Bird, And is it lawful 3 , | hen 7 

Good fiſter, ler 's corivert him, Will you uſe; 

So fond a calling ? | | 
Flowr. And io impious ? ew ] 


&# #% 


Bird. So irteligious ? 

Flowr. $0. unwarrantable ? 

Bird, Only to gain by vice >. * 

Flowr. To live by fin? coat We. 5; 

Roſc, My ſpleen is up :. And Jive not you by fin 2, 
Take away vanity, and you both, may break. ' 

' VVhar ſerves your lawful trade: of ſelling Pins, 

Bur to joynt gew-gaws, and to knjr rogether , _ 
Gorgets, Strips, Neck-cloaths, Laces, Ribbands, Ruff, 
And magy gther ſuch like toys as theſe, | ” 

To makc the Baby- Bride a pretty Puppet > _ 

And you ſweet Feathermay, whoſe ware though light, . 

O'er weighs your conſcience, what ſerves your trade 
But toplume folly,: to give Prideber wings, 
To deck vain- glory? ſpoiling the Peacocks tail 
T*adorn an Ideots Coxcomb, O dull ignorance ! 
How il] *tis underſtood what we do mean 

For good and honeſt ! They; abuſe our Scene, 

And ſay weilive by vice : Indeed? tis true, 

As the Phyfitians by diſeaſes do, _ | 
Oaly to cure them : They dolive we ſee _ 

Like Cooks by pamp*cing prodigility, 

VVhich are our fond acculezs,. On the Stage 
VVe ſet an Uſurer to tel] this age 
How ugly looks his ioul ; A predigal 
Is taught by us how far from Tihiral'® 
His folly bears him. BoldJy I dare ſay, 

There has been:more by ugiyfome one Blay i + þ 

Laugl't into wit aud vertue,|ithan hart/been) |} 7, 

By ewenty tedious LeQures:drawmifromiflng;:! + . 

And toppiſh humors;. Heide the:caufz doth riſe .; 

Men are not'won by th*earsdowell as eyes. 4 . 

bats Firſt 
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Firſt ſee what we preſent.  --— | be. 
 Flowr.: The ſightis able | 
To unſan&ifie our eyes, and make *em carnal. . 

Roſe. VVill you condemn without examination? - 

Bird. No fiſter, ler us call up all our zeal, . 
And try the firength of this temptation : 
Satan Ml! ſee we dare dehie his Engines, 

Flowr. I am content. | | 

Ro(c, Then take your places here, I will come to 


Fg. - 
And moralize the plot, 
Flowr. That moralizeing 
I do approve, it may be for inſtruction, 


SCEN. 3. 
Enter 4 deformed Fellow. 


ID Efor. Roſcine, I bear you have a new Play ro day 
Roſc. VVe want not you to play Mephoſtopholis. 
A pretty natural vizard / | ; 
Defor. VVhathave youthere ? 
Roſc. A Looking Glaſs or two. 
Defor. V Vhat things axe they ? 
Pray let me ſee rhem. Bbaven, what ſights are here? 
Pave ſeen a Devil. Looking Glaſſes call you them > 
There is no Bafilisk but a Looking Glaſs, 
Roſc, *Tis your own face you law. 
Defor, My own? thou lieſt : 
I'd not be ſuch a Monſter for the V Vorld. 
Roſc. Look in it now with me, what feelt thou now > 
Defor, Ah'Angel and a Devil. 
Ro(c, Look on thar | 
Thou cal@'ft an Angel, mark it well andtellme 
Is ir not like my face ? 
Defor, As t'were the (ame, "YL 
Roſe. VVhy fojls that like thine'> Doſt thou-not ſee, 
Lis not the Glaſs, bur thy deformity, 


That | 


126 Ti rhe «Au 
That makes this ugly ſhape ; if they be fair 
* That view the Glaſs, ſuch the refletions are, 
This ſeryes the body : The Soul ſees her face 
In Comedy, and has no'other Glaſs. 
Defor. Nay:then farewel,; for I bad rather ſee 
He than a Looking=glaſsor Comedy. 


or. 
Roſe. . And yer merhinks if *twere not for e| laſs, 


Wherein the form of Man:behalds bis.grace, 

We could not find another way to ſee 

How near our ſhapes approach Divinity. 

Ladies, let they who will your glaſs deride, 

And ſay it is an inftriiment of Pride; . - 

I will commend you for it: There you ſee 

If you be fair, how truly fair ye be : 

Where finding beauteous faces, I do know 

You'll have the greater care: to keep them ſo. 

A heavenly viſion in your veauny lies, 

ru arms hath denied to. your own-eyes: 
thera , you alone ſhould be 

Debarr'd of thar others are bleſt toſee ? 

| Then rake your Glaſſes, and your ſelves enjoy 

The benefit of ycur ſelyes,z it is no toy, 

Though ignorance at ſlight eſteem hath ſer ber, 

That will-preſerve us good, ormmake us better. 

. A Countiy:llut, (for: ſuch ſhe was, though here 

I* th* City may be.ſome, .as well as there, .) 


Kept her bands clean, ( for thoſe nga ſeen, | 


Had told her elſe how ſlurriſh ſhe had 


But had her face as nally as the Ball | 


Ota ti er, or-an Uſurers. Hall 

'Daub'd o'er with dirt : Qnemighrt bave dar'd toſay 
She-was 2true piece of Py clay, 
Noryttinform'd ; And then ber unkewb* d hair 
Dreſt up with Cob. webs, madeher Hag- ike Hare ; 
One day within her Pail ( for Country Lafles 
OidieLading herennonhes akin dhe) - 
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Þ She ſpied ber uglinefs, and fain ſhe would 
Þ Have bluſbed, if tbrough ſo much dirt the could : 
Aſham'd, within that water, that I ſay 
Which ſhew*d her filth, ſhe waſh her filth away. 
So Comedies, as Poers do intend them, 
- Þ :Servefirtt to ſhew our faules,and thea to mend them. 
| = our Stage two: Glafles oft there be, 
The Comick Mirror, and the Tragedy : 
The Comick Glaſs is full of merrytrife, 
The low refleRion of a Country life. 
Grave Tragedy, void of ſuch homely ſparts, 
Is the ſad Glaſs of Ciries and. of Courts. 
I'll ſhew you both: Thalia, come and bring _, 
Thy Buskio'd Siſter,..that of blood doth itiug. 


S C.E.N. 4. 
Comedy, Tragedy, Mime, Satyre. 


Comed.” Why do you ſtop? go on. 

Trag.' I charge him fiay, | 
My Robe ef State, Buskins, and Crown of Gold, 
Claim a priority, _ | 

Com. Your Crown of Gold | 
Is but the wreath of wealth ; *tis mine of Lawrel, 
Is vertues Diadem + This grew green aud flouriſh'd 
When nature pirtying poor-morrality, 

Hid thine within the bowels of the earth : 
Men looking up to Heaven, found this that's mige ; 
Digging ng out Hell, they lit on thine, 

Treg. I know you have tongue enough, 

Com, Beſides, , my. Birth-right 
Gives me the firſt poſſeſſion, / 

Treg, How your Birth. right ? 2 fund 

Com. /Yes Sitter, Birth-right ; aud a Crown beſides, 
Pug on before the Altar of Apollo eoeot]. x 
dear Frick Phenomoe, ſbe_that firſt j_ 
| of her God, rag'd in Heroick numbers. 

Tragi 


be 
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Trag. How came it then the Magiſtrate decreed © 


A pu ick charge to furniſh out my Chorus, 
When you were fain rappear in rags and tatters, | 
And at your own expences? © 

Come, My rewar 
Came after, my deſerts went before yours. 


Trag. Deſerts ?. Yes! what deſerts, when like a Gyplie 


You took a poor and beggarly pilgrimage 
From village mars village: when | then 
As a fit ceremony of Religion 
In my full tate contended at the Tomb 
Of mighty: Theſes. | 

Come. I before that time 


Did chaunt our Hymns in praiſe of great Apollo, * - 


Tie Shepherds Deity, whom they reverence 
Under the name of Nomiws, inremembrance 
How with them once he kept Admetus ſheep. | 
And *cauſe you urge my poverty, what were you? 
Till S$opboctes laid gilt upon your Bnskins, 

You had noornaments, no robes of ſtate, 


No rich and glorious Scene ; your firſt BenefaQors - 


Who were they, but the reeling Prieſts of Bacchus, 
For which a Goat gaye you reward and name ? 


Trag. But Siſter, who were yours, I pray, but ſach # 


As chaunted forth Religious, bawdy Sonnets ; 
In honor of the fine chaſt God Priapus ? 


Come. Let age alone, merit muſt plead our Title, 
Trag. And have you then the forehead rocontend? | 
I ſtalk in Princes Courts, great Kings, and Emperors 


From their cloſe Cabinets, and Council Tables, 
Yield me the fatal matter of my Scene, 


Come. Inferior perſons, and the lighter vanities, 


(Ot which this age I fear is grown roo fruitful) 
Yield fubje&s various enough ro move "A 
Plentiful laughter * © | Fe 
«Tre. Laughter ! a firobje&t oy 
For Poetry to aim at, 


4 


Come, Yes, Eaoghtet lsmy objed : *Th.2þf 
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Treg, Soy 
Bat I move horror, and thar frights the guilty 
from his dear fins; He that ſees Oedipus 
[oceſtuous, ſhall beho]d him blind witha]). 

views Oreftes as a Parricide, , 
shall ſee him Taſh'd with Furies too : Th'ambitious 
Shall fear Promerhens Vultur : Daring gluttony 
Stand frighted at the fight of Tantalus - 
And eyery Family, great in fins as blood 
$hake at the memory of Pelops houſe, 
VVho will rely on Fortunes giddy ſmile, 
That hath ſeen Priam ated on the Stage ? 


Looking-glaſss - 29 
Iman efſential to his reafon, . \ wo H | 


* 


com. You move with fear, I work as much with ſhame, 


A thing more powerful in a generous breſt, 
Who fees an cating Paraſite abus'd ; 
A coyetous Baud Jaugh'd at ; an ignorant Gull 
Cheated ; a glorious Soldier knockt and baffl'd'; 
A ctafty ſervant whipt ; a niggard churl 
Hoording up dicing- moneys for his Son z 
A ſpruce fantaſtick Courtier, a mad roarer, 
A'jealous tradesman, an over weening Lady, 
Or corrupt Lawyer rightly perſonated, 
But (if he have a bluſh) will bluſh, and ſhame 
As well to a& thoſe follies as tro own them / 
Treg. The ſubjeR of my Scene is in the perſons 
Greater, as inthe vices; Atheiſts,” Tyrants, 
re-daring Favorites, Traytors, Paraſites, 


The VVolves and Cats of State, which in a larguaze.. 


7 


High as the men, and loud as are their crimes 
I thunder farth with'terror and amazement 
Unto the ghoſtly wondring audience. 

Satyre. And as my Lady takes deſerved place 
Ofthe light Miſtreſs, ſo yicld thou to me 
Famaſtiek Mime. | 

Mime, Fotid $ityre why to thee ? 

Sa, Asthe attendant of the Nobler Dame, 


 & Evenin the brazen forehead of proud 
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Mime, How ! more w 

Imprint the CharaRters nie jar ASI 4 
> 

That not eternity ſhall wear it our. 


hen I bur frown'd in my Lucifize browy - 


Freez'd the chill ſoul z while every guilty brolt, |... 


Stood fearful of difleQion, as afrai | 
To be anatomiz'd by that kilful hand | 
And haveeach artery, nerve, and vein of fin 
'By it laid open to the publick ſcorn. | | 
I have untruſs'd the proudeft, greateſt tyrants | 
Have quak'd. below my powerful whip, half dead. _ 
With ex{pe&ation of the ſmarting jerk, = 
Whoſe wound no falye cn cure z each blow doth leays 
A laſting ſcar, that witha poyſon eats þ 
Into the marrow of their fames and lives, | 
Th'eternal ulcer totheir memories ! 
What can your Apiſh fine geſticulations 
My Manlike-Monky Mime, vie down to this? _..: } 
—_— When men through fins were growa unlike thy 
| mp | ; 
Apes —_ ta be. like men; therefore think & # 
' My Apiſh Imitation, Brother Beadle, | 
Does as good ſervice to reform bad manners - 
' As your proud wbip, with all bis ferks, and jerks, 


The Sp4drtens when they ſtrove t'expreſs the.loathy- 


. ſoraneſs. | 
Of Drtinkennneſs, to their children brought a ſlave, :: 
Some captive Helot, overcbarg'd with Wine m7 
Reeling in thus: His eyes ſhot out with ſtaring, 
A fire in his Noſe, a burning redneſs .. 
Blazing in either cheek, his bair upright, | 
His tongue and Senſes faltring, and his ftomack + 
O're burden'd, ready to diſcharge ber load - 
In each mans face he met, This made *em ſee 


And bate that fin of Swine, and notof men, wy” if 
would | 


Sa. As one whoſe whip of flee} can withalath iy. 
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at thinks himſelf a e and-expert Cowtier,'/ - - - 
Fotivg his ſupple + > wp kiſling kis hands, 93 
M__ Shooeſtrings, ſcruing his writh'd face 
To ſeveral poſtures of afteRion, 
Dancing an entertainment to hjs-friend, 
Who would not thinf it a ridiculous motion 2 
Yet ſuch there be eli very much pleaſe themſelyes 
In ſuch like antick humors. To our own fins 
We will be Moles, even to the grofleſt of them; 
But in anothers lite we can ſpie forth , 
The leaſt of faults, with eyes as ſharp as Eagles, 


. Orth'EFpidaurien Serpent : Now in me, 


VVhere ſelf-love caſts not her Egyptian miſts, 
They find this miſ-becoming foppithnels, 
And afterwards app'y ir to themſelyes: 
This ( _ ) is the uſe of Mimigque Elves. 
Trag. Silter, ler's lay this =_ contention by, ' 
And friendly live together ; if one VVomb 
Could hold us both, why ſhoufd we think this room 


. Toonarrow to contain us > Op this Stage 


VVe'll plead a tryal 3 and in one year.contend 
VVhich ſhall do beit. 4 That paſt, ſhe then that ſhall 
By the moſt ſacred and impartial. judgment 
Ofour Apollo belt deſerve the Bays, - 
Shall hold th'intire polfeſſion of the place. 
Come. I were-ugwortby if L ſhould - 
Appeal from this tribunal : Be ir ſoz 
I doubt not but his cenſure runs with me : 
Never may any thing that's ſad and Tragical, 
Date to approach his preſence ; let him be 
So happy as to'think'no'man is wretched, 
Or thaz there is a thing call'd Miſery, 
Trag. Such is my Prayer, thathe may only ſee? 
Not be the ſubje& of a Tragedy ! | 
Siſter, atruce till then ; that vice may bleed, 
Ler us joyn whips rogerher, 
Come. Tis agreed. 
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Would I expreſs acomplementalyomb; -  - 


t32 The. Muſes: 
Mime. Let it be your office ro prepate _ 
The Mask which we'intend, | 4. 5" 
Come. *Tis my care, - og 
. |  Exeunt, 


Flowr. How aid ſhe ſay? a Maſs? Brother flie © 


hence, 
Fije hence, Idolarry wil) oyer akeY 
Roſc. It was a'Mask ſhe ſpake of, a rude Dance. " 
Preſented by the ſeayer deadly fins, ' 
Bird. Still *ris a Maſs, Siſter ; away, I tell you '*. 
It is a Maſs, a Maſs of vile Idolatry. 204 
Roſc. *Tis bur a fimple Dance, brought'in to ſhew// 
The native foulneſs and deformity 
Of our dear fin, and whar an ugly gueft 
He entertains, admits bim to his brelt > / 


Song and-Dance. | 


Say, ina Dance how ſball we go, 
_ That never could a medſure know ! 
How ſhall we fong to pleaſe the Scene. 
That never yet could qeep a mean? 
Diſorder % the Mack we bring, 
And diſcords are the Tunes we fog t vs 
No ſound in our harſh ears can find i Ylace 3 "= F 
But higheſt Trebles, or the lowef Baſe, | \ 


þ 
£$ 


F lowy. See Brother, if mens hearts and conſclentds! | 
Had nor been ſear'd and cauteriz'd, how could they 
AﬀeR thele filthy harbiogers of hell / | 
Theſe ProQors of Belzebub, Luciſers Hinch-boys ! 
| Roſe. I pray Je, ſir yourſelyes within a while. 
E xcunt, _ 


Roſe, 


* Looking-ola/s. 


\ * © " Roſcius ſolus. '* 
And here, unleſs your favorable mildnefs . 
Wich hope of mercy do encourage us, 
Our Author bids us end : he dares not venture 
Neither what's paſt, nor that which'is to come 
Upon his Country, * *tis ſo.weak, and'impctent, 
It cannot ſtand a trial ; norYares hope _ 
The'benefit of his Clergy ; But if rigor | 

'  SitJudg, ,muſt of neceflity be condemn'd 

To Pulcan or the Spunge. All he can plead 

[s2defire of Pardon ; for he brings you | 

Noplot at all, but a meer Olla Podrida, 

Amedly of ill plac'd, and worſe pen'd humors. 


o 


His defire was in fingle Scenes to ſhew 
How Comedy preſents each ſingle vice 
Ridiculous, whoſe number as their CharaRQer 
He borrows from the man to whom he cws 
All the poor kill he has, great Ariftotlc, 

Now if you can endure ro hear the reſt, 

Y are welcome ; if you carnor, do but tell 

Your meaning by ſome fign, and all farewel, 

It you will ſtay, reſolve to pardon ht ; 

Our Author will deſetve it by offending. 

Yet ifhe miſs a Pardon, as in juſtice * | | 

You cannor grant it, thowgh your mercy may, v- 
till be hath this left for a comfort to him, 4 ; 

hat he picks forth a ſubje& of bjs Rime 

ay loſe perchance his credir, not his time, ' 

.  Finis Aftns 1, Exit, 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS2; SCENA 1, 


Roſcins, Bird, Flowrdew. | b | 
Roſc. R Eceive your places, The frſt that we preſen 


arethe Extreams of 4 vertue neceſſary in.ow, || 
Converation, call'd, Comiras or Courteſie, which, as all || 
other vertues, hath her dcyiations from the mean. The 
one Colax, hat 10 '[cem over courteous falls into a ſer 
vile flattery ; vhe.other, ( as fools fall into uhe contraries, 
which they ſhun ) &. Dyſcolus, who bating to be a fu 
b-- _—_ grows Mo peeviſhneſs and. impertinent 
1jTajte, $Ire Pe X , 
_ I thought you taught two vices for one vers, 
Roſc. So does Philoſophy, but rhe, Aﬀtors enter, .. 
GOAT, _Dyſcolus....... _ 
Colax, How far they fin againlt hymanity 
That uſe you thus { Believe me *tis a Symptom 
Of Barbariſm, and rudeneſs ſo to yex 
A gentle, modeſt nature as yours is, _. 01 
Dyſco. Why doſt thou vex me then? 
Colax. I? Heavendefend! | 7 & 
My breeding has beey betrer ; T'vex you ! 
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You that I know ſo yertuous, jult, and wiſe, OM | 
So pious and religious,:io admir'd, ; 
So lov'd of all? _ = F 


* Dyſc. Wilt thou-nor Jeave me then. 
Eternal Torture 2 could. your cruelty find - 


No back but mine.that you thought broad enough /N ( 
To,bear the load cf.a!l theſe Epithites ? | 
Pijous > Religious 2 he takes me for a foo]. S 


Vertuous > and juſt >'Sir,did | ever chear you, 
Cozen, or gull you z that you ca}l me juſt 
And vertuous 2 I am grown the common ſcoff 
Of all the world ; the ſcoff of all the world ! 
Calax, The world is grown tao vile then, 
i y{c. So art theu, 
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Looking-glaſs, 
Heaven ! I am turn'd ridiculous ! 
Colax, You ridiculous ? 
But *tis an impious Age ; There was a time, 
(And pitty *tis ſo good a time had wings 
To fly away,) when reverence was paid 
Toagray head ; 'twas held a ſacriledg 
Not expiable to deny refpe&t 
To one, Sir, of your years and gravity. _ 
Dyſc. My years and gravity 4 Why,how old am I > 
I am not rotten yer, or grown ſo rank | 
As I ſhould ſmell o*th* grave : O times and manners ! 
Well Colax, well ; goon: ye may abuſe me, oy 
Poor duſt and aſhes, worms mear, years and gravity ; 
Hetakes me for a Carcaſs ! whar ſee you 
Socrazy In me ?- I have half my teeth. 
I fee with ſpeRacles, do I not > and can walk too 
With th* benefit of my ftaff, mark if I cannot /— 
But you Sir at your pleaſure with years and gravity 
Think me decrepit. | 
Colax, How 2 Decrepir Sir! 
I ſee young roſes bud within your cheeks ; 
Anda quick ative blood runs free and freſh 
Thorough your veins. 
Dyſco, 1 am turn'd boy again ! 
A very {tripling ſchool- boy ! bave I not 
The Itch and kibes ? am I not ſcabb'd ahg mangy 
About the wriſts and hams ? " 
| Colax, Still Dy(colus ? — 
Dy(6. Dyſcolus ! and why Dyſcolus? when were we 
Grown ſo familiar ? Dyſcolus! by my name 
Sure we are Pylades and Orcſtes! are we not ? 
Speak good Pylades. 
Colax. Nay worrhy Sir, | 
Pardon my error, *cwas without intent 
Of an offence. 1I'le find ſome other name 
Tocall you by 


Dyſe..'Whar do you mean ro call me ? 
Fool 2 Aſs? or Knave ? my'name is nor ſo bad 
jp dil, ]. 2 "8 A 
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As that I am aſham'd on't. 
Colax. Still you take a}l worſe than it was means | 
You are too jealous, 
Dyſco. Jealous ? I ha* not cauſe for*t,, my wifes honeſt; 
| Doſt ſee my horns > Dolt 2 if.chou doett, 

Write Cuckold in my forehead ; do, write Cuckold - 
With Aqua forth, do, Jealous: ' Lam jealous, 

Free of the Company? wite I am jealous. 

Colax, I mean ſuſpitious. 

Dyſc. How} ſuſpitious ? 

For what > for treaſon,felony,or murder 2 

Carry me to the Juſtice : bind me over 

For 'a ſuſpicious perſon : hang me too 

For a ſuſpicious perſon! O,O,O, 

Some courteous plague ſeize me, andfree my ſoul 
From this immortal torment ! every thing 

I meer with, is vexation, and this, this 

Is the vexation of vexations, 

The Hell of Hells, and Devil of all Devils. 

Flow, For pitty ſa ke fret not the good old Gentleman, 
Dyſc. O ! have not yet torments great enough, 

Bur you muſt add to my affliction? 

Eternal ſilence {eizeyou! 

Colax, Sir, we ltrive 

To pleaſe you, but you il] miſconſirue i us. 

Dy(c, I mu pleas'd ! a yery babe,an infant ? 

I ab be pleas'd ! give me ſome pap, or plums ; 

Buy me a rattle, or a hebby- horſe | 

Toitiil me,do / 'be pleag'd wouldit have me get 

A Parafirero be flatter'd 2 

Col. How? a Paralite ? 

A cogging, flatt'ring, flaviſh Paraſite 2 

Thing> I abhor and hate. *Tis not the belly 
Shall make my brains a captive. Fjatterers / 
Souls below reaſcn wi! not {tpop ſo low 
As to give up the'r liberty ; only flatterers 
Move by anothers wheeJe, They have no paſſions 
Free to'theniſelyes, All their aficQiops, 


Qualities, 
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Qualities, humors, appetites, deſires, 

Nay wiſhes, vows and prayers, diſcourſe and thoughts 

Are but anothers Bondman, Let me tugg 

At the Turks Galliegz be eternally 

Damn'd toa Quarry z In this State my mind 

Is free : A flatterer has nor ſoul nor body z 

What ſhall I ſay 2, _—— No, I applaud your temper, 

That in a generous braveneſs take diſtaſte 

Atſuch whoſe ſervile nature ftrives to pleaſe you, 

'Tis royal in you. Sir; 

Dy{c. "Ha! whats that ? 

Colax, A feather ſtuck upon your cloak. 

Dyſc, A feather |! | 

And what have you to do with my feathers ? 

Why ſhould you hinder me from celling the world 

I donot lye on flock-beds ? 

Colax., Pray be pleas'd. 

I bruſht ir off for meer reſpec I bare to you. 

Diſc. ReſpeR! a fine reſpeR, Sir, is it nor, 

To make the world believe I nouriſh vermine ? 

O death, death, death, if that our graves hatcht worms 
VVithout tongues to torment us, let*um have 

VVhat teeth they will. I meet not here an objeR 

But adds to my afflition ! ſure I am not 

A man ; I could not then be ſo ridiculous: 

My ears are overgrown, I am an Aſs; 

Itis my ears they gaze at. V Vhar ſtrange Harfy, 
Centaure or GorgonamT turn*d into ? 
VVhat Girce wrought my Metamorphoſis ? 
If I be a beaſt, ſhe might have made me Lyon, 
Or ſomething not ridiculous ! O Aeon, 
If Tdo brancn like thee, it is my fortune ! 

VVhy look they on me e!ſt > There is within 
A glaſs they ſay, that has ſtrong qualities in it ; 
That ſhall reſolve me, T will in to ſee 
VVhether or no, I man or monſter be. Ext, 
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SCEN: 2, 


To them Deilns. Aphobus. 


Bird, Who be theſe 2 They look like Preſumption 

and Deſpair, Fm 

Roſc. And ſuch they are. That is Aphobus, onechy 
out of an impious confidence fears nothing. The other 
Deilus, that from an Atheiſtical diftruſt, fhakes :at the 

_ motion of a reed Theſe are the extreams of Fortitude thu 
ſteers an even courſe between overmuch daring, and over. 
much fearing. ER 

Flow. Why ſtays this reprobate Colax 2 

Roſc, Any vice 
Yields work for flatrery, 

Flow. A good Doctrine, mark it, | 

Deilus. Is it poſſible 2 did you nogtear it, ſay you? 
To me the meer rejation is an ague, _ b; 
Good Apnobus no more ſuch terrjble Rories ; 

I would not for a world lie alone to night : 
I ſha)] have ſuch ſtrange dreams ? 

Apho. What can there be | ; 
Thar I ſhould fear > The Gods > If they be good, .. | 
*Tis ſin to fear them ; if not gocd, no Gods 
And then let them fear me. Or are they Devils, 
That mult 2fright me ? Gy | 

Deil»s, Deviis { where good Aphobus? 

I thought there was ſome conjuring 2broad ; 
*Tis ſuch a terrible wind ! O here is ; 
Now jt is here again ! O Kill, Till, til]. 
»Apho. What's the matter 2 
Deilus. Still it foljows me ! 
The thing in black, behind ; ſoon as the Sun _ 
But ſhines, it haunts me ? Gentle ſpirit leave me ! 
, Cannot youlay him Aphobus ? what an ugly lock it has 
With.eyes as big as ſawcers, noitzils wider 7 
Than Barbers baſons ! 


» 
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{Apho. *Tis nothing Deilus 3 724; | 
But your week fancy rhat from eyery.ovjeft 
Draws arguments vffear. This tertible black thinge—— 

Deil. 'V'Vhere is it Aphobus > | | 
' Apbo —1s but your ſhadow Derlus. * 

Deil, And ſhould-we not fearſhadows 2 

Apho, No, why ſhould we ? 

Deil; VVho knows bur they come leering afrer us ' 


| Toſteal away the ſubſtance > watch him*Aphobus, 


Apho. I nothing fear. - | 
Golax. 1 do commend your valour, 
That fixes your great ſoul faſt as a Center, 
Not to be mov'd with dangers; Jet flight cock-boats 
Be ſhaken with. a wave, while you ſtand/firm | 
Lik an undaunted-rock, whoſe conſtant hardneſs 
Rebeats the fury of the raging ſea,--' 
Daſhing ir into froth,” Bale fear doth. argue 
A low degenerate fou], | 
Deil. Now [ fear every whing,. | 
Colax. *Tis your diſcretion, Every thing has danger, 
And therefore every thing is to be fear%d; I 
I do applaud this wiſ&>m : fTis a fymptom 
Of wary providence. His too confid-nt raſhneſs 
Argues a ſtupid ignorance in the foul, '/- 
A b.ind andifenſeleſs judgment : give me fear 
To man the forr, *tis ſuch a circumſpett- . 
And wary Sentinel] —— - 
Flowrd Now ſhame take rhee for 
A luke. warm formaliit. 
Colax. But daring vaJour, 
Uncapable of danger fleeps ſecurely, 
And leaves an oyen entrance to his enemfpes, 
- Deil, VVhar, are they landed > 
Apho. V'Vho > 
Deil. The enemies 
Thar Colexrajks of. | 
Apho. If they.be, I care not; 


[ hough they be Giants all, and arm'd with thunder. 
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Deil. Why do you not fear thunder ? | / 
Apbo. Thunder 2 no ++ 7 Ii 
No more than Squibs and Deeds ie ( 
Deil, Squibs and Crackers, 
{ 
{ 


I hope there be none here J's s'Jid, Squibs and Crackets } 
The meer Epiromes of the Gun powder Ns 
Faux ina lefler volume, 
Apho, Let fools gaze - | 
At bearded ſtars, it is all one to me 
As if they had been ſhav'd ——thus, thus would I 
Out-beard a Meteor, for I might as wel} 
Name it a prodigy-when my Candle blazes. 
Deit, Is there a.Cotnetſay you? Nay, I ſaw it, 
It reach'd from Pauls.to Charing, and portends 
Some certain eminent danger. to the Inhabitants 
*Twixt thoſe two places; Ile go get a lcdging 
Cur of its influence. ';c 
Colax, Will that ſerve >———T fear 
It threatens general ruine tothe Kingdom. 
Deil. Vle-ro ſome other Country. 
Colax. There's danger ro croſs the Seas. 
Deil. Is there no way-good Colax, 
To croſs the Seaby Landy O the ſcituation ! 
The borrible ſcituarion of an Iſland. | 
Colax, You fir are far abave ſuch frivolous thoughts, 
You fear not death. 1. 
Apho. Nor I | ; 
Col. Not ſudden death. 
Apho, No more than ſudden ſleep: Sir dare dye. 
Deil. I dare not ; Deathro me is terrible :; 
I will not dye. 
Apbo. How can you Sir prevent it 2 
Deil, Why L will kill my ſelf. 
Col. A valiant courſe ; 
And the right way to prevent death indeed, 
Your ſpirit is true Roman ! —--But yours greater 
Thar fears not death,” nor yet the manner of it, 
Should Heaven fall | NI 
Apbo. 
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Apho. Why, then we ſhould bave Larks; | 
Deil. I ſhall never eat Larks again while [ breath, ! 
yi, Or ſhould the earth yawn like a ſepulchre, 
nd with an open throat ſwaJlow you quick > 
Apho. * Twould ſave me the expences of a Grave. 
Deil. I had rather troub]e my Executors by th? half, 
Apho., Cannons to me are Pot-guns, 
Deil, Por. guus to me 
Are Cannons; the report will ſtrike me dead. 
Apbo. A Rapier's but a Bogkin, 
Deil. And a Bodkin, | 
It is a moſt dangerous weapon ; fince read 
Of Fulius Caſars death, I durſt not venture 
Into a Taylors Shop for fear of Bodkins. 
Apho. O rhar the valiant Gyants ſhould again 
Rebel againft the Gods, and befiege Heaven, 
Sol might be their Leader, 
Col, Had Enceladus 
Been half ſo valiant, Fove had been his priſoner. 
Apho, Why ſhould we think there be ſuch things as 
dangers? 
Scyla, Charybdis, Python are but Fables. 
Medeas Bull and Dragon very tales. 
Sea-Moniters, Serpents, all Poetical figments, 
Nay Hell it ſelf, and Acheron meer inventions ; 
Or were they true, as they are falſe, ſhould I be 
So timerous as to fear theſe Bug bear Harpyes, 
Meduſas, Centaurs, Gorgons 2 
Deil, O good Aphobus, 
Leave conjuring, or take me into th* circle, 
VVhat ſhall I do good Colax. 
Col. Sir walk in, 


. Thereis, they ſay, a Looking-glaſs, a ſtrange one 


Of admirable vertues, that will render you 
Free from inchantments. 

Deil, How ! a Looking-glaſs ? 

Doſt think I can endure it > VVhy there lies 
A man within't in Ambuſh to entrap me, 
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I did but lift my hand up, and he preſently 
Catchrarit, C 
Colax, * Twas the ſhadow Sir of your ſelf, WP. 
Truſt me, a meer refl:xjon. 2# 
Deil. I will truſt thee, 
Apho. V'Vhar Glals is that ? 
Colax. A trick to fright the-Ideor 
Our of his wits, a Glals ſo tull of dread, 
Rendring into the eye ſuch horrid ſpeQacles 
As would amaze even you, Sir I do think 
Your optick nerves would ſhrink in the beholding : 
This if your eye endure, I will confeſs you | 
The Prince of Eagles. 
Apho, Look to iteyes, if ye refuſe rhis fighr, 
My nails ſhall damn you to eternal night, Exit, 
- Col. Secing no hope of gain, I pack them hence, 
>Tis gold gives flartery all her eloquence, 


- 
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SCEN. 3. 
Acolaſtus, Anaiftbetua. 


Roſc, Temperance is the mediocrity of enjoying pleaſures, 
when they are preſent, and a moderate defire of them being 
abſent ; and theſe are the extreams of that vertne. Acola. 
ſtus 4 voluptuous Epicure , that out of an immoderate 
and untarii'd defire ſecks after all pleaſures promiſcuouſly 
without refþe& of honeſt or lawful. The other Anaiſthe- 
rus 4 meer Anchorite, that delights in nothing, not in thoſe 
legitimate recreations allowed of by God and nature. 

Acotaſf, O now for an eternity of eating } 

Foo] was he that wiſh'd but a Cranes ſhort neck; 
Give me one, nature, long as is a Cable, 

Or ſounding- line, and all the way a palate 

To taſte my meat the longer. I would have 

My ſenfes faſt rogether ; Nature envied us 

In giving fingle pleaſures ; let me have 
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My ears, eyes, palate, noſe, and touch at once 
Enjoy their bappinels ; lay me in a Þed 
Made of a fummers cJoud ; to my embraces 
Give me a Venus hardly yet fifteen, 

Freſh, plump, and aCiive, ſhe that Aſars enjoy'd, 
Is grown too {tale : And then at che ſame inttant 

' My touch is pleav'd, I would delight my fight 

With pictures of Diang and her Nymphs, 
Naked, and bathing, drawn by ſome Apelles ; 
By them ſome of our faireſt Virgins lard , + 
That I may ſee whether 'tis Art or Nature 
Which heightens moiſt my blood and appetite. 

Nor ceale I here, Give me the {even Orbs 

, To charm my ears with their celeſtial lutes, 

To which the Angels that do move thoſe ſphears 

Shali fing ſome amorous ditty ; nor yet here 

Fix I my bounds ; The ſun himſelf ſhall fire 

The Phoenix neſt ro make me a perfume, 

While i do eat the Bird, and eternally 
Quiff off eternal Near. Theſe ſingle, are 

Bur torments, but together, O together ? 

Each is a Paradiſe, Having got ſuch obje& 

To plcalc the {enſes, give me ſenſes too 

Fit to receive thoſe objeA-. Give me therefore 

An Eagles eye, a Blood-hounds curious ſmell, 

/ A Staggs quick hearing, let my feeling be 

| As ſubtile as rhe Spiders, and my taſte 

| Sharp as a Squirrils : .Then I'le read the Alcoran, 

! And wWat delights that promiſes in future, 

Fle praQiſe in the preſent, 

Bird. Heathenjſh GJutron ! 
Flow, Baſe belly-god, licencious Libertine ! 
Anai. And 1 do think there is no pleaſure ar all 

Bur in contemning pleaſures ; Happy Niobe 
And bleſſed Daphne, and all ſuch as are . 
Turn'd ſtocks and ſtones :; would I were Lawrel too, 
Or marble, I, or any thing inſenſfible, _ 
Itjsa toil for me to eat or drink, 
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Only for natures ſatisfaRion z 
Would I could live withoutit. To my ear 

Mufick js but a mandrake, To my ſmell 

Nard ſents of rue and wormwood 2 And I taſte 
NeRar with as much loathing, and diftaſte 

As gall, or Aloes, or my Do&ors potion. 

My eye can meet no obje& but I hate it. 

Acola, Come brother Stoique, be not ſo melancholy? 
Anai. Be not ſo fooliſh brorher Epicure. | 
Aco. Come wee'l go and fee a Comedy, that will raiſe 
'Thy heavy ſpirits up. 

Anaiſ. A comedy > 

Sure [ delight much in thoſe toyesz I can 

With as much patience.hear the Mariners 

Chide in a ſtorm. 

Aco. Then lets godrink a while, 

Anai. *Tis too much labor, Happy Tantdlus 

That never drinks, 

Aco. A little. Venery 

Shall recreate thy ſoul. 

eAna, Yes like an itch, 

For *cs no better ; I could with an heir, 

But that I cannot take the pains to ger one, 

Aco. Why, marry, if your conſcience be lo tender, 
As not to do it otherwiſe 3 Then *tis Jawful, 

Ana. True Matrimonies nothing elſe- indeed 

But fornication licens'd, lawful Adultery, 

O heavens! how all my ſenfes are wide fluces 
Tolet in diſcontent and miſeries ! 

How happy are the moles that have no eyes ! 

How bleit the Adders that have no ears ! 

They never ſee nor hear ought that affli&s them. 

But happier they that haye no ſence at all, 

That neither ſee, nor hear, taſte, ſme), nor feel, 
Any thing to torment them : ſouls were given 

To torture bodies,” man has reaſon too 

Toadde unto the heap of his diſtraftions. 

I can fee nothing without ſenſe, and motion, 


But þ 
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' But I dq wiſh my ſelf transform'd into it, 
Col. Sir I commend this temperance z yourarm'd ſou] 
Is able ro contemn thele petty baits, 
Theſe ſlight temptations, which we title pleaſures, 
That are indeed but names; Heaven it ſelf knows 
No ſuch like thing ;z the ſtars nor eat nor drink, 
Nor lie with one another ; and you imitate 
Thoſe glorious bodies, by which noble abſtinence 
| Yougain the names of moderate, chaſte, and ſober ; 
While this effeminate gets the infamous terms 
Of Glutton, Drunkard, and Adulterer 
Pleaſures that are not mans, as man is man, 
But as his nature ſympatbies with beaſts, 
You ſhall be the third Cato, This grave look 
And rigid eye- brow will become a Cenſor, 
But I will fit you with an obje& Sir, 
My noble eAnaiftherus, thar will pleaſe you, 
It is a Looking-glaſs, wherein at once 
You may ſee all the diſmal groves and caves 
The horrid yaults, dark cells, and barren deſerts, 
With what in hell it ſelf can diſmal be, | 
Anaiſ. That is indeed a proſpeR fit for me, Exit, 
Acol. He cannot ſeek a ſtock or ſtone, bur preſently 
He wiſhes to be turn'd to one of thoſe. 
IT have another humor ; I cannot ſee 
A fat voluptuous Sow with full delight 
Wallaw in dirt, but I do wiſh my elf 
Transform *d into that blefled Epicure. 
Or when T view the hot ſalacious Sparrow 
Renew his pleaſures with freſh appetite, 
I wiſh my ſelf rhat little bird of Love. 
Colax, It ſhows you a man of ſoft moving clay, 
Nor made of flint ; nature has been bountiful 
To provide.pleaſures, and ſhall we be niggards 
At plenteous boards > He's a diſcourteous guelt 
That will obſerve a dyet at a Feat. 
VVhen nature thought the earth alone too little. 
To fiad'us mear, and therefore ſtor'd-the air Sy 
. ti! 
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With winged creatures, not contented yet, 
She made the water fruitful co delight us, 
Nay I believe the other Element too 

Doth nurſe ſome curious dainty for mansfood ; 

Tf we would uſe theskill rocatch the Salamander 2 
Did ſhe do this to have us eat with temperance 2 

Or when ſhe gave ſo many different odors : , 

Of ſpices, unguents, and all ſorts of flowers, 
Shecry'd not ——ſtop your noſes : wauld ſhe wks us... 
So ſweet aquire of wing'd Mufitians 

To have us deaf > or when the plac'd us here, 

Here in a Paradife, where ſuch pleaſing ___ 

So many ravithing colours entice the eye, 

Was it to have us wink 2. when ſhe beſtow'd 

So powerful faces, ſuch commanding beauties 
Oa many glorious Nymphs, was it to ſay 
Be chaſt and continent 4 Nor to enjoy . 
All pleaſures, and ar full, were to make nature 
Guilty of char ſhe ne*re was guilty of, 
A vanity in her works, 

Acol. A learned LeQure ! 


*Tis fit ſuch grave and ſolid arguments 


Havetheir reward —Here—half of my eſtate 


T' invent a pleaſure never talted yer, 
That I may be the firſt ſhall make ir ſtale. 

Col. Within, Sir, is a Glaſs, that by reflexion 
Doth ſhew the image of all ſorts of pleaſures 
That ever yet were ated, more _ 

Than Aretines piQures, 

Acol. I'le1ee the Jewel z 
For though ro do moſt moves my appetite, 

I Jove to lee, as wel{/as act delight, Exit. 

Bird. Theſe are the things indeed the ftage doth teach, 
Dear heare, what a foul fink of fin runs here ! 

Flow, In ſooth ir is the common ſhoxe of lewdnelſs, 


$SCEN. 


Looking-2laſs. 
S CEN. 4. 
Aſotus. Anelemherus. 


Roſc. Theſe are Aneleutherus an illiberat Niggardly 
| Uſurer thas will ſell heaven to purchaſe earth. That bis 
Son Aſotus, 4 profuſe Prodigat,that will ſell earth to buy hell. 
The extreams of Liberality, which preſcribes a mediocrity in 
the Getting and ſpending of Riches. x 
Anel, Come boy, go with me to the Scriveners, go. 
Aſot. "I" in hope you would have ſaid a Bawdy 
"N ; 
Anel, Thence to th? Exchange, 
Aſot. No, to the Tavern Father, 
2Ancl, Be a good husband boy, follow my counſel, 
Aſot, Your counſel > No dad, take you mine, 
And be a good fellow—ſhall we go and roar ? 
Solid Father, I ſhall never live to ſpend 
That you have got already.—Pox of Atturneys, 
Merchants and. $criverers ; I would hear you talk 
OfDrawers, Punks, and Panders. 
Ancl, Prodigal child ! 
Thou dolt not know the ſweets of getting wealth, 


eAſot. Nor youthe pleaſure thar I take in ſpending it 


To feed on Caveare, and eat Anchoves. 
Anel. Aſotus, my dear ſon, zalk not to me 
Of your Anchoves, or your Caveare; 
No, feed on Widows, have cach meal an Orphan 
Sery'd to your table, or a glibbery heir 
With all his lands melred into a morgage. 
The gods themſelves feed not on ſuch fine daintics, 
Such fatting, thriving diet. 
Aſot, Tru(t me Sir, 
I am aſham'd/la—r0 call you Father, | 
Ne're truſt me now I'm come to be a Gentleman : 
One of your havings, and thus cark and care e 
Come, I wil! ſend for a whole Coach or two 


i 
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Of Bank- fide Ladies, and we will be Jovial ! 
Shall the world ſay you pine or pinch for nothing 2 
Well, do your pleaſure, keep me ſhort of monies, 
When you are dead, as die I hope you muſt, 

I'le make a ſhift to ſpend out half at leait 

E*re you are coffin*d, and the other half 

E're you are fully laid into your grave. 

Were not you better belp away with ſome of it e 

But you will ſtarve yourſelf, that when y* are rotten, 
One—Have at all of mine may ſer it flying. 

And I will have your bones cut into Dice, 

And make you guilty of the ſpending of it : 

Or I will get a very handſome bowl 

Made of your skull, to drink't away in healths; 

Anel. That's not the way to thrive | No,fic and brood 

On thy eſtate, as yer it is not hatch'd £6 

Into maturity. 

Aſot. Marry I will brood upon tt, 

And hatch ir into chickens, capons, hens, 

' Larks,thruſhes,quailes,wood- cocks,ſnites and pheaſants; 
The beſt that can be got fr love or money. ; 
There is no life to drinking 
Ancl. O yes, yes; 

.ExaQion, uſury, and oppreſſion. 

Twenty i'th* hundred js a very NeGar. 

And wiſt thou, waſtfu! lad, ſpend in a ſupper 

What ! with ſweat and labour, care and induſtry 
Have been an age a ſcraping up together / 

No, no Aſotws, truſt grey- head experience ; 

As I have begn an Oxe, a painful Oxe, 

A diligent toiling, and Jaborious Oxe, 

To plow up Gold for thee ; ſo I would bave thee— 
eA (ot. Be a fine filly Afs to keep it, : 

Fnel. Be a good watchful Dragon to preſerve it, 

Colax. Sir, I over-heard your wile inſtruRions, 

And wonder'd at the gravity of your.counſel ! 

This wild unbridled Boy is not yet grown 

Acquainted with the world ;/he has not felt 
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| The w achaceds thax wane bs þverwerclog, - 
Hevrigr aſpen reſped 299 yalue; ;:;, ab ito rr. 
' Wealth is, how baſe.and how comtempulble.. 
| Poverty .mhaRes us.; JajberaJigy 
In ſome cncumllanceswappegiom ay. 
As when ithas no end us yourlty bit 
With a reſpe& of panes, phos $ erty Fre 
Quality, time, and place zi but this pads” "hs etal? 
| Vain, injudicious ſpending peaks _. Ldiors « "IE 
And yet the beſt af liberality; -;: tte] 
Isto be libera] to ourſelves ; 2nd PN pF 
Your wiſdonx.is moſt liberaj, ,and knews.,.__-. 
How.fondia' it is for diſcreet _ od of 
To purchaſe with th&lols of.their eftate, \- , ,; |... - _ 
The name of one:poor. yercue, licerality3 - | 
And that too only from tbe mouth of Ni: oh 
One of your judgment wonld nor, Lam ures 
Buy all the yertues at ſodear ACRES. 654 
Nor are you, Sir, I dare prefume, 
As f6r to weigh, your gains.by.the- Shea 
Ofequity, 'andjuitice., names iuvented. 
To keep us beggars 3/ I would counſel now... 1 _... 
Your ſon to tread no Repy þut yours,, for they _.. - "$ 
Will certain]y dire& bim the,broad way. .....; -... 
That leads unto the place whicre plenty dwells ;: | E 
And ſhe ſhall give him bonor.,: 6 21923 Rnituat rt} 
ated. Ygur.congue i powerful 7 IA | 
ay read this LeQureto my. Son 3 I goe 
d my Scriy'ner whois gone, 1 hear, 
| ſtrange Glaſs wherein. all: rbingsappear, _ 
Aſot, To ſ&e if ir can ſhew him his loit ears; 
ow to your Leure, Gol. And to ſuch a one 
As you will-be-a willing. Pupil too, 
Thiak you L meant Fig thatL cold your Father | 'F 
No, *twas co blind: the eyes of the old Huncks, 2 
Tloye a man-like you-that can make mich i 
Ofhis bleſt Genius : Miracle of Charity !, 
That open hand becomes thee; Leprhy Father 
M , 


Scrape 
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' But in beſto 


Scrape like theD 1. Ovelr the dirt and mire; 
To fiad a pretious Gemrh for thee, rhe Chicken 
Of the white _®W to wear." Irjsa wonder - 

How ſuch a generous branth a&youz could fpring 
From thgt old rgþt of damned Avarice !- 

For every Widdows houſe the Father ſwallows; 
The Son ſho blayy a Tavern, . How are we 
Richer than others? Not wn kaying much, 


And that ſhines BY ion In you; The chuffs crowns 
Impriſon'd in bis truſty cheſt merhinks 

T hear groan oucand ong till they-be thine; 

In hope to ſee the light again. Thou canſt not 
Stand in a Flood of Nedar up totÞ? chin, | - 

And yer not dare. to ſup it ,-nor canf ſuffer 


. The Golden Apples dangle'at thy lips, 


But thou wilt taite the ftuit. /*Tis generous rbis; 


'  Aſer. Gramarcy thouſhaltbe DoRor o'th* Chatr!\/! 
Here-—"tis t00 lirtle, bits all my ſtore, - + / 


I'le in to punip'my Dad, and fetchtliee more; | Bit 
Cot. How like yop now my Art? is't not a ſubtle-ons? 
Flow. Nowourt apon thee thivu lewd roms : 

Thou man of fin andſhame;' that ſoweft Galli y 

Unto the elbows of iniquity.” 

Cot, I docommend this'Zea] ; you cannot be 

Too fervent in a cauſe ſo full of goodneſs. 

,There is a general froſt harh ceas'd devotion ' 

'And withour ſuch like ardent'flames as theſe 

There is no hope to thawit,; the word, Paritan, ' 

Thar Ido 16rifie, and eſteem; rev 'rend, - 


As the molt ſanCtified ,pure, and holy Se& 
Of all protefſors, is by the'prop hage NE 


Us'd for a name of infamy, a breed: dee cf 
That I ſc-ovh Vice; [do but flatter theny,”: 31's af 
As we give Children plums tolearn their prayers; ? 


out their reformation. 
Bird, 'Tis W: 11 done, 
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3 ' Of all che Elders, But this foppiſhneſs 
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| "Looking ols "i 
be'l become Abrotherto make 


ASeparatitt ! eltk, 
Flow, You ſhall have the Jonedons 


_—_— $ I could at our» St; Anilias, 
ing and all, fit ewenty times as long. | 
tſc. Go in, with me to.recreate your _ ©. 
(As Muſique tacirs) with ſome refrething ſong _—_— 
Whoſe patience qur rude Scene hath held too. I] 
Fink Hits 4. % __ Exeunt] 
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ACTUS 3. SCENA 1. 


b 


Ro(cius, Bird, F lowrdew. | 

Bird, I will no more of this abomination?. j 

Roſe, The end crowns every aftion, fiay till chat, -i 
Ju Judges will nor be prejudicate, .. 

. Flow, Pray fir continue til} the moraliging; 

-Roſc. The next we prefent, arethe extreams of Magnifi- 
tence, who zeaches 4 Decorumin great expences, as Liberd= 
liy inthe leſſer : : One is Banauſus out of & nicer oftentation 
vuingloriouſly expenſive;the othey Microprepes,onc in ow 
riow works ey” + b heddpmarioes, | 


Ben, Bei 
0ncony Bad 


- _ _ q 


'Tisthe Re: cvatsrtharl Gudy one , 
Ben, far 


bis ball maintain fk thouſand workmen, | _ 
Toth oy SHS Lcd ie 4m St, Albans”. i 
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Upon whoſe top Vieſera hong of Brafs; 
With a ſcrow] in't to ſhew the way to London 
| For th' benefit of Travellers. [FE 
 Colax. Excellent? fly 
'Tis charity roUire@ the widding Pilgrim? i 
Micro. I ami Church-warden, and we are this year * 
To build our Steeple up 3/-riow to ſave charges 
I'le ger a high crown'd hat with five Low-bels 
To make appeal ſhall ſerve'as well as Bow, 
;.Col. Tis wiſely caſt, © © © 
And like a eraſe Steward of the Church; . 
Of which the Steeple i is no SR, at lealt - 
No neceflary, - 
Bird. Ver ly *ris erue _ 
They are bur wicked Synagogues * where thoſe inn 
- Ments- 


Of ſuperſtition and Idolatry-ring * + 

Warving to fin, and chimeall into tlie Devil, - * © 

Benau. - And'e "cauſe there'be' ſuch ſwarms of Hereli 
lt Tot 


Ile have an Artiſt frame HwobBirons Wearhercockf 
Of Gold; to fer-on Pauls and 'Grantam Steeple, 
To ſhewts all-che Kingdom what faſhion next 
The wind of humor hither\means to blow,. . _ 
Micro. A Wicker Chair will fit them for a Pulpit. / 
Col. Iris the Do&rine; Sir; that you reſpe&. * 
Plow. Inſooth I have heard as wholeſome inſtruQios , 


\ 


From 2 zealous Wicker Chair, as e*re I did 

From the carv*d Idol of Wainſcor. 
Benari. Next, I intend'to found an Hoſpital 

For the decay'd' profeſſors of the Suburbs, 

VVith.a College of Phyſitlangroo at Chelſy 

Only to ſtud cure of the Fftnch Pox'; 

That ſo'the ers may <rs; me 

Their only benefaQor;' andirepent.' * 
Colax; You havea eare Sir of y 7ovr countries liealt 
Micro. Then L will ſel}'the jeeſveorhacck the chance 

Ban, I havea'rare device is fet m—— 
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- /: yon New-market Heath, aud Selisbury Plain, 
F Todrain the Fens. | | 
"| (plex. The Fens Sir are not there, _. - 
'F Ben. Butwho knows but they may be? 


E Wim at Hin et a of a danger,.. 
Micro, A Porters Erock ſhall ſerve me for a Surplice. 
Flow. Indeed a Frock is not ſo ceremonious, | 
Ban, But the great wotk in which I mean to glory, 
bin the railing a Cathedral Church : | 
I ſhall be at Hogs-Norton, with a pair s 
Offtately, Organs ; more than pity 'twere - | CT 
The Pigs ſhould looſe their $kill for want of praQice, 1 
tu if on Quant! fyc 0a them for Babylon;an Bag-pipes ! 
1" Micro, Then for the painting, I bethiok my ſelf 
That T have ſeen in Mother Red-caps Hall 
In painted cloth the ftory@of the Prodigal. 


A. 


efies | Cot. And that will be for every good ule and moral. 
4” } Sir,you are wiſe 3 what ſerve Egyptian Pyramids, - « 
cs | Epbefan Temples, Babylonian Towers, 
*. | Calan Coloſſes, Trajan water-works, - 
Dom itians Amphitbeaters, the yain coſt - 
«| Ofignorance and piodigality ? 
/- þ Rome flouriſh'd when ber Capitol was thatch'd, | 
7. | Andallher gods dyelt but in Cortages; 
on | Since Parian marble and Corynib{an bras 
Enter'd her gawdy Temples, {oon the fell 
Toſuperſtirion, and from thence-to ruine . 
Youſee that in our Chutches glorious Statues, 
Rich Copes, and ather ornaments of State 
Draw wandring eyes from.their devotion, | 
toa, wanton gazing, and that other . 
| Aichedifices, aud ſuch gorgeous toyes | 
+} Do mare proclaim our Countries wealth than ſafety, | 
by nd ſerve bur like ſo many guilded baits | 
ace] T entice a forraign foe ty cur invaſion. 
"A Goe in there is a Glaſs will ſhew you- Sir, 
pot {What ſweet fimpliciti:s oor Grandiircs us*'d 
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54 The mujes ' 
Howin the age of Gold no church'was gilded. © | 
To Kb, Exit Micro; 
Banay. O I have thought oft, I'will ſtraight way build. 
A Free -ſchoole here m London, a free-\choole 
For th* education of young Gentlemen 
'To (tudic how to driok, and take Tobacco, 
'To (wear, to'rear, 'todice, to drab, to quarrel: 
;T will be the great Gymnafuiem of the Realm, 5 
The Phrontiſterium of great Brirany : | 
And for their better ſtudy, 1 will furniſh rhe 
With a large Library of Drapers books, 
Col, *Twill pur down Bodlje and the Vatican 
Royal Banzuſus! How many Spheares flye you 
Above the earthly dull Microprepes? 
I hope to live to ſee you build Stewes 
Shall out-brave Yenice, to repair old Tiburn 
And make it Cedar, This magnificent courſe 
Dotbh purchaſe you an immortality. 
In them you build your honor to remajn | 
iThe example and the wonder of poſterity. 4 
While other hide- bound Churles do grutch themſelves, 
The Charges of a-Tomb. RS 
Ban, Buti'le haye one + | 
In which i'le lie embalm'd with Myrrhe and Caſſia, 
And richer unguents then th' Egyprian Kings, * 
And all that this my pretious Tomb may furniſh 
The Land with Mummie; i 
Col. Yonder is a glaſs | 
Will thew you plots and models of all monuments 
orm'd the old way ; you may invent ancw, 
*T will make for your more glory. | 
' Banau,  Colax, true. ' 
Roc, Theſe are the extreams of magnanimity.Chaynus, 
4 ſellow ſo highly conccited 'of bis own parts thas be thinks 
0 hotter above him ; the other Micropſicus, 4 baſe 4nd 
low ſpirited fellow, that undervaluing bis ewn qualities, 
dares not aſpire ro#hoſe dignitics, that otherwiſe his merits. 
ae capable ifs 7 © ST Tr ont oy | 
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Chaunus, "Micropficus.” 


| Chaun,' I wonder that 1 hear no news from Court, 
- Colax, All haileunto the honorable Gheunw,., | 
Gbaun. The honorable Chaunu > * Tis decreed 
+ | lam aprivy Councellor z our new honours = 
Cannot ſo alter us that we can | 
Forget our friends; walk with us our familiar, 
Mis. It puzles me to think what worth L have, 
That they fhould put ſo great an bogor on me. 
' Colax. Sir, I doknow and ſee, and ſodoall 
That have not wilful blindneſs, what rare skill 
Of wiſdome, policy, judgement, and the.reſ&. 
Ofthe ſtate vertues fit within this breſt, _ 
Asif it were their Parliament ; but as yer | 
lam nor-Sir, the happy Meſſenger " 
That tells you, you are cal'd untothe Helm : 
Or that the Rudder of great Britany | 
| 1spur into your hands, that you may 'ſteere 
* | Our floating Delos till ſhe be arriv'd 
”, | Arthe bleſt Port of happineſs, and ſurnam'd 
The Fortunate Iſle from you that are the fortunate, 
\ Cban. * Tis ſtrange thar I the beſt experienc'd, 
The skilfulleſt and the rareſt of all Carpenters, 
Should nor be yet a privie Councellor! 
| _ the State wants eyes, or has drunk Opium 
And {Ieeps, but when it wakes it cannot chuſe 
But meet the g!orious beams of my delerts 
"Y Bight as the riſing Sun, and ſayto England, 
England behold thy light 2 - : | : 
.8 Micro, Make me a Conſtable ! 
Make me that am the fimplelt of my Neighbors -, 
ff Sogreat a Magiſtrate! ſo powerful an Officer f 
I bluſh at my unwotthihe(s : a Conttable 2. * 
The very Price o* th? patiſh'}-youare- gge Sir 
Of anahility to diſcharge vy better, -- 
Wy 4 
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: "Lev 1 me refign to.you, - 
Chau. How > 1 a Gonſtable'd - 
V Vi —_—_— L be xedge apialen Sk 5 
Micro ſbi 
- Chau Very" 19708 phett an 2 
And yer you would make me 2 Conſtable pi 
"Vie evidedtly demonſtrarerhat of all mien 
Your Carpenters are beſt'States-menz of all Carpenten 
I being the beſt, am beſt of Stares-men too : 
Imagine, Sir, the Common-wealth'a Log, 
Or arudeblock of wood, Your'Stateman comes, + - 
(For by that word 1 mend Carpenter) 
And which the ſaw of Policy dividesir- 
Into ſo maty boards or ſeveral orders, 
Of Prince, Nobili Gentry, and the other 
Inferior boards we} arr vujgar, fit for nothing 
* But to make ſtiles, or planks to be trod over, 
Or trampled on 3 This adds unto'the Log 


{Ss i 


Call'd Common-wealth;ar leaſt ſome ſmall perfe&tion; 
But afterwards he plains them; and'ſo makes- f 
The Common' wealth, that was before a board, 

A pret y ba 6-4 ; ſome he carves with Titles 


Ot Lo1d iphr, or GentJeman , ſme ſtand plain, -- 

. And feivs us cb for ufe than Ornament + 
VVe calf them Yeomer'; (Boards niow. our of faſhion.) 
And cit the difproporcion break the frame, 
He with the Pegs ofamity and cor.cord, 

As with the glew-pot of good Government 
Joynts *em es ORE makes aw abſolure edifice 
Of the Repub'jck t- Srare-$kill®d Machiauel * 
VVas ently a Carpenter ;: yet you think. 

A Conftable a Gyant-Di ry; : | 
Micro. Pray Heaven that Tcarns like I-do not em, 
The waxen plums of my ambition ! | 
' Or that Froov this brighe Charior of the Sun 
I fall not headlong down with Phaeton, © 
I haie aſpii*d fo high make me a'Conſtable  -, 
That have not pet 3 arcafind Took Greek rongue / 2 
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-& why*tis his office for to keepthe peace; - 
* Þ Hi Majettics peace: Lamnorfit to keep | 
 Þ His Majetties Logs much lefs his Peace, the beſt 
+ Ofall his Jewels; How dare I preſume ' © / 
-- Þ Tocharge a man inthe Kings name? I faint 
-  Þ Undertbe burthengof _—_ 2 place, 
. Whoſe weight might preſs down Ltlas : Magiſtrates 
m | Ate only Sumpter- Horſes, Nay they threaten me | 
G, To make me Warden of rhe Church, BAT 
Am [ a Patriot ? or have I ability -. 
| Topreſent Knights-Recuſant, Clergy-reelers, 
- Or Gentlemen Fornicators 9 | 
'; Col. You have worth ' 
Richly ename]'d with a modeſty 5 _ 
And though your lofty merit might fit crown'd 
, On Caucaſus, or the *Pyrenian mountains, 
| You'choole the bumbler Valley, and bad rather; 
Grow ſafe ſhrub below; then dare the Winds,' 


; | © And bea Cedar >. Sir you know there isnot - 
" Half ſo much Honor in the Pitors place 
| As danger inthe ftorm. Poor windy Titles 
"Of Dignity and Offices that puffe up 9500 


| - The bubble pride till it {well big and burſt, 
\What are they. but brave nothings? Toys .call'd Honors 
Make them on whom they are beſtow'd no better. © + 
Then glprious flayes, thayervants of rhe Vulgar z 
Men {weatar Helme, . as much as at the Oar, 
There 1s a Glaſs within (hall ſhew you, Sir, . 
he vanity of theſe Silk- worms, that da think 
They tojle not, *cauſe they ſpin ſo fine a thread, 
Micro, Ile ſee it. (Honor js a babies rattle, 
. And let blind Fortune where ſhe will, beitow her 5 
Lay me on earth, -andI ſhall fall no tower, | 
Chau, Colax, what news: | 
| Col, The Perfian Emperor ' 3 
Is deſperately'ſick. * , 
Chan. Heaven take his ſoul / 
Whea I am the grand Sopþie, (as ris likely 
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I may be) Colax thou art made for ever, | T7 © 
Col.. The Turk they ſay prepares again for Poland, | | 
| Cbau.' And L noBuſhaw yet 2 Sultan repentitz (| 
| \ Col, The State of Venicetoo is in diſtraction,  _ 
'Chau. And can that State be {6 ſupinely negligent, * 
As not to know whom they may chuſe their Duke ? 
Col. Our Metchants doreport th* inhabitants therg // 
Are nowin conſultation for the ſetling | 
[The Crown upon a more deſerying head 
[Then his ite beats YE -þ | 
Chau. Then'my fortunes riſe q 1; 
On confident wings, and all my hopes flye certain} *) 
Colax, behold, rhou ſceſt the Prefter-Fobn. 
Well England of all Countries in the world: 
Moſt blind tochy own good. Other Nations 
Woo me to take rhe bridle in my hands 
With gitts and Preſents; had I {iv*d in Rome, 
' | Who durſt with Chains fand 2 candidate ? 
I ns bave choice of Edile, Conſul, Tribune, 
Or the perpetual DiFators place. 
I could diſcharge*emall, I know my merits 
Are large, and boundleſs : A Ceſar might be hewed 
, Qutofa Carpenter, if askilful workman 
Bur undertook jr. | 
Colax. Tis a worthy confidence. | | 
Let birds of night and ſhame with their Owles eyes . ... 
Not daxe to gaze upon the Sun of Honor ; 
;They are no prefidents for Eagles: Bats, 
Like dull Mygropſychus; things of carth, and lead, 
May love a private fafety z men in whom 
Prometheng, bas ſpent 'much of his ſtoln tire, 
Mount upwards like a flame; and court bright honour 
Hedg'd in with thouſand dangers / Whats a man 
Without deſert ? and what's deſertto him 
That does not know he has it? Is he rich 
That holds within his houſe ſome buried Cheſts 
Of Gold, or Pearle,and knows not where to Jook them? 


What was the Load- ſtore, til/the uſe was found, " 
WAY ENG D0ugt: one, ons toe 2209 Bur 
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_ Bize his own thumb z 
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 Buta foule dotard.on. a Fouler Miſtreſs NS, 1 
| Tpraiſe your Argus.eyes, thar not aloge . |. * 6 bf 
| Shoot their beams forward burxefſeR and turng 
Back on themſelves, and find an obje& there 
- More worthy their, intentive contemplation : ef 
| Youareat home no ſtranger, bat are grown 
Acquainted with your vertues, and.cantell _ 
Whar-uſe the Pearle is of, which Dunghill cocks þ. 
/ Scrape into dirr again, This ſearching judgement 
YVas not intended to work wood, but. men, 
Honor attends you. I ſhall live toſee_ oY 
A Diadem crown that head, 'There is within w 
A gab that will acquaint you with all places | 
Ot Dignity, Authority and renown, | mA. 
> The State, and carriage of them: Chooſe the beſt, _ 
Such as deſerye you ; and refuſe the reſt. | 
| Chau, Ipgo, rhatwant no worth to merit bonor g ; 
'Tis honor that wants worth to merit me, | 
Fortune, thou arbitreſs of humane things, 
Thy credir is at {take 3 1f I butrife, _ 
The worlds opinion will conceive th'baſt eyes, 


Exit]. 
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SCEN.'S. 


Orgilus, Aorgus, 


+ Roſc. Theſe are the extreams of meekneſs Orgilus an an- 
gry. quarrcljome man-mou'd with the leaſt ſhadow,or ap- 
pearance of 566 The other in defe#, Aorgus, « fellow: 6" ' 
patient or rather inſenfuble of wrong,thas be is not capable of 
the groſſeſt abuſe. 

Org. Perſwade me not, he bas awak'd a fury 

Thar carries ſtee] abour him, Dags, and Piſtolls ! 

To bite his thumb at me / PA. + +7 
Aor. Why ſhould not any man 
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. Arme? eI a ſword WM: 
 Toſee men bite | eſr thumbs —Rapiers and Daggers + + 
Hes the ſon of 2 dicrs, | 
y. Thar hurts not.you; 
e bic yours, it had been ſonie pretence- 
iT* have moy'd his anger ; he may bite his own 
And eat ittoo.. 
kers, and Canons !—ear it > 
Ifhe dare, exrftin contempt of me, ' 
He ſhaileat ſomething elfe roo that rides here , 
Ile rry bis Eftridge flonmack. - 
- Sir,” be patient. 
Org. 'You wu your throat, and I will not: 
or.” To ole is this 2% #2 TIT madneſs? _ 
Pray be iddce, 
Org. Your mother was 2 whe I will not put it tp, 
Aor, Why ſhould ſo flight a toy thus trouble you ? 
Org. Your Father was bang'd, and will be reveng'd, 
Aor. When reaſon doth in equall baſlance pole | 
'The nature oftwo injuries, yours ro me | 
Lyes heavy, when thatother would not turn 
 Andeven ſcale, and yet ir moves not me, 
My anger is not up. 
Org. ButI will raiſe it ; 
Youare a fool ! 
Hor. 1knowit, and ſhall L 
Be angry fora truth > 7 
Org. Y.ou are beſi des | 
Anerrant Knave ? : 
"Hoy. 'So are my betters Sir; - 
. [cannot moye him—O my ſpleenit riſes þ 
Fopvery anger I could eat my knuckles, 
Aor. You may, or bite your.thumb, all's one to me: 
Org. Youarea horned beaſt, a'very cuckold, 
Aor. 'Tismy wives'faglt, nqg mine, 1 haye ro reaſon 
| Then to be angry for anothers fin. 
wy And I did graft your borys,you might haye come 
ound us glemd together like the "You, FE ; 
"And 
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— - " Looking: "4 Il 3 
' And ſtood a witneſs to y trankformation. 94 A 
* -»Aor. Why if T had, ar fofarfrom anger © 
*I would bave e'ne falde down upon tny knees, ng | 
ply defir'd heaven to baye for rgiren you both, Hs 4 
/-- Org. Your children are all a{kards, nor one of then 2 
. Upon my knowledge of your own begetting. | -» 
Aor. Why thei Fani the more bebolding to thety,, 
- That they will call me father z ir was luſt * © 
| Perchance, thar did beger chem, but I am LIE bo 
= charity to keep the infants. © __ 
Not yer ftirr'd 9 Kin pag 
"Tis of 5h of meer contempt, he'will not now | 
Be angry, toexpreſs his ſcorn of me ; 
'Tis above patience this, inſufferable, 
Proctaim me coward if I put up this! 
Dorard you will 'be' angry, Will you ot? = 
Aor. To ce how ſtrange a coutfe fond wrath doth go; 
You will be avgry *cauſe 1 am not fo, 
| Or. I can endure no longer ; Bb ſpleen' | 
Lye m.your breech, thus L will Kick it Up— 

Aor. Alpha Beta G1mma.Delta, rpfilon. Zets, Eta.rhe: 
t4.Tota.Kappa.Lambda.Mu.Niu. Xi Omicron, Pi, Ro.Signs, 
Tau #pfton.Phy.Chi. Pf.Omega. 

Org. How? What contempr is this; 

Aor. An Antidote 
Againſt the poyſon, Anger :! *twas preſcrib'd” 

ARoman Emperor, thar on every injury | 
Repeated rhe Greek Alpbaber, thar being done 
His anger too was over, This goed rule 

Ilearn'd from him, and Pradtiſe. ” a 

Org. Not yet angry 2 
Si] will you'vex me? I will Pradiiſe too (Kick 466in) 

Aor; Aleph. Beth, Gimel, 

Org. What new Aſptiaber 
Is this ? 

Aor. The Hebrew Alphabet tharl uſe, 
A ſecond remedy, 
Org; O my Tor mene ſtil! ? 
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Are not your Buttocks vie with my toes ? 


Aor. For ought I feel your toes have more occaſion” ' } | 


._ 'Forto TO my Britrocks, , 
Org. Wi Set nt ae oh . 
Tleaxy yobr Phykick for the third aſſault ; 
And exerciſe the patience of your nole. 
- wy ct 
- Are you got angry now ? + 
Hos. Now(ſir? en ; 
Now have you done ? Ms 
Org.  O'tisa meee plot this, - IG 
Tojeer my tameneſs: will no ſence of wrong 
| Weaken the Lethargy of a cowards ſoul? 
. Wiltnor this rowſe her from her dead Po 'northis 2 
Aor. Why ſhould-I Sir be angry jf I ſulter 
An injury ? it s noguilt of mine; 
No, let it rrouble them that dothe wrong ; 
" Nothing but peace approaches innocence; , __ 
| Org. Abitterneſso'reflows me ; my eyes flame, 
My ood boyles in me, all my faculties 
onl and body move in a diſorder es 
'Hee'patience hath ſo tortur'd me : Sirrah villaſa 
I will difle& thee with my rapiers point ; 
Rip up each vein, and finew of my ftorque, 
Anatomjze him, ſearching every entraile, 
To ſee if natuce when ſhe made this aſs, 
\ This ſuffering aſs, - did not forget to give him 
Some Gall. POE 
Gol. Put it up good Orgilus, 
Lerhim not glory in ſo brave a death, | 
As by your band ? ir ſtands not withyour honor 
To ftajn your rapier in a cowards blood. 
The Lesbjan Lyons in their noble rage 
Will prey on Bulls, or mate the Unicorn ; 
But erouble not the painted butterfly, .. _. 
Ants crawle ſecurely by him, 
Org. 'Tis intolerable! 
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Would 


M4": bend 


-  Þ Yould thon wert wotth the killing. - . © 
' Þ Savoring as well difererion, as bold valout : | 
Think not of ſuch a baffA'd afs as this, : 
| More ſtone, then man, - Medufs's head has tarn'd hint, 
There is in ants a choler,every.tlye eG 
Carries a ſpleen} poor worms being trampled on 

Turn tayle,, as bidding battail ta the feet 

Of their oppreffors.' A dead pally ſure .. 
f Hath ſtruck a defperate nuaneſs.through bis ſou], 

Tillit be grown inſenfible : meer ſtupidity 

Hath ſeiz'd him : your more manly foul 1 find 

Is capable cf wrong and like a flint . | 'Y 
Throws forth a fire into the firikers eyes. - 
You bear about you valours -whetitone, anger ; 
Which ſets an edge upon the ſword, and makes jt 
Cut with a ſpirit; you conceive fond patience: | 
Is an injuſtice to qur ſelves, the ſuffering 

One injury invites fecond, that - + © 

Calls ona third; 'til} wrongs do multiply 

'And reputation bleed. How-btavely-anger 
Becomes that Martial Brow? A glatls within 

Will ſhew you Sir when your grear ſpleen doth rife; - 
How 'tury darts a lightning from your'eyes, 
., Org. Learn anger fir, againit:yonu meet me next, 
Never was man like me with patience vext, . Fx 

Aor. I am fo far from anger in my ſelf, 
That *ris my grief 1 can make others ſo, 
Col, It proves a ſweetneſs in your di'poſition, 

A gentle winning carriage=«dear Aorgue, 

O give me leave to open wide my brelt, 

And ler forare a friend umo my foul, 

Enter, and take poſſeſſion 5 fuch a.man 

As has no-gall, no bicterneſs, no exceptions ; 
Whom nature meant a Dove, would keep alive 
The flame of Amity, where all diſcourſe 

Flows innocent, and each free jeſt is:taken , 
He's a good friend will pardon his friends errors ; 
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he's a better, takes ng notige of them? 
How like a beaſt with rude and ſavage-rage 
Breath'd the diftemper'd ſoul of Orgy/us ? 
. The proneneſs of this _ is the nurſe 

Thar foſters all': on, ruins itates,. 
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Depopulares Cities, layes greaf Kingdomes waſte : . 


 *Fisvhar affeQiion ofthe mind that wanrs. .. 
The ftrongeſt bridle ; give reins, it- runs 


A deſperate courſe; anderags down reafon wich ws 


' Itis the whirlwind of the ſoul, the ftorm 
And tempeit ofthe mind; that raifes up 
The billows 6f diſturbed paſſions + 
To ſbip-wrack Judgement. O--a ſoul like yours 
Conſtant in patience? Let the North wind meet , 
The ſouth ar ſea, aud Zephyr breath oppoſite 
ToEuris; let the twoand thirty ſons - | 
Of e/£olus break at once toplow _ ; 
The Ocean, and difpeople all the woods x. 
Yet herecould be a calm; it.is not danger 
Can make this cheek'grow pale, nor injury 
Call blood into it, There's a Glafs within 
Will let you ſee:your ſelf, and tel] you-now ; - 
How ſweet a tameneſs dwells upon your brow, 
Aer. Colax, I mult believe, andtherefore go ; 


. VV ho& dit; uſiful, will be-angry roo, - 
SLCEN. 46... 
Alazon; Eiron. . 


Rofc. The next are the extreans of Truth, Alazon on 


that arrogates that to Dim{elf which is not bis z, and Eiron” 
one that out and of an ch to be _ modeſt, diſſembles 
defending # falſhood, the = 


other offending in denying « truth. 
Alex. 1 hear you'rewondrous yalianty 
Eir. 1 alas. Re 'W 
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{. Ofevery Commonwealth, 7 have read nothing 


| Looking-elaſs. 
'# YVhotold you f was valjant ? 

» Alaq. The world" {pe2ks ir, | 
"+ Eir. She is deceiy'd, bur does ſhe ſpeak irv'y 3 
Alaq, Tamindeed the Hefor of the age ; 

But ſhe calls you Achilles. WI 

Er. [ Achilles 8 © 
No, I am not Achilles; I confeſs: 
Tam 1 coward —That the world itould think 
That Tam 21 Achilles yet the world may | 
Call me what ſhe pleaſe. X 

eAlag. Next to my valor, el] 

\ (VVhich bur for yours cond nevet hope'a ſecond) 
Yours is reported, - ao oy 
Eir, I may bave my ſhare ; ; 
Bur the laſt valour ſhew'd in Chriſtendom 
VVas in Lepants RS \ , "(himnot} 
Alag, He might be thought ſo Sir,by them that knew 

Bur have found kim a poor baſfl'd ſnake : 

Sir T have writ him, and proclaim'd hini coward 

On every poſt th City - 

Eiron, VVho? 
Alaz. Lepanto, 

The vaJour fir that you ſo much renown, 

” Eir, Lepanto was no man fir, but the place 

Made famous by the ſo much mention'd battail 
Betwixt the Turks and Chriſtians, 

Alaz. Cry ycu-imercy / 

Thenthe Lepanto that T meant it ſeems 
VVas but Lepantos name-ſake. I can 
Find that you are well. skill'd in Hiſtory, 

Eir, Not a whit, a novice; I! I could perchance 
Diſcourſe from Adam downward, but what's thar- 
To Hiſtory ? All that I know is only 
Th'original, continuance; height'and alteration © 
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Bur Plutarch, Livy, Tacitus, Suctonins, 
Appian, Dion, Funizs, Paterculus, P 
YVith Floywe, Fuftine, Salift, and ſome fow 


Mor2 


166. The Muſes 


More of the Larine : For the Modern, I 
Have all without book, Gallo Belgicw, 
Philip De-Comine, Machiavele, Guiccardinc, 
The Turkiſh and '2/£gyptian Hilior es, 
With thoſe of Spain, France, and the Netherlands; 
For England, Polydore Virgil, Cambden, Speed, 
And a matter of forty more; nothing: | 
Alas to one that's read in Hiltories. 
In the Greek I havea ſmack or ſo, at 
Xenbphon, Herodotus, Thucydides, and 
Stowes Chronicle, | 
Alaz, Believe me fir, and thar 
Stowes Chronicle is very good Greek ;z you little 
Think who writ it ! Do you not fee him ? 
You are blind; I am the man. 
 _ Eir. Then muſt number 
You with my heſt Authors in my Library, ; . 
Alaxz.Sir, the reſt too are mine, bur that I venture 'em 
With other. names, to ſhun the opinion 
Of arrogance ; ſothe ſubtle Cardinal 
Calls one book Bellarmine, *aother Toſtatus, 
Yet one mans labor both, You talk of numbring ; 
You cannot chooſe bur hear how lowd fame ſpeaks 
Of my experience in Arithmenick : 
She ſays you too grow near perfetion, 
Eir. Far from itI; ſome in-fght, but no more, 
I count the S:ars, can give the total ſum, 
How many Sands there are i'th* Sea ; but theſe 
Are triflcs to the experr, that haye ſtudied 
Penketh mans prefident, Sir, I haye no $kill 
In any thing ; If I have any, *tis 
In languages, but yer in ſooth I ſpeak 
Only my mother tongue ; I haye nor gain'd 
The Hebrcw, Chalace, Syriach, or Arabick , 
Nor know the Greeþ with all her DialeQs. 
Scaliger and Tom Coriate bath excel me 
I have no kill in French, Ttalian, Spaniſh, 
Turkiſh, /Egyprian, Chyna, Perfian tongues. 


Indeed 


Looking-glaſs 
Indeed the Leatine I was whipt into, + 
But Ryfhan, Sclavonian,; and Dalmatian, © 
With Saxon, Daniſh, and Albanian ſpeech,” 

That of the Coſſakts, and Fungarien too, 
With Biſcays, and the prime of Languages, 
Dutch, Welſh, ard Iriſh are roo hard for me 
To be familiar in : and yet ſome think 
(Bar _"_ is free ) that I ſpeak all theſe 
AsT were born in each; bur they may err 
That think-fo ; *Tis nor every Judgment (its 
In the infallible chair. To confeſs truth, ' 
All Europe, -Afia, 'and Afficaroo z | 
But in America, and the new found world 
I very much fear there be ſome languages 
That would go neer to puzzie me, | 
Alaz. Very likely. _ iy 
You have a pretty pittance in the Tongues 3 _ 
But Efron, I am now more general ; | 
I can ſpeak all alike, there is noſtranger, 
Of ſo remote a nation hears me talk 
Bur confidently calls me Country. man. 
The witty world giving my worth her due, 

Surnames me the Confuſion : L but want 

An Orator like you to'ſpeak my praiſe. 
Eir, Am I an Orator Alagon? no; 

Though ir hath pleagd the witer few to lay 

Demoſthenes was not ſo eloquent ; 

But friends will Jatter, and I am not bound 

To believe all Hypirboles : ſomething fir 

Perchance I have, but*ris not worth the naming, 

Elpecially Alazon, in-your preſence. 

Alaz. Your-modeſty Eiron {peals but truth in this. 
Col. I need not flatter theſe, they'll do'it thetmlelves 


Aud croſsrhe Proverb tht) was'wont to ſay, * 
One Male: doth tcrub another : here each Aſs 
Hath learn'd. ro clawthjntfelf; | 
Alaz. I doe ſurpaſs vii. 
d ||  Orators, How ite youmy Orarions 
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Thoſe againit Cataline, I accountthew beſt, 
Except my. Philippicks 37all ackgowledge me 
Above the three great Oratvrs of Rome: © + 
Eir. VVhar three, Alazon? 
Ala, Marcu,- Tullis, 
And Cicerothe beſt of ail the chem; 
Eir, Why thoſe three namesare the {elf-ſame_mans, 
Alax. Then ajl is one. Were thoſe three names three 
men, 
I ſhould excel them all. And then for Poetry, 

Eir. There is no Poetry but Homers Tliads. 

eAlat. Alaſs*ris writ ith* nonage of my Muſes; ; 

You underitand the Italian? .. - a] 

Eir. A littleSir, | (571001 41494 
I bhavaread Tafſo. - = 107 1681 

Ala. And Torguato —_ IV «V vl 

Eir. They're till the ſame | - _ + - > 20k 

Ala. I find you very skilful ; $67 ni 
Eiron, | err only-te ſound your judgraent; 

You are a Poet too e , 

Eir., The world may think ſs, er | 
Bur *ris deceiy*d,, and-L anzſorry for't, FORT (9K 
But I will tell you firſome exceljent verſes | 
Made by a friend of mine; [I haye not read - + 
A betrer Epigram of Neoterique. Fr 4 

Ala. Pray do wy eyes the ayour, fir, to ſer me 

learn um, 
Eir. Strange fights there late were - ſeen, that did ofrih 
The multititde ; the Moon was feen by pight,' | 
And Sun, «4ppedr '4 by day —is 16 not govd.-2. 

Ala. Excellent g00d ! proceed. 

Eir: {M/;thout remor(e ne 
Each ſtar and, Planer kept their a wurſe, nf 

 Whaz there Foul fright them 2r/( mack:rhe anſwer now: 
.O fir, 45k ney chaty 
The Putzav cw nos why therfears. or. what, 
Brit in th eiy þ; 1m0rs £00 incouſtans beg.+ 1 > 10h 6, 
Nut#irg ſcens ftrangs to Ps hin conflancy | Y 
as 


Has not my friend approv*d-himſelf a Baer?! 


Approves himſelf a'thief, l%s 
Eir. Why good Alazon? | 
Alaz. A Plagiary,l mean the verſes fir 


Y Were itoln, 
ns Eir. From whom ? | 
ee Alaz. From me, believe't, I made 'um.. 


Eir. They are alas unworthy your owning, 
Such trifles as my muſe had {tumbled on 
This morning. 
Alaz. Nay, they may be yours: I told you 
That you come near me fir. Ypurs they may be : 
Good wits may jump : but let me tell you, Etron, 1 
Your friend muſt ſteal them, it he have them. 
Col, What pretty Gulls are theſe ? ['lz-take *um off. 
Alazon, You are learned. 
Alaz. I know that, 
Col, And vertuous, 
Alaz, * Tis confels'd, 
Col. A good Hiſtorian, 
Alaz. VVho dares deny it ? 
Col. A rare Arithmetician. 
Alaz. I have beard it often, 
Col, I commend your care 
That know your vertues, why ſhould modeliy 
Pp ( neighbors ) 
1 Stop good mens mouthes from their ow: praiſe > ours 
| Are envious, and will rather blait our memories 
VVith infamy, thanimmortalize our namies 3 
VVhen fame hath taken cold, and loit her. voice, 
VVe muſt be our own trumpers ; careful mzn 
VVill have an Inventory of their goods, 
Ard why nor of their vertues z (ould you ſay 
You were not wiſe, it were a fin to truth, 
Let Eirons modeſty rell baſhful lies, 
To cloak and maſque his pirts-z he's 2 foo} f.rfit, 
:Twas h-ayenly counſel bid us know our ſelves, 
PN | 
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Aler. The verſes fir are excellent, but your friend. 


z,,v* 
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You may be confidenr, chant your own eacomiums | 
Ringbut a Pan#gyrique to your felt, wall 
And your ſelf write the learned Commentary 
Of your own aGions. 
Ala. So I have, | S « 
Co, VVhere is it ? 
Ala. Tis ſtoln, 
Co. 1 know the thief, they call him Caſar. 
Goe in good fir, there is within'a Glaſs 
That will preſent you with the Felons face, Ex.. Aldq. 
Eiron, You hear the news ? | 
Eir. NotI, whartis it ? | 
Co. That you are held the only:man of Art; 
Eir. I&t curtant, Colax ? | 
Col, Currant az the ayie,-. - 
Every man breaths it for certainty. 
Eir. This is the firſt time I heard on't in truth ; 
Can it be certain ? fo much charity left 
In mens opinion ? 
Co, Youcall it charity 
VVhich is their duty, Vertve fir like yours, 
Commands mens praiſes. Emptinels and folly," 
Such as Alazon is, uſe their own Tongues, 
VVhile real worth hears her own praite, not ſpeaks it. 
Other mens mouthes become your trumpeters, | 
And winged fame proclaims you lowdly forth 
From Eait to VVelt, trill either Pole admire you, 
Self praiſe is bragging, and begers the envy 
Of them that hear jr, while each man therein | 
Seems undervalued : Youare wifely filent 
In your own worth, and therefore *cwere a fin . 
For others to be ſo ; The fiſh would loſe 
Their being mute, ere ſuch a modeſt worth 
Should want a ſpeaker : yet Sir I would have you 
Know your own vertues, be acquainted with them. 
Fir. Vhy good fir bring-me bur acquainted with *em.” 
Col. -There is a glaſs within ſhews you your ſclf 
By a reticaion ;* goe and ſpeak *em there, - 
| | ' it's 
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Eir.- I ſhould be glad to fee *em any where! Exit Ejr. 
_Roſc. Retire your ſelves again, tor'theſe are-fights 


\ Made torevive, not burden with delights. 
| E xeunt omnes. 


Fins Au 3. 


ACTUS 4 SCEN. 1: 
4 Flowrdew, Bird, Roſcius. 


Bird. Y indignation boyleth like a por;- | 
An over- heated por, iti}}, ill it boyleth ; 
It boy ieth, and it bubleth with diſdain. 

Flow. My ſpirit within me too fometh, I ſay 
Fumeth, and ſteemeth up, and runneth ore 
VVith holy wrath at theſe delights of fleſh, 

Roſe, The AQors beg your filence— The next vertue 
whoſe extreams we would preſent, wants 4 name botb in the 
Greek and Latin, 

Bird. VVNantsit aname? *tis an unch1iſtian vertue, 

Roſc. But they deſcribe it (uc!) 4 modeſty as direfts us in 
the purſuit, and%Fefuſal of the mcaner honors, and (0 an- 
ſwers to Magnanimity, as Liberality ts Magnificence : But 
here, that humor of the perſons, being already foreftall'd, 
and no pride now ſo much praftise'd, or countenanc'd as 
that of apparcl, let me preſent you Phitorimia, an over- 
curious Lady, too neat in her attire; and for Aphilorimus 
Luparus a luſty ſordid floven. : 

Flow. Pride is a vanity worthy the correGtion, 

s Philotimia, Luparus, Colax, 

Phil.V Vhat mole dreſi me to day>Q patience!(maids! 
Who would be troubled with theſe Mop-ey'd Chambar- 
There's a whole hair on this fide more than Yother, 
Iam no Lady elfe ! come on you floven. 

VVas ever Chriltian Madan; fo tormented 

To wed a ſwine as I am ? make you ready, 

_ .Lup.T would the Taylor had been hang'd for me 

Ge N 4 That, 
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That firſt invented cloaths——-O nature, nature! ..-. 
More cruel unto man than all thy creatures ?, | 
Calyes come into the world with Doublers on, 
And Oxtn haye no Breeches to put off. 
The Lambis born with her freeze Coatabout her :, 
Hogs go to bed in reſt, and are not troubled 
VVith pulling on their Hoſe and Shoos th* Morning, 
VVith garteriog, girdling, truſſing, buttoning, 
And a thouſand torments tharafflit humanity. - 
Phi. To ſee her neglig-nce ! ſhe hath made this check 
By much too pale, and hath forgotten to whiten 
The natural redneſs of my noſe, (he knows nor 
V Vhar *cis wants dea]bation. O fine memory 7 
It the has not ſet me inthe ſelf ſame teeth 
That I wore yeſterday, I ama Jew, | 
Does ſhe thiak chat I can eat twice with the ſame, 
Or that my mouth ſtands as the yulgar does? | 
What ? are you ſnoring there, you'll riſe you ſluggaid, 
And makeyou ready 2 | 
Lupa, Riſe, and make youreadye . 
[Two werks ct that, y ur happy Birds make one ; 
[They when they riſe are ready, Bleiled Birds ! 
They, fortunate cceatures / ſleep in thgir own cloaths, 
And riſe with their feather. beds about rhem. 
Would nakedueſswere come againin faſhion ; 
I had {ome hope then when the breſts went bare, 
Their bodies roo would have come to it intime. 
Phi. Bethrew her for's, this wrinkle is not ftiÞ'd, 
You'll go and waſh--—you ae a prerty Husband : 
'Lups. Our Sow ne*e waſhs, yet ſhe has a ſace 
Metkinks as cleanly, Madam as yuurs 15, 
It you cu;ſt wear y eur Own, 
Co, Madam, .Superbia, 
Yew're ftudying the Ladies Libra: y, 
The Looking gla's, *is well? fogreat a beauty 
Mult have her orn:ments. Nature adorns 
The Pzacocks-taii tiars  *ris ihe attircs 
Tac Bird: of Paradgile in all her P;umes 
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She decks the Fields with various Flowrs ; *tis ſhe' 
angled the Heavens with all thoſe glorious lights z 
- {potted th' Ermins skin ; and arm'd the fiſh 
1n Silver male. But man the ſent forth naked, 
or that.he ſhould remain ſo, but that he 
ndued with reaſon ihould ad orn himſelf 
, VVith every one of thele, The Silk-worm is 
Only mans ſpiniter, eile we might ſuſpe& 
That ſhe eſteem*d the painted Butter-fly | 
> | Aboye her Maſter: piece. You are the Image ; = 
'Of that bright goddeſs, therefore wear hn | 
Of all the Eaſt 3 let the re1 Sea be ranſack'd 
To make you glitter, Look on Luparus 
Your Husband there, and ſee how in a ſloven 
All the beſt CharaQers of Divinity, 
Not yet worn out in man, are loſt and buried. 
Philo. I ſee it ro my grief, pray counſel him. 
, Col. This vanity in your nice Ladies humors 
Of being ſo curious in her toyes, and drefles, 
Makes me ſuſpirtious of her honetty. 
Theſe Cobweb-lawns catch Spiders. Sir, believe it 3 
You kaow that thoſe do not commend the man, 
| But 'ris the living z though this age prefer 
A Cloak of Piuth, before a brain of art, 
You underſtand what miſery *tis to have 
No worth but that we owe the Draper for ; 
No doubt you ſpend the time your Lady loſes 
Intcicking up ber body, to cloath theſuul, 
Lup. To cloath tne ſoul?muſt the ſoul too be cloath'd ? 
I proteſt Sir, . I bad rather have no ſoul SETte 
Than be rormen:ed with the cloathing of it, 
Roſc. To theſe eater the extreams of modeſty, 4 near kin(- 
woman of the vertues, Anai>kyntia or Lmpudence, 4 
_ Bamwd, and KatapleQus an ovey-baſhſul $cholar ; where 
eur Author hopes the woman will pardon him,if of Four and 
twenty vices, hc preſen;s but two (pride and impudence) 
of their $ex. | 
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Anaihyntia, Katapleus. 


Philo. Here comes »Anahkyntia too ; —O fates! 
eAcolaſius, and eAſotus have ſent for me, 
And my breath nor perfum'd yet ! Kat,O ſweet mother 
Are the Gentlemen there already FF — * 

Anak, Come away, * 

Are you notaſham'd to be ſo baſhful > well 
If I had thought of this in time, I would | 
As ſoon have ſeen you fairly hang'd as ſent you 
To th' Univerſity. 

Phil, VVhat Gentleman is that > 

Anti. A ſhamefaſt Scholar, Madam, look upon her, 
Speak to her, or you looſe your exhibition : 

— —- You'l ſpeak I hope z wear not away your buttons, 

Kat. VVhat ſhould I ſay 2 

Anair. VVhy tellher you are glad 
To ſee her Ladiſhip in'health 3 nay out with it. 

, Katap. Gdauded te bene valere— 
Pbil, A pretty Proficient ? 
V Vhat ſtanding is he of i'th' Univerſity 2 
Ana, Hedares not anſwer to that queſtion, Madam 

Philo, How Jong have you been in the Academy ? 

Katap. Profefto Do. Domina ſum Bac- Bac- Baccha- - 

= laurens Artium. 

Phil,” VVhat pirty *tis he is not impudent. 

. Anaj, Nay all my coſt I ſee is ſpent in vain ; 
I having as your Ladyſhip knows full Wel), 
Good praQtce in the Suburbs ; and by reaſon 
That our morality there is very ſubje& 

Toan infe&ion of the French Diſeaſe, 
I brovght my Nephew up i'th* Univerſity, | 
Hoping he might (having attain'd ſome knowledge) 
Save me the charge of keeping a Phyfitian ; 


{ 
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But all in vain + be is ſo baſhfu]l, Madam, 
He dares not look upon a w6ntans water, 

Colax. Sweet Gentleman, proceed in baſhfulneſs, 
Tis vertues beſt preſerver : | - of: ua 

| Kata, Reffe dicks,” pc inquit Ariftoteles, - 
» Col, That being gone, | 

The reſt ſoon follow, and a ſwarm of vices 
Enter the ſoul ; no colour but a bluſh 
Becomes a young mans cheek : pure ſhamefaſtneſs 
Is porter to the Lips and ears, rhat nothing 
Migbr enter, or come our of man, bux what 
Is good, and modett: Nature itriyes to hide 
The parts of ſhame, let her, the beſt of guides, 

Katap. Natura dux optima. 

Colax. Teach us to do ſo too in our diſcourſe, 

Kap. Gratias tibi 4go, n 

Philo. Inure bim to ſpeak bawdy. | 

Anaiſ. A very good way ; Kataplefus, here's a Lady 


I75 


' VVould hear you ſpeak obſcenely. 


Katap, Obſcenum eſt, quod intre {cenam agi non oportuit, 
Anaiſ. Oft goes your velvet Cap / did I maintain you 
To have yau diſobedient > you'l be perſwaded ? 
Katap, Liber operam dare, 
Anaiſ. VVhar's that in Engliſh? 
Katap. To doe an endeavor for children. 
Angiſ, Some more of this, it may be ſomerhing one day: 
Katap. Communi; eſt omnium animantium conjunitionjs 


 #ppetitua procreandi c4uſa. 


Phil. Conltrue me that. 


| Katap, All creautures have a natural defire,or appetite 


to be joyned together in the lawfu] bonds ofMatrymony, 
That they may have ſons and daughters, - 

Anaiſ[, Your Landrefs has beſtow'd her time butill. 
V'Vhy could not this have been in proper terms ? 
If you\ſhould chatechize wy head, and ſay, | 


; VVhat is your name, would ic not ſay a head 2 


So would my skin confeſs it ſelf a skin ? 
Nor any part about me be aſham' 


Ll 


— 
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Ofhis own name; although] catechfz'd '' 
Al over, Come good Nephew, let nor me 
Have any membet of my body nicknam'd. * 


.Col. Our Stoique, the graveſt of Philoſophers, ! 


Is uit of your opinion, and thus argues ;* © 
Is any thing obſcene { the filthineſs 

Is either grounded in the things themſelves, 
Oc in the words that fignitie rhoſe things; 


Not in the things; that would make nature guilty, 


Who creates nothing filthy and unclean, 
But chalt, and honeſt ; if nor in the things, 


How inthe words, the ſhadows of thofe things > 


,To marture grounds, is achaſt honeſt terme ; 
Another word that ſignifies the ſame, 
Unlawful : every man endures to hear, / 

He get a child ; ſpeak-plainer and he bluſhes, 


Yet means the ſame; The Stoique thus diſputes, 
'T har would have mento breath as freely downward, 


As they do upward. | 
Anziſ. 1 commend him, Madam, 
Unto Your Ladyſhips ſervice, he may mend 


With counſel ; Jet him be your Gentleman-uſher 


Madam, you may intime bring down his legs 
'Tothe juſt fize, now overgrown with playing 
;Toq much ar foot-ball. 

"Philo. So he will prove a Stoique 3 
Tong to have a Stoique firut before me : 


Here kiſs my hand. Come what is that in Latine ? 


Katap, - Deoſculor manum. 


Philo. My lip; nay fir you muſt if I com mand you. 


Katap. Ofculor te, "vel sſculor a te. 
Philo, His breath ſmelk ſtrong, 
eAnarſ. *Tis but of Logich Madam, 


_Y 


f 


Philo, He will come 16 it one day — you ſhall go with 


To fee an excellent glaſs to dreſs me by., 


( me 


Nay go ! you muſt go firft , you are roo mannerly.. * 


Ir is the office of your place, ſo--on. 
Colax, Slow Luparm riſe,or you'l be Metams 


— 


Exeunt.” 
rphos'd;” 
Aﬀecon's 


Lookizg-glaſ; 177 
© Aﬀeons fate. is imminent. .'; - - © ; 
[up. Where's my wife:2 TT . 
; [F Colax. She's gone with a Yourg Snipzand anold baud. 
* Lup. Then I am cuckoJded 5. IfT be, my .comfor: is 
She has put me on a cap, that will not trouble me 
VVith pulling off 3 yet Madam Ie prevent you. ' 
Rolc, 'The next are the extreams of juſtice. 


l | 
Ly « « 
_—_—. — 


FOES EM. *% 


Enter Fuftice Nimis, Fuſtice Nihil, 
_ Plus and Parum their Clarks, 


Nim. plas! | 
Plus. V Vbat ſays your worſhip 2 | 
Nim. Have my tenants TRAN 
That hold their leaſe of Luſt here inthe ſuburbs; '©- 
By copy= hold from'me, their Lord in chief, TEN 
Paid their rent charge > LORE OTE ; 
Plus, They have, and *r pleaſe your worſhip g 
| I, Receiver-genera] gave *em my acquitrance, 
Parum, Sir refipn my Pen and inkhorn to you 
I ſhall forget my:hand, If I tay here, 
I bave not made a Mittimss ſince I-ſery'd you ; 
'VVereTa reverend Juſtice as you are, 
Twould not fit a Cipher on the Bench, 
But do as Juſtice Nim# does, and be | 
The Dominus fac t0tum of the Seffions, LURE 
Nibil. But I will be a Dominus- fac miſericordiam 
Inſtead of your Torums ; people thall nor wiſh 
To ſce my ſpurs fil'd off, It does'me good 
; To take a wertifu}. nap upon the Bench, 
|  V.Vhere I fo ſweetly dream of being pittifu! 
. I wake the better for it. | 
Nim. The yearly value 
Of my fair maaner of Clerkenwe!l, is pounds 
> 0 many-—befides New-years capors, the Lordſhip a 
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Of Turnbidl ſo—with my Pick-betch grange 

And Shoreditch farm, and other premiles 

Adjoyning, very good, a pretty maintenance 

To keep a Tuſtice of Peace, and Coram too 

Belidess the fines take of young beginners, 

- With harriors of all ſuch as due, quazenue whores, 

And ruin'd bawds, with all Amercements due ; 

To ſuch as haunt in Purly, this i is ſomething, 

With mine own Game reſerv'd, 

Plus. Beſides a pretty pittance too for me, 

That am your worſhips Bayly. 

Par. will t pleaſe your worſhip fir,to hear the Cata- 
ogue . .,., 

Of ſuch ends as are brought before you 2 
Nibil. It does not pleaſe me, Sir, to hear of any 

That do offend ; I would the world were innocent. 

Yet to expreſs my mercy you may read them. | 
Par. Firſt here js one accus'd for cutting a purſe; 
Nibil, Accug'd.? :is that enough2-if it be guilt 

To be accus'd, who ſhall be innocent ? 

Diſcharge bim Parum, . 

Parum.. Here's another brought . _ 

For the ſame fa&, ta'ne io the yery Attion, 

Nihil.' Alas it was for need 3 bid him-take warning, ' 

And ſo diſcharge him ;too; Tis the firlt time. 

Nimis. Plus, ſay, what hopes of gain brings this days 
Plus. eAnaishyniia, Sir was at, door, | ( wm 

Brought by the Conltable. | | 

Nimis. Set the Conſtable by the heels, 

He's at certain with us, | 

Plas, 'Then there' $\I8emperance the bawd; - 

Nim. A tenant teo, | 
Plus. With the young Lady, Madam Incantinence. ' | 
Nim.Search o're,myDooms-day buak;is nor ſhe ;Plat, 

One of my Laſt Compounders ? 

Plus. I remember it. 
Then there is jumping Fude, Herolaue Dols, 


With bouncing N#n, an dCzs, your worſhips nov. | 
im; - 


% 
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Nim, All ſublidy women ;z go free *um all. 


Parum.. Sir, here's a known offender : one that has 


Been ftockt, and/whipt innumerable times, 

Has ſuffr*d Bridewel often z not a Jay] 

But he's familiar with, burnt in the bard, 

Forehead, and ſhoulder ; both his ears cur off, 

With his noſe ſlit; whar ſhall I do with bim > 
Nibil. So ofren puniſh'd > nay, if ro correRion. 

Will ſerve his turn; e'en let bim run-bis courſe, 


_ Plus, Here's Miſtreſs Frailty toogthe waiting-womats, 


Nim. For what offence ? 
Plus. A finof weakneſs too, 
' Nim, Lether be ſtrongly whipr, 
Plus, An't pleaſe your worſhip, 
She has a Noble mans Lertrer, - 
Nim. Tell her, Plus, ſhe muſt 
Have the Kings PiQure too, ' 
Plus. Beſides 
SI has promis'd me I ſhould examine her 
Above th' Garret. | 
Nim. What's all that to me? | 
Plus, And ſhe intreats your worſhip to accept,” 
Nim. Nay, if the can jntreas in Engliſh, Ply. 
Say ſhe is injured, | 
Par. Sir, here's Snip rhe Taylor 
Charg'd with a Rior, | 
Nibil, Parum, let him go, 
Heis our Neighbor, ty 
Par, Then there is a firanger for quarreling,”-*\ 
Nibil. A ſtranger ! O'tis pity | LE) 
To hurt a ſtranger, we may be all ſtrangers, 
And would be glad to find ſome merey,  Parum. * 
Plus.” Here's a Gentlewoman: of. S, Foancs is © 
Charg'd with diſhoneſty. yy 
Nim. Withidiſhoneſly > 
Severity will amend her, and yet Plus, 
Ask her a queſtion, if the will be honelt > 


Plus, And here's a Coblers wife brought for 2 ſcold." | 
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Nim, | Tell her 'of a'cucking itoo], tell her here be. 
Oyiterqueans with. Orange women, 
Carts and Coaches ſtate, to make a noyle 3 
Yer if ſhe can fpeak; Engliſ, 
VVe may ſuppoſe her filent. 
Par. Here's a Batchelor 
And a Citjzens wife for flat Adultery ; . 
VVhat will you do with them > 
Nib, A Citizens. wife ! R 
Perchance her Husbandis grown Im potent, 
And who can blame her then? 
Per. Yetl hope you'll bind over the Batchel: ro 
Nib. No, enquire .. | 
Firſt if he haveno wife; for if the Batchelor 
Have not a wife of his own, *rwas but gy | 
And Juſtice counts it venial. | 
. Plag. Here's one Adicus, 
And Sophron, that do mutually "TH 
Each other of flat Felony ' | 
Nim, Of the two which is the richer ? 
Plus. Adicm is the richer, 
Nim.. Then Sophron isthe Thief, 
Plus. Here is withal: : 
Panurg us come with one call'd Prodotes,” 
Lay treaſon Sir to one anothers urges: | 
Panurgws is the richer ? 1M 6 
Nim, He's the Trayrtor then. - | - / 
Plus. How Sir > the richer ; ata} nt ily 
Nim. "Thou art, ignorant Plus; * -: '; -: L 
VVe muſt do ſome injuſtice for our credit,” | 
Not all for gain. -:- ;;; / UE | 
. Plms. Eutrapelus complains vir, FEM N 
Bomolochus has abuz'd him, $229k Fe 
Mim, Send Eutrapelus to th* Jail; _ 4 
Plus. It is Eutrapelus that complains Sirs | 
Nijim. Tel! him.we are' pleasd to: think *twas he of- 
fended, : 
wil muſt be Law ; wer't not for Summan Fu; 
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How could the land ſubfilt ? * a ; 
\ Colax, 1, ot the Juſtices 
Maintain themſelves? go on—The Land wants ſuch 
As dare with rigour execute her Laws. 
Her feftred members muſt be lanc*t and tented ; 
He's a bad Surgeon thar for pitty ſpares 
The part corrupted, *till the Gangrene ſpread, 2, 
=_ all the body periſh;;-he that's merciful 
nto the bad, is cruel'tothe good. - - 
The Pilloiy muſt cure theeats Uiſeaſe; _ | 
The Stocks the foots offences ; "let the back .z 
Bear her own fin, and her rank blood purge forth | 
By the phlebotomy of a whipping 'polt : 
And yet the ſecret and purſe-puniſhment 
Is held the wiſer courſe z becauſe at once 
Tt helps the virtuous and correRs the vitious, 
Let not the ſword of Juſtice ſleep, and ruſt - 
Vithinher Velyet ſheath; preſerve her edg, 
And keep it (harp with cutting 3 Uſe mult whet her ; 
Tame, mercy is the breaſt that ſuckles vice, 
Till Hydra-like ſhe multiply her heads; 
Tread you on fin, ſqueeze out the Serpents brains, 
All you can find— for ſome have lurking holes 
Where they lie hid. But there*s within a Glaſs 
Will thew you every clofe offenders face. | 
Nim. Come Plus, let's go in to find out theſe cor2 
cealments ; 
VVe will grow rich and purchaſe honour thus— 
[mean to be a Baron of Summum Flue, Exit Ni. Plut; 
Parum, Coupe the ſtrangeſt man,you will acknow- 
e 
None for offenders; here's one apprehended 
for Murther, | | 
Nibil. How ! 
Par. He kilPd a wan laſt night; 
Nib, How cam'r to paſs ? 
Par..Upon a falling our, = _ 
Njb, They ſba)] be 4, the reconcilgfem, Parum, 
| _-_ 
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+ Pay, Oneofthemis dead. 
> Nih, Is be not buried yet 2, 
Par. No vir, | | 
Nih. Why then fay they ſhall ſhake hands, 
Col. As yonhavedone ; WO 
With Clemency, moſt Reverend Juſtice Nihil; 
A gentle mildneſs thrones it ſelf within you ; 
Your worihip would have juſtice uſe her ballance 
* More-than her ſword ; nor canyouendure to die 
he robe ſhe wears deep ſcarlet in the blood 
To Of poor offenders: How many men baye rigour 
| ' By her too hally, and ſevere proceedings, 
Prevented from amendment, that perchance x 
Might have turn'd honeſt, and have prov'd gocd Chri- 
ſtians 2 * 
| Should- Jove nor fpare bis thunder, but as often 
Diſcharge at us, as we dart fins at him, | 
Earth would want men, and he himſelf want arms, 
And yet tire Pulcas, and Pyracmon too. 
You imitate the Gods ! and he fins leſs 
Strikes nor at all, than he ſtrikes once amiſs. 
1 would not have juſtice too falcon-ey'd, 
Sometimes a wilful blindneſs much becomes her 5 
As when upon the bench ſhe ſleeps and winks 
Ar the tranſgreſſions of mortality : 
In which moſt merciful poſture I have ſeen 
Your pitiful Worſhip ſnorting out pardons 
| To the deſpairing ſinner z there's within 
A mirror, Sir, like you ! go ſee your face, 
How like Aftrcas *tis in her own Glaſs. 
Par. Ard [le petition Juſtice Njmg's Clerk. 


To admit me for his under Officer, ——— Exeum...| » 
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SCEN, 4 
Agroicus. 


Roſc. Thy # Agroicus, 4 ruftique clowniſh fellow, 
whoſe diſcourſe is all Country ;, an extream of urbanity, 
whereby you may obſcrve there is a veriue in jeſting. 

Azro, They talk of wittie diſcourſe and fine conceits, 
And { ken not what, a deal of piittle praitle would make 


 ACir piſs to hear *em. Cannot they be content with 


their Grandams Engliſh ? "They think they talk learned= 
ly, when L had rather\h2ar our briniled cur howle, of 
Sow grunt, They mutt be breaking of jeſts with a mur= 
rain, when I had as lige hear *em break wind, Sir reve= 
rence. My zonne Dickis a pretty b-okiſh SchoJar of his 
age, God bleſs him ; he can write and read, and makes 
bonds and biils,and hgbligations ; God ſave all, Bur bur 
Lady if I wotred it would make him ſuch a J1ckſawce, 
as to have more wit than his vere vathers, he thould have 
learn'd nothing for o!d Agroicus, bur to keep a talley : 
There is a new trade lately come up tv be a vocation, L 
wis not whac 3 they call *'em—Byets, a new name for 
beggars [ think, fifce the ſtatute againlt Gy ies. I would 
not have my zonne Dick one of thoſe Boers for the belt 
Pig in my ttye by the mackins; Boets? Heav'n thield kim, 
and Zznd him to bz a good Varmer;it he can cry hy,ho, 
gee, hut, gee, no, it is better Ltrow than being a Boer, 
Boets ? I had rather z2e him remitted tothe Jail, and 
bave his twelve God vathers, good men and tru*, con- 
temn-him to the gallowes, and chere ſee him vairely 
perſecuted, There is a Bomolchus one of the Bots, now 
a bots take all the red-noſe tribe of *em for Agroicus ? 


-he does ſo abuſe his betters } well-*twas a good world, 


when | verit held the Plow ? 

Col, They car'd not then ſo much for ſpeaking w-:1l 
As to mean honeſt 3 and in\you {till lives | of 
The good ſimplicity of the former rimes : 
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When to do well was Rhetorick,not to talk, 
The to-ngue-difcaſe of Court ſpreads her infetion 
Through rhe whole Kingdom ; flatrery, that was wont 
'To be cor: fin'd within the verge, is now 
. Gro««n Epidemical, for all our thoug hts 
Ar-\born between our lips: The heart is made 
A ſtranger to the tongue z as if it us'd 
A larguage that ſhe never underſtood, 
What is it to be witty in theſe days, 
But ro be bawdy, or prophane ?e at leaſt 
Abuſive 2 Wit is grown a perulant waſp, 
And ſings the knows not whom, nor where, nor why ; 
Spues Vinegar and Gall on all ſhe meets 
Without diſtin&ion, buys lavghter with the loſs 
Of reputation, Father, Kinſman, Friend ; 
Hunts Ord'naries only to deliver 
The id]e Tympanies of a windy brain, 
That beats and rhrobs above the pain of Child-bed, 
Till every care ſhe meets be made a Midwite 
To her light Baſtard iflue ; how many times 
Bomolcchus (ides and ſhoulders ake ; and groan 
He's ſo witty--- here he comes. -away.- 
Agro. His wit is dangerous,and I dare not ſtay. Exit, 


SUTBN., $ 


Bomolochus, 


Roſc. Thi # the other extream of urbanity ; Bomolo- 
chus 4 fellow conceited *of his own wit, though indeed it be 
nothing but tbe baſe dregs of ſcandal, and a lump of moſt vile 
and loathſome ſcurrility. | | 

Bird. 1, thisis he we looktfor all the while ! 
Scurrility, here ſhe hath her impious Throne, 
Here lyes her heatheniſh dominion, 

In this molt impious cell of corruption ; 
For *tis a Purgatory, a meer L7mbo, 


\ 


Where | 
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VYVhere the black Devil and bis dam Scurrility 
Do rule the roſt, fou] Princes of the air ! 
Scurrility / That is he that throweth ſcandals, 
Soweth, and throweth ſcandals, as *twere dirr, 
Even in the face of holineſs and devotion. 
His preſence is contagious ; like a dragon 
Hebelches poyſon forth, poyſon of the pir, 
Brimſtone, helliſh and ſulphureous poyſon ; 
I will not ſtay, bur fly as far as zeal 
Can hurry me—the roof will fall and brain me, 
If I endure ro hear his blaſphemies, 
His graceleſs blaſphemies. 
Roſc, He ſhall vent none here; . 
But ſtay, and ſee how juſtly we have us'd him. 
Flow. Stay Brother, 1 do find the ſpirir grow ſtrong. 
Gol, Hail ſacred wait!—Earth breeds nut Bays enough 
To crown thy ſparjous merit. 
Boms. Oh—Oh—Oh-. 
Col, Cratinus, Eupolis, Ariſtophanes, 
Or whatſoever other wit did give 
Old Comedics the reins and [et her looſe 
To ſtigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with ſlander 
Of people, Prince, Nobiliry—A1l mult yield 


' To this triumphant brain. 


Bomo, Oh—Oh—Oh-- 
Col.. They fay you'l loſe a fiiend before a jeſt, 


'Tis true, there*s not a jeſt that comes from yuu, 


Thar is the true Minerva of this brain, 
But is of greater value than a world 
Of friends, were every pair of men we meet 
A Pylades and Orefles. 
Bomo, Ob—Oh—Oh- | 
Col, Some ſay you will abuſe your Father too, 


Rather than Joſe the opinjon of your wir 3 

VVho would not that has ſucha wita. your, ? 

'Twere better twenty Parents were expos'd 

To ſcorn and laughter, than the ſimpleſt thought 
, Otleaſt conceit of yours, thould die abortive. 
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Or periſh a brain-Embrio, 

Bonno, Oh--Ob—Oh— | 
Col. How's this 2 that tongue grown filent that Syrenz- 
Srood ſtij]] to admire ? | , 
Bonno. Oh-Ot Ob (harmony, 
Cgl. *Twere better that the ſpheres ſhould lole their 
And all the Choriſters of the Wood gr.w boarſe ; _ 

What Wolf hath ſpied you firſt ! 

_Bonno, Oh—Oh—Oh—. 

Col.” Sure Hermes envying that there was on earth 
'An eloquence more than his, has ſtruck youdum) } | | 
Malitious deity ! 

Bonno. Oh—-Oh—Oh-. | 
Col. Goin Sir, there's a Glaſs that will reſtore 
iT hat tongue whoſe ſweetneſs Angels might ad: re, 
Bonno. Oh-oh-oh-oh»oh- oh- oh- 
Roſc, Thus, Sir, you ſee. how we have put a gagg © 
In the licentious mouth of baſe ſcurrility ;, 
He ſhall not Tb&-like purge upwatd hyre, 
T' infeRthe place with pettijential breath ; 
We'le keep him tongue=ti'd 3 you, and all, I promiſe 
By Phzbus and his daughters, whole chalt zones 
Were never yet by impure hands uniied ; | 
Our language ſhall flow chait z nothing founds here 
That can give jult offence to 2 {trjt ear. 
' Bird. This gagg hath wrought-my go. d opinion of you, 
Flow.. I begin to think *em Jawtul recreations, | 
Colax, Now there's none left here, whereon to praGile, 
I'l- flatter my dear ſelf. O that my skill 
Had but a body,that I might embrace it! 

Kiſs it, and hug it, and beger a brood, 

Another brood of pretty skiils npon it / - 

Were I divid:d, would hate al} beauties, 

And growenamour'd with my other halt ! 

S:If-love, Narciſſ«s, had not been a fvlr, 

Hadſt thou, inſtead of ſuch a'beauteous face, 

Had bur a brain like mine : [ can gild vice, 

And praiſe it into Alchymy, tiil it go, 
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; For perfeR gold, and'cozen almoſt rhe touchitone, 
| Ecan perſwade a Toad into an. Oxe, 
| Till ſwelPd too big with my Hyperboles 


She burſt aſunder ; and *tis vertues name 
Lends me a mask to ſcandalize her ſelf. 
Vice, if it be no more, can nothing do: 
That art is great makes virtue guilty roo, 
L have ſuch itrange varieties of colours, 
Such ſhifts of ſhapes , blew Proteus ſure bzgot me 
On a Cameleon, and I change ſo quirk 
Thatl ſuſpe&t my mother did conceive me, 
As they ſay Mares do, on ſome wind or other, 
le peep to ſee how many fools I made _ 
With-rhe report of a miraculous Glaſs. Q 
—Heaven bleſs me, L am-ruin'd ! O my brain 
Wicty to my undoing ? I have jetted | 
My ſelf to an eternal miſery. wiIY 
I fee-lean hunger with her meager face - | 
Ride Polt to overtake me, I do prophecy 
A Lent immortal ; Phebus, I could curle -. 
Thee and thy brittle gifts; Pandora's box 
Compar'd with this, might be eſteem'd a bleſling, 
The Glaſs which I conceiv'd a fabulous humour, 
Is tothe height of wonder prov'd a truth; | 
The two extreams of every vertue there 
Behdlding how they either did exceed, 
Or want of juſt proportion joyr'd togerher, 
And are reduc'd into a perfet Mean: , _. 
As when the skilful and deapiearn'd Phyſniay : 
Does take two different poytons; one thats coli, , 
The other in the ſame degree of heat, _ 
And blends them bth to make an Antidote ; 
Or as the Lutenilt rakes flars and ſharps, 


And out of thoſe ſo difſ/>nant notes, docs ſtrike 
* Araviſhivg harmony. Nowthere i, no vice, 


'Tis a hard world for Colax': what ſhitr gow ? 

Dyſcolus doth expe& me fince this age 

Is grown too wiſe to entertain a Paraſite, - 1; ; 
OY ao O 4 


(_ 


268. 3 The Moſes : c 


- I'leto.the'Glaſs, and there turn vertuous too, 
Sill ſtrive to pleaſe, though not to flatter you. 
Bird. There is 200d ufe indeed-la to be made 
From their Converſion, 
Flow. Very good inſooth-1a 
And edifying. 
Roſc. Give your eyes ſome reſpite, 
You know already what our vices be, 
In the next AQyou ſhall our vertues ſee, 
THY, 4 
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ACTUS 5s. SCEN. 4: 
© Roſcrus. Flowerdew. Bird. 


Flow. Ow verily I find/the. devout Bee 
| N May fuck the hony: of good DoGtrine thenee, 
And bear it ro'the hive of her.pure family, ; 
Whence the proptianeand{irreligious Spider 
Gathers her impions Venome {7 I have pick'd 
Out of the Garden of this play a good: 
And wholeſome ſalad of inſtruRion ! 
VVhart doyou.next'preſent ?- 
Roſc. The ſeveral veitues.  - 
Bird. I hope there be no C ardinat vertues esthepe 7 
Roſc, There be nor. 
Bird. Then Ile ftay;/Jihare a vertue 
That will be'made a Cardmal : Cardinal yertues 
Next to Pope veriues are moſbimpious, 
Biſhop vertues are unwarrantaþle: - 
-I hatea vertue ina Morris damce, 
I will allow of none bur Deacon yertues, 
Or Elder vertues. | 
Roſc. Theſe are Mora]: 'vortuies, 
Bird. Are they Lay: Te 
Roſc. Yesy 


Pird. Then ;hey ce laviahy ” GOL ITW 1:9 01 
+ . Vertues 


. Andeyery paſſion too commendable ; 


Yerues in Orders are unſanRified, - | 
' Roſe. VVe do preſent them royal, as they are 


© ſpall their ſtate, ina full dance. 


Bird, VVhat dance? - FT" 
No wanton Jig I hope, no dance is lawful 
But Prinkum Prankum | 
' Flow, V Vill vertues dance ? 
O vile, abſurd, Maypole-Maid Marrian vertue ? 
_ Fy(c. Dancing is lawful, &'c. 
* Flouriſh. 


| Enter Medjocritic. 
Flow. VVho's this? | 
Roſe, Ir is the Mother of vertues, 
Flow. Mother of Pearl I think ſhe is fo gawdy. 
Roſe. It is the golden Mediocritie. ; 
Flow. She Jooketh like the Idol of Cheapfsde. 


Mediocritie. 

Med, I am that even courſe that muſt be kept 
To (hun two dangerous gulfesz the middle traQ 
'Twixt $cy114 and Charybdis 3 the ſmall Tfibmus 
That ſuffers not th* eZ gean tide to meet 
The violent rage cf the Fonian wave. 

I am a bridg o're an impetuous Sea 3 

Free, and ſafe paſſage to the wary ſtep: 

But he whole:wantonneſs, or folly dares 
Decline to either fide, falls deſperate 

Into a certain ruinge—Dwell with me, 
VVaoſe manſion is not plac'd ſo neer the Sung 
Asto complain of *s neighbourhood, and be ſcorch'd 
VVith his dire&er-beans : nor ſo remote 

From his bright rayes as to be fituate 

Under the Icy Polz of the cold Bear 

But in a Temperate zone : *tisI am ſhe, 

Jam the golden Mediocritie— 

The labour of whoſe womb are all thevertues, 
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Siſters ſo like themſelves, as if they were 


But a reſpe& they bear toſeveral objeRs: + 


All but one birth; .no difference ro diſtinguiſh thejn, | 


Elſe had their names been one as are their features. 


So when the elevttifair Virgins of a blood, 
A]l Siſters, and alike grown ripe of years, 
March into ſeveral houſes, from each family, 


Each mak=s anamhe diftin&, and al] are different : 


They are not of complexion red or pale, 

But a ſweet mixture of the fleſh aud blood, 

As if both roſes were confounded there, 

Their ſtature neither Dwarf nor Giantiſh, 
Butin a comely well diſpos'd proportion ;; 

And all 'ſolike their Mother, that indeed 

They are all mine; and-I am each of them, 
When in the midſt of dangers I ſtand up, 

A wary confadence'betwixt fear and daring, 

Not ſo ungodly bold, as not to be | 
Fearful of heaven's juſt anger when ſhe ſpeaks , 
In prodigies, and tremble at the hazard 

Of my Religion; ſhake to ſee my Country 


Threatned with fire and ſword; be a-ſtark coward. 


To any thing may blaſt my reputation : 

But I can ſcorn the worſt of poverty, 

Sickneſs, Captivity, Baniſhmentr, Grim death, 
If the dare meet me jn'the' bed of honour 
Where, with my Countries cauſe ypon my ſword, 
Not edg*d with hope or anger, nor made bold 
With civil blood,: or'cuſtsmary danger ; 
Nor the fools Whetſtone, in experience 3 

I can throw vaJour as lightning from me, 
And then I am the Amagon fortitude / 

Give me the moderate cup of law fu} pleaſures, 


And lam Temperance. Take me wealths juſt ſteward, 


Andca]l me Liberality; with one hand 
Ijegather riches home, and with the 6ther 
_-Rightly diftribute*em, and there obſerve 

The perſons, quamity, quality, time and place: 
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' And if in great expences I be ſet 
Chief Arbitreſs, I can in glorious works, 

As raiſing Temples, Statues, Altars; Shrines, - 
Veſtures, and Ornaments to Religion, be | 
Neither too thrifty nor too predigal. . 

And to my Country the like mean obſerve, 

In building Ships, and Bulwatks, Caſtles, Walls, 
'Conduits, Theaters, and what elſe may ſerve her 
For uſe or ornament: and at bome be royal 

In buildings, Gardens, coſtly furniture, 

In entertainments free and hoſpitable, 

With a re/{peC& to my eſtate, and means, 

And then I may be nam'd Magnificence , 

As Maznanimity, when I wiſely aim 

Ar greateſt honours, if I may deſerve 'em, 

Not fog ambition, but for my Countries good, 
And in that vertue all the reſt do dwell, 

Inlefler dignities I want a name , 

And when L am nor over patient, 

To put up ſuch groſs wrongs as cal] me coward, 
But can be angry, yet inthat obſerve 

What cauſe hath. mov*d my anger, and with whom, 
Look that it be not ſuddain, nor too thirfty 

Of a revenge, nor violent, nor greater 

Than the offence ; know my time when, where 
; Imuſt be angry, 2nd how Jong remain ſo 
Then, then you may ſirname me Manſuctude. 
- VVhen in my carriage andUifcourſe l keep 

The mean that neiiber flatters nor offends 
I am that vertue the well nurtur*'d Court 

Gives name, and ſhould do being - Courteſcy, 
"Twixt fly difſembling and prout arrogance 
T am the Vertue ime call+ daughter, Truth, 
Give me my ſword ard ballance righ ly waid, 
And Fuſtice is the Title I deſerve, 
VVhen on the ſtage I come with innocent wit, 
And jeſts that have more of rhe ſalt than gall, 
That move the laughter angdelight of a)l, 
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Without the grief of one ; free, chaſt conceits, 


Not ſcurril, baſe, obſcene, illiberal, 
Or contumelijousſlanders, I am'then 


[The vertue they have term'd {rbanity : 4 

;To whom if your leaſt countenance may appear, kt 

She vows to make her conſtant dwelling here. 7t 

My daughters now are come, _—_ 

\ a 0 
The Songs. A 
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The Maſque, wherein all the Vertues dance together. | A 
It 
A 
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Medioc. Y ou have ſeen all my daughters, Gentlemen 
Chuſe you wives hence; you that are Batchelors - 
Can find no better , and the married too 
May wed'em, yet not wrong their former wives, 
[Two may have the ſame wite, and the ſame man 
May wed two Vertues, yer no Bigamy; = 

. He'tthat weds molt is chaſteſt 3 Theſe are all 
[The'daughters of my womb, I have fiye more, 
[The happy iflue of my Intellet, ' 

And thence firnam'd the intellefual Vertues, 

[They now attend not at their mothers train, _ 

We hope they AQ in each ſpeQators brain, 

I have a Neece beſides, a beautequs one, 

My daughters dear companion—lovely Friendſhip 

A Royal nymph; her we preſent not too, 

Itisa vertue we expe& from you, | 
Exit cum Ghoro cantantium. 


$.C.EN. 2c. 


Bird. O Siſter what a gforious train they be ! 
Flow. They ſeem to be the Family of love, 
But is there ſuch a Glaſs, good Roſcime? . 
Roſc, There 1s ! ſent hithgp by the great Apollo 
Who, 


U 
nz 
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on” 


Lookine-glaſs. 7 


Whoin the worlds bright eye and every day 
St in this Car of light, ſurveys the earth 
from Eaſt to Weſt, . who finding every-place 


Fruitful in nothing but fantaſtique follies, 


And molt ridiculous humors,' as he is 
The God of Phyfick, thought it appertain'd 
To him to find a cure to purge the earth 
Ofignorance and fin, two grand diſeafes. 
Andnow grown Epidemica] : many Receits 
He thought upon, as to have planted Hellebore 
In every. Garden—Bur none pleas'd like this, 
He takes out water from the Xſuſes ſpring, 
And ſends it to the North, there to be freez'd 
Intoa Chriſtal]-—That bging done, he makes 
A Mirrour with it ; and inftills this vertue, 
That it ſhould by refle&ion ſhew each man 
All his deformities both of ſoul and body ; 
And cure *em both—— 

Flow, Good Brother lets go ſee it ! 
Saints may want ſomething of perfeQion, 


Roſe. The Glaſs is but of one days continuance g 


For Pluto thinking if it ihould cure all, 


' His kingdom would grow empty (for'tis fin 
That peoples heli) went to the fates and bid *emx 


Spin it too ſhort a thread , (for every thing 
As well as man is meaſur'd by their ſpindle, ) 
They, as they myſt obey, gave it a thread 


No longer than the Beaſts of Hippani, 


That in one day is ſpun, drawn our, and cut? 
But Phehws to requite the black Gods envy, 


Will when the Glaſs is broke, rransfuſe her vertue 


Tolive in Comazdie—lf you mean to ſee it, 
Make hatte —— | , 
Flow. We will go poſt to reformation, 


Roſc. Nor is the Glaſs of fo ſhoxt lite I fear 


As this pocr Jabour—our diſtruſtful Author 


Thinks the ſame Sun that rote upon her cradle, 


Wi] hardly ſer before her fungial: 


E xcult., 
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194 - The Muſes 


Your gracious and kind acceptance may TO 
Keep her alive from death, or when ſhe's dead, Ur 
Raiſe her again, .and ſpin her anew thread, "BUN 
SCEN, 4, T4 

| | ﬀ 

Entcr Flowrdew, and Bird, rl 

W 


Flow, This ignorance even makes Religion fin, 
Sets zeal upon the rack, and ſtretches her 
Beyond her length : Moſt bleſſed Lookingeglaſs 
That di-it inſtru my blinded eyes ro day, 
I might have gone to hell the narrow way 
Bird. Hercafter I will vifit Comedies, 
And ſee them "fr, they are god exerciſes / 
I'i- teach d-votion now a milder temper, 
Not that it ſhali loſe any cf b heat 
Or Purity, bu: henceforth ſhall be ſuch (Excun, 
| As ſhall burn bright, although not blaze ſo much, 


EPILOGUHUS. 


Roſcius ſolus, 


* Have (ecn the Muſes Looking glaſs, L adies fair, 
} And Gentle youths, and others too who ere 
, Have fill'd this Orb ; it j the end we meant, 
4 Tour (elves unto your (clues ſtill 10 preſent. 
A ſoldier ſhall bimſelf in HeGor. ſee, 
Grave Counſcllers Neſtor, view themſelves in thee. 


When | 
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WES ng-glaſs... 95 
en Lucrece Fart on our Stage 4ppear. 
| he Lady (ces her ſhadow "ag L 
come who will, for our indifferent Glaſſes 
Will ſhew both fools, and knaves, and all their faces, 
To vex and cure them: But we need not fear, 
Fe do not doubt bus each one now that*s here, 
That bas 4 fair ſoul, and 4 beautcous face, 
Will vife oft the Muſes Looking-glaſs, 
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4% Drammatis perſons; oY 


_ Pilumns. "The bigh Prieſt. of Ceres : Father to Din 
and Hranid: 
: "adn Father.to Laurindg. - 
Clajus, - A wild: Sylvian, Father to S_ and 
 Amarylli. 
Chorymbus, An under Piiett, 


Damon, | 

_T'v wo Rivals in Laurindga's Love. . 
. Mlexk. | 
Amyntas. fs may Shepherd. 
Laurinda. A wavering Nymph. 5 


Hrania, Aﬀad Nymph, a on Amyna. 
Amerylli. A diltrefſed Sheperdeſs, in Love with Damn, 
Theftyls. An old Nymph, Siſter to (laims. 

Focafius, A phantaſtic Shepherd and a fairy Knight, 
Bromins, His man, a blunt Clown, 

Moyſu, A Fooliſh Augur enamoured on n Theſtylh, 
Dorjlas, A knaviſh Boy. 


Echo. 
"Prieſts, 
| Chorus of <' Shepherds. | 

\ | Nymphs. | 
Quorum fit mentto. 

Philzbus 

. Lalaze, 

Mycom. The Scene Ge, 7h the 

holy vale 
The time an Afﬀtrological day from 
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a PROLOGUS 
Nymph. Shepherd, 


Nympb, | Le ſpeak the Prologue. 
- ' 3 Fbep: Then you do me wrong: 
Nymph. VVhy, dareyour Sex compare 
with ours fax tongue? | 
Shop: A'Female Prologue 1 
NyM: Yes, as well as Male: 
Shep, That's a new trick; 
Nym; And t'other is as ſtale, | ES 
Shep. Men are more eloquent than women made? 
Nymph, But women are more powerfull to perſwade] 
Shep. It ſeems ſo; For | dare ho more contend; 
NJm. Then beſt give ore the {irife,and make an end, 
* Shep. I will nor yield, | 
Nym. Shall we divide.itthen 2? 
Shep. You to the women ſpeak, 
Nym. You tothe Men. 
Shep. Gentlemen, look not from us Rural Swains 
For poliſh'd ſpeech, high lines, or Courtly ſtrains :. 
-Expe& not we ſhould bring a labor'd Scene, 
Or complements: we ken not what they mean. | 
Nym. And Ladies, we poor Country Girles do come 
| VVith ſuch behavior, as we learn'd at home. 
M How ſhall we talk-co Nymphs ſo trim and gay, 
2 That nere ſaw Lady yer, but at a May ? 
S$bep. His mule is very bafſhful, ſhould yoy throw 
A Snake into her Cradle, I do know. 
= She is no Hercules no _ your Ire, 
| oh 2 


; | 


Nym. 


— —- 


200 Amyntas 
Nym\}! One hiſs would make the fearful fool expi 


VVithout a ſting, 
$h. Gentlemen,. <ght ut you 
Like this, uo matrer what the women do 
N ym. It was a ſaucy Swain thus to conclude ! 
Ladies, the Gentlemen are nor ſo rude, 
If ever they were ſchool'd by powerful love, 
As to difl-ke the things you ſhall approve. 
If you bur like him, *twill be greater praiſe 
Than - each Mule of Nine had fetch'd him Bayes! 
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AMYNTAS: 


ACTUS [I SCENATL 


L aurinda, Dorylas. 


Dor. Is news, Laurinda, that will raviſh you nem 
- Lau. How! raviſh me? if*t be ſuch deſperate 

I pray concealit. \ 

Dor. Sol will. | | 

Lau. Nay, Derylas, 
Pray tell it though. 

Dor, Tis deſperate news, I dare not: 

Lau, Bur prethee do, 

Dor. I muit conceal it, 

Lau. Do not. 

"Dor. ' Miſtreſs, you have prevail'd : I will relatei it? 
Lau, No matter though whether you do or no. 
Dor. No 3 then[I will not tell you, 

Laur. Yet I care not 
Much if I hear it. 

Dor. And I care not much 
VVhcther I tell it or no, 
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Amyntas.. 2OI 
Te What is it? , LT 

Dor. Nothing, | | 

'Liur. Sweet Dorylas, let me know. 

Dor. What prerty weather-cocks 
Theſe women are ! I ſerve a miſtreſs here. L 
fit tohave made a Planet : fhee*l wax and wane [. 
wice in a minute, | | , 

' Laur. But good Dorylas, 
Your news. 

Dor, Why, excellent news ! 

Laur., But what ? I , 
o 'Doy, Rare news ? | __ 
48 } News fit, — ; | 

- Laury, For what > | 
Dor. To be conceal'd : why Miſtreſs, 1 
The Rivals, rhoſe on whom this powerfu] face 
Does play the Tyrant. ——— 
; Laur, Dorylas. What of them ? * ws 1 
| Dor, Now, now ſhe wanes: O for a dainty husband:. 
To make her a full Moon ! The amorous couple, | 
Your brace of ſweet: hearts, Damon and Alexis, 
"WI Defire your audience. 
ney Laur. Is this all your news 2 | 
You may conceal it. 
Dor. Now you have heard it told, 
I may conceal] it | well, I thank thee nature, 
Thou didſt create me man 3 for I want wit 
| Enough to make up woman : but god Miſtreſs, 
Whar do you think.of Damon ? 
Laur, As a man | 
." | Worthy the beſt of Nymphs, 
* Por. Whatof Alexis? | 

Laur, As one that may deſerye the faireſt Virgin 
In Sicily. 

Dor, What Virgin 2 

Laur, Proſeypine, 

Were the yer Ceres daughter, 

Dor. And what Damon > 

oo - Laur, 


re) . 


Fn : 
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Dor. Crees.Greet. There is no Labyrinth but a womay, 
Laurinda, gentle Miſtreſs, tell me which ; 
Of theſe you love? - | | 

Lau: VVhy, Damon beſt of any, 

Dor. V'Vhy fo, thar's well Parr COM ; 

Tau : Except Alexh— 

Dor': VVhy then you love Alexi beſt, 

Lau, Of any. Dor. Iam glad on't. 

Lax. But my Damon. ; 

Dor. Bethis true, 

'And Ile be ſworn Cupid is turn'd a jugler; 
Preſto ! You love.eAlexis beſt bur Damon 
And Damon but Alex?! love you Damon? 

Lau. Ido. Dor, And not Alez 4? 

Leu. And Alext. 

Dor, She would ha'both, I think. 

Tau. NotT by Geres. 
Dor. Then you love neither ? | 
Lau, YesT do love either. | 
Dor. Either, and yet not both, both beſt,yet neither; 
VVhy do you torture thoſe with equa] Racks, 
[That both vow ſervice to you > If your love 
Have prefer'd Damon, tell Alexis of it ? 
Or if Alexis, let poor Damon know it, 
That he which is refusd, ſmotbering in his flame, 
May make another choice, now doubtful hope 
Kinales defire in both. 
" Lay. Ah Dorylas, 
{Thy years are yet uncapable of Jaye ! 
;Thou haſt not Jearn'd the myſteries of Cupid ! 
Dolt thou not {ee through all Sictlia, 
From gentleſt ſhepherds to the meaneſt Swains, 
V'Vhat inauſpici« us torches Hymen lights 
Ar every wedding > what unfortunate hands ' 
Link in the wedding ring ? Nothing but fears, | 
Jars, diſcontents, ſuſpitions, Jealouſfies 
Theſe many years meet inthe bridal] ſheets ; 


Lau; He? Ceres ſelf, were ſhe not yer 2 mother _ 


LO oo WATTS mewn 


eee Md TEE.  n_ 


i L. IO —_—— 
oy RR 08 
* ay? 3 8 
1 DEF X FF 
«ny ERR: WE > = 
, 5 BR + : 
be 1 


Ay. 


"Cd COT , 
$ 


Orif all theſe be miſſiog, yet eta ara” 


&curſe as crut}; of abortive births © 

Ate all the bleſſings crown the Genia[ bed. 
Till the ſucceſs prove happier, _ kind”, 
Ablefſed change, 1'le reWNer m + 30G 
Conceal my flames, difſem le al my fires, 
And ſpend thoſe years Towe to love and: bevy, 
Only in fo choline n whoſe love to fix rs 0x 
My love and beauty, -: f 

Dor. Rare Feminine wilddih 4 Y 
VVill you admit *em-5 

Leu, Yes, gd callthitni hicher, 
Yerdo not, now E thiakon't ;"yer you may rgo ; 
"Ard fet come back again, ' 

Dor. Nay I will go, 

Lau. VV hy Dorylas. 
- Dor. VVhat news? Lau, Come back] i 
Dor. Yes to be ſent again. Php 

Liu. You'll Ray, Thope, * 

Dor. Not I, by Ceres," 

Lau. Dorylas. , 


Dor. No, good Miſtreſs, —_ 


| Farewel, for I at length bave learn'd to know.” 


You call me back only to bid'me go. "S. - Sat 
Lau, *Tis no greatniatrer, fitrah : when wie come ; 

Ile bear my ſelf ſo equa] unto both, 

As both ſhall think I loye bim bett, this way.” "a 

[ keep both fires alive, that when I pleale:./-. 

I may take which I pleaſe, But who cones here? 3 


S'C E N. 2, 
Litrinls' Theffylk. 


'O The eftylk, yare welcome! & 


Theft." If Laurinde, 
My too abgape intrufion come fo rudely 
As to diſtufÞ your private meditationy, 
[ beg your pardon, 
P 4 "7 Lax. 


Lau. How now Theftylje.. a 
Grown Oratorc 6H19hs 7 as Peake Mopſeas, Ng. ks: 
Read Rhetorickto, Ou, my Fou come -: Ro”) 
To ſee me with Fx: LT ok £41 "it 

Theft. No Lairi | 


Bur if there bea'c barm calls ith oxi ma, 2 ape 
An art, that EO and: Bore Fa gapage Gl wn 
{That with | 


Thou know'it the oft If PoYEES JOE Wolvet. a 


Nor Tygers, andT have a, cart, of WAL, .;., 5, 


it i 


Soft and ſ60n ntelting ;' ry this amarpus heart, foam, þ 


Of flint or marble. 


VY 1 i ov 
Theft. If it were, Laurinda, _.. d Ty " 
[The tears of her whoſ; Qratpr come. 1:n 2686 V 


Have power fo often it.” "Beajfteops - Amarth, ' wall 
She thar in this unforturate age of love, ., "I 
'This hapleſs time of Cupids Tyranny... ' {0/4 
Plac'd her affetiqon on a ſenenbal Shepherd, iow ual 
One that diſdains her love. el abfiil/ on ol not 
Laur. met her loye 4 "ia 
An if no.envy bling their. eyes,..,.q ©;; 141 
wy Ju, + of ons beauties "Amary bak... 


als Sicilia: but wherefn ca F 
Pity this jojo Nym mph? ras hay » 


Theft.: Thus the defires vow” * 
As you deſire to thrive in him yoy loves 
As you do love him whom you moſt defi ire, 
Not to love Damon : Damon. alas, repaies 


Her love with fcorn , *tis'a requeſt, ſhe ſaies- oO 


She knows you cannot grant, bur if you donot,; ;1 447 


She will not live to ask again... ; 20101088 
Laur. Poor Nymph ! 5 
My OPS knows my fidelity, 
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e a bride wortby the Wy Stephen aſt _ pd! 
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TT Amp as.” "2095 
© Þ How often have we ſported-on the Lawns,o #7 
154 | Anddanc'd a roundelay toFocaftus pipe ? f 


»#. Þ} 11 cando her ſervice, Theftylis, - '- -. 


4it Þ Beſure [ will : Goo wench, I dare nor ſtay, 2 
4 Leſt I diſpleaſe my Father z/ ybo in this age 


-. | Ofhaplels lovers, watches me as clole Y IT 
| Asdid rhe Dragon the Heſperian fruits on 1 
nt ewe, * y 14/014 £11144 I Dxit Lake. i! 
it Theft, Farewel, Laurinda ! Thus, poor fool, * 

L toil for others, like the painfui'Bee, ric 3).CE 
\ | From every flower cull honey. dropsof love ot 


| To bring to ather;Hives : ' Cupid does this-. 
3/ | ?Cauſel am Cloizs Siſter. Other Ny mphs | 
/, } Have their variety of loves, for every Gown, -. + * | 
Nay, every Petticoart'; I have only one, !'/ 2 

| The puor fool Mopſws.!' yer no matter, wench, -. \..e. 4? 
{ Fools never were in more requeſt than now.2 | 143340 al 
| Ple make much of him ; for that: womanlies - | {© 

| In weary ſheets, whoſe Husbandiis:too wiſe, -. 1 + 
rung ] | 4 


SCRE N.. 3. MALE A 
Theſijlis, Mopſus,  Focaſtua, bg 02 


Mop. Focaftus, I love Theſtylis abominably, 
The mouth of my affeQion waters ar hee," 
Foc. Be wary, Mop(us, learn of meto ſcorn 
The Mortals ; chooſe a better match :' go love 
ome Fairy Lady ! Princely Oberon .' © 
Shall ſtand thy friend : and beauteous Mab his Queen 
Give thee a Maid of Honor ? : NH | 
Mop. How, Focaſtus ? RES 
Marry a Poppet ? Wed a mote i'th* Sun ? 
| Golock a wife'in nut- ſhels ? woe a gnar 
That's nothing but a voice > No, no, ocafius, 
I mult have. fl:th and biocd, and will have Theſty!F. 
A " for Fairies ! | 
[heft. — T3: my fweer heart, Mopſ's + "»Y 
, 5 Mor's, And 
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206: Amyntas.. 
\ And his wiſe brother z O thetwins of folly :+ * 


. . Theſe do [ entertainonly to ſeaſon if! 
- (The poor Amynteas madneſs, | 1 
b... Mop. Sacred red and white, 
How fares thy reverend beauty? 
Theft. Very ill, 5 Lids FF. 
Since.you were abſent, Mopſas! where have you es 2: 
Been all ehis live-long hour ? oat 
Mop. I bave been. 
Diſcourfing with the Birds. 
Theft, Why, can birds ſpeak ? | | 
Fo, [n Fairy land they can : I bave heard *em chirp,” 
Very good Greek and Latin, 6g? 
Mop. And our Birds 
+ Talk better far thanthey':; a new laid egg 
- Of Sicily ſhall our-ralkthe braveſt Parror 
In Oberons Utopia. | v0 
Theft. Bur what Languages 
Do they ſpeak, ſervant? 
Mop, Several Languages, 
As Cawation, py birpation, Hootation, 
Wiſtteation, (,rowation, Cackleation, 
rs me Hiaglen. 
Theft. And Foolatione . 
Mop. No,tlat's our language,we our ſclyes ſpeak that, 
That are the learned Augurs, | . 
Theft. V'Vhat ſucceſy':. 
b Does your Art promiſe > 
x Mop. Very good. + 
Theft. V 'Vhat' birds 
M-tyou then firſt? . - 
Mop. A VVood, cock and a Gooſe. 
Theft. VVell met. 
Mop. I told *em ſo, 
_ Theft, And what might this portend > (and Cock. 
Mop. Why thus and firſt the Wood-cock.. Wood 
Bur very good figns. For firſt the wood doth fignifie 
The fire of our love ſhall never go our, | 


Becauſe 


_ 
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Amyntas, 
Becauſe it has more fuel : wood doth fignifie 
| More fue], | l | 
Theft ; What the Cock ? 
Mop. Better than t*other ! 
That I ſhall crow over thoſe that are my Rivals, 
And rooſt my ſelf with thee. . 
\Theff. Bur now, the Gooſe ? 
- Mop. 1, I, the Gooſe likes me beſt of all, 
Th'aſt heard our gray beard ſhepherds talk of Rome, 
And what the. Geeſe did there : the Gooſe doth fignifie 
. Thar I ſhail keep rhe Capitol. 
Theft. Good Gander! 
Fo.Ir cannotchooſe bur ſtrangely pleaſe his Highneſs! 
Theft. Whar are your ſtudying of, Focaftus, ha > 
Fo. Araredevice, a Maſque to entertain 
His grace of F airy with. 
Theft. A Maſque > What iſt? | 
Fo. An anti-maſque of fleas, which I have taught 
' To dance Curranto's on a ſpiders thread. wah 
" Mop. An anti. maſque of fleas > brother methinks, 
A Maſque of birds were betrer, that could dance 
The Morice in the air, Wrens, and Robbin-red-breaſts, 
Lernets, and Titmice, 
. So! and why not rather 
Your Geefe and V Vood-cocks?Mortal hold thy tongue, 
Thou doſt not know the myſtery. | 
os + Tis true, 7 
e rells you, Mopſws ; leave your Augur 
, Follow bis Lo and be viſe, —_ 
' M0p. Be wile > 
i ſcorn the motion! follow his counſel, and be wiſe? 
That's a fine trick i*faith ! is this an age 
 Forto be wile in ? t 
Theft. Then you mean, I ſee, 
T'expound the Oracle. 
> Mop. I domeantobe 
Trinterpreter, 
Fo, — And then a Jig of Piſmires 
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Is excellent. | 
Mop. Whar, to interpret Oracles ? 
A fool mult be th'interpreter. , 
Theft. Then nodoubr Hat 
But you will haye the honor. 
Mop. Nay, I hope 
I am as fair tor't as another man. ' 
If I ſhould now grow wiſe againſt my will, 
And catch this wifdom ? 
Theft, Never fear ir Mopſus: 
Mop. *Twere dangerous vent'ring. Now I think 
on't too, | 
Pray Heayen this air be wholſom !. is there nt 
An Antidote againſt it > what do you think 
Of Garlick every morning ? 
Theft. Fic upon *t; **© 
*Twill ſpoyle our kiſſing ! and befides I tell you, 
Garlick's a dangerous diſh, eating of Garlick 
May breed the Sttkneſs, for as I remember, 
?Tis the Philoſophers diet. | 
Mop. Certainly |, 
I am infeted, now the fit's upon me ! 
"Tis ſomething like an Ague, ſure I caught it 
Wirh talking with a Scholar next my heart, 
- Theft. How fad a life live I 
Berwixt their folly and Amyntas madneſs! 
For, Mopſwus, I preſcribe you ſuch a dic 
As ſhall ſecure you, 
Mop. Excellent ſhe-DoQor ! 
Your women are the beſt Phyfitians, 
And have the belt practice, 
Theft. Firſt, my Mopſus, 
Take beed of faiting, for your hungry meals 
Nurſe wiſdom, 
: Mop. True > O what a ftomack have 
Tohbe ker patient ! | 
Theft. Behides, r3ke ſpecial care 


You warn! thred bare cloathss *twill breed at leatt 
Suſnitton 
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b Suſpicion you are wi 6 


| _ of the wiſe. 


. I marry will it. | 
Theft. And walk not much FW or if you walk 
VVith company, be ſure you walk with fools, 


Mop." No, no, I warrant you, | 
Ile walk with no body but my brother here? 
Or you, 'or mad Amyntas. 
_ By all means 
Take heed of Travel, your b:yond. fea wit 
Is ” be fear'd, 
Mop. If ere I travel hang me, 
Fo, Not tothe Fairy-land ? 
Theft. Thither be may. 
But aboye all things wear no beard, long beards 
Are figns the brains are full ; becauſe the excrements 
Come out ſo Plentifully. 
Fo, Rather empty 3 
Becauſe they bave ſent ſo much out, as if 
Their brains were funk into their beard : King Oberon 
Has ne*re a beard, yer for his witT am ſure 
He might haye beena Gyant, VVho comes here 2 


Enter Dorylas 


Dor. All hail unto the fam'd Interpreter 
Of Fowls and Oracles ! 

Mop. Thanks good Dorylas: 
Dor. How fares the wing'd cattel? arc the Wood-cocks; | 
The Jays, the Daws, the Cuckces, and the Owls 613 t 
In health ? "2 

Mop. I thank the gracious ſtars, they are. 

Dor; Like health unto the Preſident of the Jigs- 
[ hope King Oberon and his Royal Mab 
Are well. 

Fo. They are, I never ſaw their Graces 
Eat ſuch a mea before. 

' Dor. Ene much good do't'em ! * 

Ro They*rerid a hunting, 


Dor, 4 


- BIO Amynias "WM 
Dor, Hare, or Deer, my Lord? . 
Fo, Neither, a pair of Snailes of the firſt head. 


Theft, But Dorylas, there's a wighty-quarrel here, 


3 And you are choſen Umpire. 4 
E: . Dory. About what? 
: Theft. The expoſition of the Oracle, 


Which of theſe two you thiok the vericr fool, 

Dor. Ir is a difficult cauſe, firſt Jet me poſe'em. 
You Mopſ#s, 'cauſe you are a learned Augur, 
How many are the {even liberal Sciences > 
l Mop. Why, much about a dozen, 
P Dor. You Focaſius, | 
Is When Oberon (hav'd himſelf, who was his Barber ? 
I Fo. I knew bim well, a little dapper youth, 
They callhim Periwinkle, 

Dor. Theſiylis, | 
A weighty cauſe, and asks a longer time. 

Theft, VVee*l in the while to comfort ſad Amymeas, 

, |  ExcuntTheſt. Mop. Foc, 


S CEN, 4; 


. Dorylas. Laurindg. 


Lau. Iwonder much that Dorylas Rays ſo long ; 
Fajn would I hear whether they'l come or no, 
Dor. Ha > would you ſo? 
La. I ſee in your meſlages 
Youcan go faſt enough, 
Dor. Indeed forſooth, 
L loiter'd by the way. * 
Lau, VVhat will they come ? 
Doy. V Vhich of them ? 
Lau. Damon. 
Dor. No, 
\ Lau. Alexis will?_ .. 
Dor. Nor he. ER 
| Lay, How,neither?am I then negleRed? 


o 
% 


\ Dor, VVhat haunts? 


©. Amyntas, 
_. Dor, Damon will come. X 
- Lau. And not Alex4too> F 
Dor. Only Alexh comes. 
- Lau. Let him not come. 
I wonder who ſent for him ; unleſs both; 
Ile ſpeak with none. 
' Dor, Why, both will vifit yous +» 
' Leu. Both ? one bad been too many. V Vas e're Nymph 
So vex'd as [ 2 you ſawcy Raſcal you, 
' How do you ftrive to croſs me 2 
Dor. And ſweet Miſtreſs, 
- Still I will croſs you, *tis the only way 
Truly to-pleaſe you, 


SCBN. $; 
Entey Medoru, 


Med. So, you'll all pleaſe her, 
I wonder who'll pleaſe me 2 you all for her 
Can run on Errands, carry love-fick Letters; 
And amorous Eclogues from her howling Suiters 
To her and back again, be Cupids Heraulds, 
And point out meetings for her. 
Dor. Truly Sir, 
Not I, pray ask my Miſtreſs: 
TIE ſpeak, ſpeak, nay ſpeak if you can 
. Do | 
Lau. VVhy no. 
Dor. Nay ſay your worſt, I care nor, 
| Did I go ever ? 
Lau. Never. 
Dor, La you now ! 
VVeare deviſing nothing but a ſnare 
' To catch the Pote- cat, | 
Med, Sirrah, getyouin 
Take heed I do not find your haunts. 
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 * Dory. I know no haunts T have buttothe Dairy, kJ 
To kim the milk. bowls like a lickoriſh F airy. ' © 
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STO '_ © "Exit Dor; 
. Med, He that's 'a womans keeper ſhould have eyes - 
A hundred more than Argiz, and his ears {4 
Double the number. Now the news, what Letters 2 
What Poe, Ring or Bracelet woes to day ? 2.7 
' What Grove to nighr is conſcious of your whiſpers > * 
Come tell me, for I fear your truſty Squire, x 
Your little Cloſet blabs into your ear ' | © 
Some ſecret, let me know it, ach 
/ Lau. Then you fear, 
LeftI ſhould be in love. 
Med. Indeed Ido, - 
Cupid's a dangerous Boy, and often wounds 
'The wanton roving eye. , 
Lau. Werel in love, 
 NotcharT am (for yet by Diana's bow | 
TI have not made my choice,) and yet ſuppoſe; 
Suppoſe I lay I were in l6ye, what then ? 
Med. So I would have thee, but not yer my Girl, 
Till loves prove happier, till the wretched Clajus 
Hath ſatisfied the gods. - 
Lau. Why Clains, Father > | 
Med. Hait thou not heard ir? - © [ 
Lau. Never. ' Med. Tis impoſlible. | 
Ley. How ſhould I, fir e you know that my diſcourſe 
Is all with walls and PiQures, I ne're meer 
' , The Virginson the Downs. | 
E Med, Why, I will tell thee, 
Thou know*ſt Pilumny ? " 
Lan. The High Prieſt of Ceres ? ' 
Med. Yes: This Pjlumnuys had a Son Philebus, 
Who was, while yet he was, the only joy 
- The ſtaff and comfort of his fathers age, 
And might have fill been ſo, had not fond love 
Valodthin, ODT: 
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Lau 3. 
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Amyntas. 213 


| Ls, How did love undo Philabus 
' Med, Why thus : One. Lalage, a beauteous Nymph 


Asever eye admir'd, 4lpheftus daughter, 
VVas by her father promis'd him to marriage. 
'Lau. VVhy hitherto his loye had good ſucceſs; 
Med. But only promis'd z for the Shepherd Glajus 
(Aman accurſed ih Sicilieh fields ! ) ; 
Reiddg rich,” obtain'd the beauteous Lalage 
From ſweet Philabus, He, fad heart, being robb*'d 


'Ofall his comfort, having loſt the beauty 


VVhich gave him life and motion, ſeeing Clajus 
Enjoy thoſe lips, whoſe cherries were the food - 
That nurs'd bis ſoul, ſpert all bis time in ſort.,w 
In melancholy fighs and diſcontents'; | 
Look'd like a wither*d tree o're grown with moſs 5 
His eyes were ever _— Iceacles., ; 
Diſdain and ſorrow made Pilumnm rage, 

And in this rage he makes his moan to Ceres, 
(Ceres, moſt ſacred of Sicilian powers, ) 

And in thoſe moans he proſecutes revenge 5 


And that revenge to fall on Lalage. 


Lay. VVould Ceres hear his prayers 3 

Med. Silly Maid! eres Fes 
Hispaffions were not cauſeleſs z and with what juftice 
Could he deny Pilumnus> how oft bath he ſprinkled 
The fineſt flower of wheat, and the ſweeteſt myrrhe 


Upon her Altars 3 Laldge ru'd the time 
' She flouted brave Philebus. Now ſhe was great 
. VVith two ſweet twins, the fair chaſt Amarylis,» 


And mad Amynias z (an unlucky pair! } 
Theſe ſhe brought forth, but never liv'd to ſee them 2 
Lucins cans'd her forrows ſRop her breath, 


Leaving this matchleſs pair of beauteous infants, 


In whom til] now ſhe lives. 


_, Lau. After her death, - | 
How far'd'the ſorrowful Philebus ? 


Med. VVorſe 'S | 2: 
Than eyer : She being dead, whoſe life was his, 
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214 | Anna. - 
Whoſe looks did hold his eyes from ſhutting up; 
He pin'd away in ſorrows grief it was 
To tee ſhe was not his, but greater far 
That ſhe was not at all, Her Exequies being paſt, 
He caſts him down upon that turf of carth, 
Under whoſe roof his Lelage was hous'd, 
And parlied with her aſhes, till bis own lamp 
Was quite extinguiſh'd with a fatal damp, 
Here ended th” noble ſhepherd. 
Laur. Unha PPY lover/ . 
"Tis pitty but the Virgins once a year | 
Should waſh his tomb with maiden tears! but ncw 
Both Lalage being dead, and her Philebus, 
How comes it, other loves ſhould prove unfortunate? 
Hed. Pilumnus having loſt his hopeful Son, 
Though he had two more Children, fair Yrani4 
And noble Damon; yet the death of Lalage 
Suffic'd not his revenge, but he anew implores (thus? 
His Goddeſs wrath *gainſt Clains—Doth Ceres Prize me 
Shall Claius tread upon the flowery plain, 
And walk upon the aihes of my body 2 
VVill I'be Archi-flamen, where the gods 
'Are ſo remitl> >: Ler Wolves approach their Shrines; | 
Their howlings are as Powerful as the Prayers 
Of ſad Pilumnus ! — Such diſguſts ar laſt 
Awaken'd Geres z with hollow murmuring noiſe 
Her Omphbd like a thunder '\gins toroar, 
(The Ompha, if.ir menace, ſpeaks at large 
In copious 'Janguage, but perplexed terms,) 
And Jaid this curſc on all Trindcy7a. 
Srcilian Swaing, ill luck, ſhail Tong betide 
To every bridegroom, and to every bride : 
INo ſacrifice, no vow ſhall ftill mins ire, 


bx Til Claius blood both quench and kindle fre. Nan RE.) 


The wifſc ſhall mon me, and the wit 
Scornd and negleffed: ſhall my meaning bit; 
Laur,: Angry and intricate # Alas forloye ! 


Whar then berame of Claim 3 
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AmyBt 4s, Z15 
Med. Why, the Ompbe nr: 1nd ad ads 
Having denounc'd againſt him, and he knowing. 

The hare of old Pilumnue, fled away; 

[think he's {ail'd to the Amiipodeg, - 


I Notidings can be brought what ground receives him, 


Ualeſs Corymbus make a happy voyage * 
Gcoymbus, that will ſearch both Eatt.and Occident z 
ind when he finds him, ſpil bis captive blood | 
Which Ceres grant he may, Tender Laurinda, G 
Now doit thou ſee the reaſon of my care, 
And why my watchful eyes ſo cloſe oblerve 
Thy ſteps and aCtions, | 
Laur. And:I promiſe, Father, "Y 
To temper-my affeRions, till the Goddeſ 
Do mitigate her anger... | | 
Med, Do fo then; | | by 
For now you ſee with what, unfortunate choice | 
Pilumns daughter, delicate rafts, loves -, 
The mad 4myntas 3 for the angry Goddeſs, 
Though ſhe repaid the wrong done to - Philaþ us, . 
Yer not apyroving the revengtul mind SA 
Ot great Pilumnus, (courg*d him with;his ownasking,; 
by threatning ar-vghappy marriage 1; / : 
To his #rania, unleſs he:that woes her .. 
Pay an impoſlible Dowty, for as, others ; 
Give portions with their daughters, Ceres Prieſts 
Uſe to receive foritheirs; Lhe words are theſe, -.. | 
That which thau haft nos, inaiſt not, canft wr have, 
Amyntas, i#he Domry thatT «raw: i | 
Reſt.hapele(s in.thy dove, orelſe divine" 
To give Urania:thſs, and fbe is thine. | :: (ii, |» 
Which while the poor Amynges would interpret; 
feloſt his wits, Take heed of love, Laurinde, 
Youſce-:b? unhappineſs.ofitin others ; 


Let not d&perienceliivthy ſelf ioftru&thee 7/1 11 


be wiſe my Girl, ſo comgiand followmes i 1 £5177 
Lau, le make a Garlayd-for.my bid,and follow youy 


F# | What a lad tale was here ! how full of {otrowf- . 


— I So be ied 


Qs, . _ Haypy 


2.1'6  Amyntas.. 
Happy that- beart that never _ the ſhaft. 
Of angry Cupit 7* 


CEN. 6. 


Damon. Alexis. 
—+ Damon 2nd Alexis > 
Their preſence'quickly puts theſe cogitations _ 
' Out of my mind:-Poor ſouls, I fain would pitty them, 
And yet I cannot; for to pitry one, | 
*T were not to pity rother ; and to pitty - 
Both, were to pirty neither. "Mine old temper 
Is 2l] the ſhift I have ;. ſome dew of comfort 
Toeither of them, How now, bold intruders, 
How dare you venture on my privacy ? 
If you wa” needs have this walk, be it ſo, 
Vie ſeek another : What 2 you | let me go? 
Da. Cruel Laurinds (if a word ſo foul 


Can have fofair a dwelling) feal not up "iWl 1 
" Thy cars, butler a pitty enter there, 
And find a paſſage to thy heayr, \ 


<- Alex. Laurinda, 
(The name.which but to fpeak I would not wifh 


F.r life or breath) Jet not thy Fick of beauty 


| ' Torment us longer: - tell us which of us F 
Y You yalne moft,- I 
þ* Dam. And Y other for old friendſhip, T 
| StrapglibgWs'birrer corrofivedn his heart, 
H ith promiv'd re 'defift from farther ſuit, ! 
Alex, Or if lie-cannot fo, as fure he cannot, | 7 
Yet he wil] rather:chovoſe ro ole, an To ern 
Once ws Sppoſe your liking; :* k 


Lau, .Syite $ou are 
Grown ſo importunate, Wes wllins be anſwer's 
With modeſt ſilence 5 Know, I wiſh you w well. 1 

= Hlex, How-nve, Laurinda 2.” j" 

 Lam'Why I wiſh, Alexisy þ 
Ts. were re UBY' wife, 


_ ! 


' .D4n, Then moſt uohappy-me! | 
Alex. That word doth reliſh immoxrtality. | 
"Lax. And I do wilh thou wert my husband, Damon. 
Alex, Still more perplexed / what do you think I am? 
| La. My head, Alexh, ” THE 
'* Dam. And what? 
' | Las, My heart, 
Pam. VVbhich hand am I ? 
Lau. Damon, my right. 
Lew: Alex, VVhich1> _ 
'F lay, My left, wAlexy. 
Alex. Thus you ſcorn my love. 
Lau. NotI, Alex; th' art my only hope. 
Dam. Then I am all diſpair, no hope for me: 
Lau. Why ſo, my Damon ? thou art my deſire, 
Alexis is my flame, Damon my fire: 
Alexis doth deſerve my Nuptial Bed, 
And Damoen's worthy of my Maiden: head. 


Exit Lau. 
Alex, :Damon, deſiſt thy ſuit, or loſe thy life : 
Thou heard) Laurinda with ſhe were my wife. 
Dam. Thy wite, Alexis But how can it be 
Without a husband >. ard L muſt be he. 
"Alex. TI am her head ; thar word doth ſeem Yimport 
She means me marriage. 
Dam, How ? without her heart 2 
For that am I : Befides, you heard ber ſay, 
I'was the right hand, you the left 3 away; 
Debit, Alexis; mine's the upper hand. 
Alex. But Damon, I next to heart do ſtand, 
lam her hope ; in that you plainly ſee, 
lhe end of her intents doth aim at me, 
Dam, But am her defire ; in that *tis ſhown 
- Þ Heronly wiſh is ro make me her own. 
| Alex. Lam her flame. 
| Dam. * Cis true 1 but T her fire, 
Alex. The flame's the hotter, therefore her deſire 
' Moſt aims at me. 


EY gy | 
" D4. Yet when the flamevisſpenr, (077 147 nl 
The fire ontitnes\ therefore 14677 Th meaar, REY 
Mey prorhtyd bow T thould enjoy her Bed, . 
Altx# 40; {o {her Maiden-head, | 2 :'), 
| * I ſee the till conceals i it, and with "apa s 
Perplext and doubrful masks her feerer thoughts; 
Dan. Lers have another meeting ; fince her woids - 
DeJude us thus, wee”! have a Frogenes fign 
To ſhewher mind, 
Alex. I gothat way a bunting, - | 
And will call for ber. X31 
Da. Vle the while retire | 
Into the Temple, If T linger here,: 
I am afraid of meeting p aber ogg j 
Who with unwelcome love follicits me, | 
Alex. And would ſhe might prevail 38 
Da. Till rhen farewel. - | | 
Alex, All bappineſsto Damon be, bob 
Except Laurinda. | 
Da. All but her to thee, : MS 
_Aiex, Thus we inlove and courteſie contend. | 
Da. The name of Riyal ſhould nor loſe the Friend, F |} 
Fink Aus 1. E xenm. 
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£0 ACTUS 3. SCENE 


Pilumnus, Wrinia. 
1ran, E Ather perſwade nie not"; the power of heaya 
Can never force me from »Amyntas love : 

'Tis rooted here ſo deep within my heart, ' | 
That he which pulls it out, pulls out at once 
Thar and my foul together, 

Pit. Fond Yrania 7 

Can ignorant love make thee affe& the ſced, 
The hateful ſeed of curſed Lalage > 
Did I for this begetthee 2 
Hran, Father, you know 


pond tang © 
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> | Divioity is powerTul, Gupids will 
Muſt not be queſtion'd : when love means to ſport 
(1 have heard your ſelfrelate it) be'can make 
he Wolf and Lamb kiſs friendly ; force the Lion 
; T' forget his Majeity, and in amorous daliijance 
—_— the frisking Kid : VVhen Yenws rides, 
Wink the ravenous Kite and milder Swan 
To the ſame Chariot : and will yoke together 
The necks of Doves and Eagles: V Vhen as ſhe 
Commands, all things loſe their antipathy, 
Even contrarietics : can [ alone 
Reſiſt her will 3 I cannot ; my Amynias 
Shall witneſs that. 
P:l, I blame thee not ſo much 
For loving him,while yet he was Ampntas : 
But being mad, and having loſt himſelf, 
Why ſhouldſt not thou loſe thy affcion too > 
ran, [love him now the rather ; he hath loſt 
Himſelf for me, and ſhall he loſe me too? | 
It were a fin he ſhould. 
Pil. What canſt thou love 
In his diſtemper*d wildneſs ? 
"i 4ran. Only that 
Nis wildneſs ; *cis the comfort I have lefr 
To make my tears keep time to his diſtra&ions ; 
Totbink as wildly as he talks ; to marry 
Our griefs together, fince our ſelves. we cannot : 
- F The Oracle doth ask ſo ſtrange a Dowry, 
@ F Thatnow, his company is the only bliſs * 
My loyecanaim at. But ſtay too long, 
Plein to comfort him. | 
Pil, Do not, Hrania, 
; Yran, Donot? 
I muſt, and'will: Nature commands me no, 
Bur love more powerful ſays it mult be ſo. Exit, 
Pil, The Gods did well ro make their Deſtinies 
Of women, thar their wills might ſtand for law 4 
Fix'd and unchgng'd, Who's this ? Corymbus ? | \ 
i ©; WE'< | SCEN, _ 
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Pilumnus, Corymbus: 
Pil. Corymbus,— welcome. | 
Cor. Sacred Pilumnus, — hail ; 
And fruitful $icily, I kiſs thy duſt. : X 
Pil. What news,Corymbyus? is our Countreys miſchief 
Ferter'd in chains ? 
Cox. Thrice the Sun hath paſt 
Through the twelve Inns of heaven, fince my diligence 
Has been imploy'd in queſt of bim, whoſe death 
Mult give poor lovers life, the hateful G14igs ; 
Yet could I ne're here of bim.—The mean while, 
How fare the poor Sicilians > Does awful Ceres 
Still bend her angry brow 2 Find the ſad Loyers 
Noreſt, no quiet yet ? | 
Pil, Corymbus, none ; 
[The goddels has not yet deign'd to accept 
One lacrifice'z no favourable Echo 
Sounded from her Omphg ; all ber anſwers 
Are full, and doubtful, 
Cor. The true fign, Pilumnus, 
Her wrath is not appeas'd. 
Pil. Appeas'd tay you} 
, Rather again incens'd fo tar, Corymbus, 
As that my ſelf am plagu'd': My poor #rania | 
Dotes on Amyntas. 
*_  Cor.Firſt ſhall our hives ſwarm in the venomous yen 
'And goats ſha]jl browze upon our myrtle wands ! 
—— One of our blood, Pilumnus (is it poſlible) 
Love Lalage and Claius brood ? | | 
Pil. The chain of fate 
Will have it ſo; and he lov'd her as much, 
Cor. That makes it ſomething better. 
Pil. Ah,' thou knoweſt nor 
W har iting this waspiſh Fortune pricks me with ! 
I ſeeing their loves ſo confiant, fo iuflexible, 
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' Chid with dame Ceres *cauſe ſhe us'd me thus; 
My words were inconſiderate, and the heavens 


Puniſh'd my rough expottulations, 

Being Archi- flamen of Trinacria, 

Idid demand a Dowry of that Shepherd 

That asks my daughter. — Set the price, ſaid I, 
Thou goddels, that doſt cauſe ſuch hateful loves, 


Yebas Amynias be thy darling ſwain, 


thou, and ſet a Dowry for 4rania. 
Wits that the Altar-groan'd, my hair grew ſtiff, 
Amyntas look'd agalt, #ranja quiver'd, 
And the Ompha anſwer'. 
Cor. With an Echo? . 
Pil. No, 
Cer. Then I preſage ſome ill, 
Pil, This dark demand I 
That which thou baſt not, maiff not, canft not bave, 
Amyntas, + the dowry that I crave: 
Reſt hopeleſs in thy love, or elſe divine 
To give Urania this, and ſhe 4 thine. 
And ſo he did ; but the perplexed ſence 
Troubled his brains ſo far, he loſt his wits : 
Yer {till he loves z and ſhe, —— My griet, Corymbus, 
Will not permit me to relate the reſt, 
I'le in into the Temple. and expreſs 
What's yet behind in tears. Exit. 
Cor. $ad, ſad Pilumnus ! 


; And moſt diltreſs'd Sicil;ans ! other Nations 


Are happy in their loves, you only are unfortunate : 
In all my travels, ne*re a ſpring but had 

Her pair of lovers, finging to that muſick 

The gentle bubling of her waters made, 

Never a walk unſtor'd with amorous couples, 
Twin'd with fo cloſe embraces, as if both 

Meaur to grow one together : every ſhade 
Shelter'd fome happy loves, that counting daiſies, 
Scor*&-up the ſums on one anorhers lips, 

That mer ſo oft and cloſe, as it they had 

: . Chang'd 
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Chang'd ſouls at every kiſs. The married ſort 

As ſweet-and kind as they : at every evening. 

The loving kusband, and full breſted wife 
 VValk on the Downs ſo friendly,” as if that 

Had been their VVedding-day. The Boys of five 
And Girls of four, ere that their liſping tongues 
Had learn'd to prattle plain, would prate of love, 

, Court one another, and in wanton dalliance 
Return ſuch innocent kiſſes, you'd have thought ; * 
You had ſeen Turtles billing, | 


i 


SCEN., 3. 
'- Mop(us. Corymbus, 


Mop. VVhat air is that ? The voyce of—Turtles billing? 

Of Turtles ! a good Omen ! ſhe is chaſt— 
And billing, billing, O delicious billing ! 
;That word preſages kiſſing — 

Cor, VVho is this ? 

Mopſus, my learned Augur ? 

Mop. Stand aſide, 

| ———— The other fide : I will not talk to thee 
Unleſs I bave the wind. | 

Cor, Why, what's the matter Mops ? 

Mop. Th' art infeQted, 

Cor, What, with the Plague ? 

Mop. Worſe than the Plague, the Wiſdom ? 
You have been in travel, aud that's dangerous 
For getting Wiſdom, - | 

Cor. Then ne're fear it, Mopſus, 

For I come home a tool jult as [ wept. 
| Mop, By Ceres ? | | 

(or. Yes. 

Mop, By Ceres welcome rhen. p | 

Cor, But Mopſus, why do you walk here alone > 
That's dargerous roo, 

Mop. I, but I come to meer e 


The Citizens of the-air : you have heard my $kill 
In Augury e 
Cor. Why T have beard your name 
No: mention'd any where in all my travels; 
Mop. How ? normention'd? 
(Cor. Y are too, haity Mopſus, 
Not. —withourt admiration, 
Mop. I kngw 1har. | 
. Cor. How ſhould you know it ? 
Mop, Way ſome Birds or other ; 
Fly from all Countries hither, and they tell me; 
Cor. But how dare you converſe wi:h Birds that travel? 
| Mop. With an antidote I may. But my (orymbas, 
Whar firange Birds have you ſeen beyond Seas ? 
Cor. Brave ones : 
Ladies with fans and feathers ! dainty fowls! 
There were brave taking augury, 
Mop. But Corymbus, 
Are thoſe fine Lady- birds ſuch pretty things ? 
Cor, As tame as Sparrows,and as ſweet asNightingals, 
Mop. Is the Cock-lady-bird, or Hen-lady-bird 
The better ? 
Cor. All are Hens, 
Mop. O admirable ! now 
Would you had brought me on 7 þut.what's the Fan ? 
Cor. A Fan's a — wing of one fide, 
Mop. Delicate ! 
And what's their Feather ? 
Cor. Like the copple crown 
The Lap-wing has. 
Mop, The Lap=wing 2 then they*l—ly, 
Cor. VVith men they will, 
Mop, Delicions Lady-birds ! 
Bur have they ſuch brave trains, ſuch cuijous tails 
As cur Birds have & 
Cor, Lixe Peacocks, there's the head 
Ofall their pride, ; 
Mop. Nay, *tis the tail, Corymbas, 
B : Surely 
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Surely theſe things you call the Lady-birds 
Are the ttue Birds of Paradice / 


; Enter Corymbus's (arviages) 
Cor. Very right——— 6 
Mopſus, I cannot ſtay, I muſt attend 
My carriage tothe Temple : gentle Mopſus, 
Fargwel. ; ' | 
Mop. Farewel Corymbus., By my trotb, 
I never longed for any thing in my life 
| So muchas Lady-birds, dainty Lady-birds ! 
I would fetch one of them ; but I dare not travel, 
For fear catch the wiſdom. O (ſweet Lady-birds-/ 
VVich copple crowns, and wings bur on one fide ! 
And tails {ike Peacocks ! curious Lady- birds ! 


Exit, 


$ C EN. 4 


Amyntas, Uranis Amaryllis, manet Mopſus. 


Amyn; That which I have not, may not, cannot have —« 
It is the Moon ! #rania, thou ſhalt wear 
The horned goddeſs at thy beaureous ear. 

———- Come hicher Pegaſus, I will mount thy back, 
And ſpur thee to her orb, 

Mop. O good Amyntas ! 
Amymas—VVhy,artthou founder'd Pegaſus? Amarylly, 
Fetch him a peck of Proveuder. 

'Hra4, Sweet Amyntas ! ; 
Amyntas. VVhat ſays my Cytherea > wou!ldſt thou eat 
A Golden Apple ? if thou wilt, by Venus 
I'|c rob th* Heſperian Orcuard. 
Mop. Ha, ha, he! - 
 Amyn. Ha2doſt thou laugh old Charon?Sirrah Sculler, 
Prepare thy Boat / ; 

eAma." For what > dear brother, ſpeak ! | 

Amyn, Art thou my Siſter Felen? w-re we hatcht 
In the ſam? eg-ſhell > ——[s your Cock boat ready ? 

Mop. Ir is, art pleate your worthio. 

Ayn, Ney well ! 


Row 
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Row me to Hell — no faſter ? 1 will have thee 
Chain'd unto Pluto's Gallies. 
fra. Why to hell, 
My dear Amynias ? | 
Amyn. Why ? to borrow money ! 
Ama. Borrow there, 
Amyn. I there ? they ſay there be more Uſurers there 
Than all the world befides-—ſee how the winds 
Riſe / Puft—putf Borcas—what a cloud comes yonder : 
Take heed of that wave Charon / ha? give me 
The Oars? ſo ſo: the Boar is overthrown, 
Now (haron's drown'd 3 but I'will ſwim to ſhore ——- 
. Hra, O Ceres, now behold him ! can thy eyes 
Look on ſo ſad an objeR, and not melr 
Them and thy heart to pitty ? 
- Ama, Howthis grief 
Racks my tormented ſoul ! but the negle&t 
Of Damon more afflits me : the whole Senate 
Of Heavendecrees my ruin, 
#ra. And mine too. 
Come Amaryllis let's weep together, 
Conrending in our ſorrows { 
Ama, V Vould to'Cercs 
ThatI were dead ! 
Hrs. And I had ne*re been born ! 
- Ama, Then had not I been wretched / 
#re. Then Amynitas 
Mizht have been happy. - 
Mop. Nay, if you begin 
Once to ralk wiſely, *cis above high time 
That I were gone: farewel Beſlcrophon, | 
I muſt go ſeek my Theſfiyl;z ; ſhe's not here, E xis. 
Amyn, My arms are weary, -- now I fink, I fink ? 
Farewel Hranid. ; | 
Ama, Alas, what ſtrange diſtraQions, 
Tofs his diſtemper'd brain ? | 
Ara, Yer till his love to me 
& | Lives conſtant, | 
Y : Amyn. 


Peg 


ot, 
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Amyn: S193, I thank rhee ! that cur''d-waye 
Hath toſs*'d me on the ſhore—come Syſophus, 
I'le row] thy ſtone a while : metbinks this labour 
Doth look like love ! does it not, Typpvene ? 

Ama. Mine is that reſtlef3 roil, 

eAmyn, Is't ſo, Erynni ? 

Youare an idle huſwife, go and ſpin 
At poor Ixion's whee] ? 

Hra, Amynias. 

Amyn, Ha: 

Am I known-here? -» 

#ra4, Amynias, dear Amyntag —— 

Amy. Who calls Amyats > beauteous Proferpine; 
'Tis ſhe — Fair Empre(s of th* Elyſian ſhades, 

Ceres bright daughter intercede for me 
To thy incenſed mother : prethee bid/her 
Leave talking Riddles, wilt thou ? 
4ra, How ſhall l 
Apply my ſelf to his wild paſſions 3 n 
Ama. Stem to be 
What he conceives you, 
Amy. *Queen of darkneſs, 
Thou ſupreme Lady of eernal nighe, 
Grant wy petitions/wilt thou beg of Ceres 
That I may have Yrania > 

ra, "Tis my prayer, 
And ſhal] be ever, I promiſe thee ' 
She ſhall haye none but him. - 

Amyn, Thanks Proſerpine ! 

Yra, Come ſweet Amynas, reſt ehodk eroubled head 
Here in my lap : = Now bere I-bold ut once | 
My ſorrow and my comfort : Naylie fill. 

Amyn. I will, but Proſerpine'- 
Hra. Nay, good Amyntas | 

Amyn. Should Pluso chance to ſpy me; would not he 

Be jealous of me ? 
dra. No. 
"Amy. Tyſipbone, 
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IF. Amyntas, 
Fell not #ranig of it, leſt ſhe fear 
'lamin love with Proſerpina: do not fury ! 
'vAma, 1 will not. 
4rs, Pray lis ſtill, 
Amy. You Proſerpine, 
There is in $7cilie the faireſt Virgin 
That ever bleſt the land, thar ever breath'd, 
Sweeter than Zephyrus ! didit rhou never hear 


Of one Hrania ? 

, Hra. Yes. | : 

Amy. This poor franis . (Fphone, 
| Loves an unfortunate Shepherd, one thats mad, TS 
Canſt thon believe it 2 Elegant Yranis 


(I cannot ſpeak it without tears) till loves 
Amyntas, the diſtrated man, mad Amyntas, 
Is't not a conſtant Nymph >-— But I will go 
And carry all Elyfium on my back, > 
And that ſhall be her Jointure. 
tra, Good Amyntas, 
Reſt here a while— 
Amy. Why weep you Proſerpine ? 
| Hra, Becauſe {yania weeps to ſee Amyntas 
Soreſtleſs and unquict, | 
Amyn. Does theo ? 
Then will I lie as calm as doth the Sea, 
When ail the winds are lockt in @/Zolae jail. 
I will not move an hair, nor let a nerve. 
" Or pulſe to bear leſt I diſturb ber. Huſh—— 
She ſleeps ! 
* ,#rs. And ſodo you, | 
"7Z*" Ampn, Youralk too loud, 
- You'l wake my Krania. 


ure, It Amyneas, | at 
Her dear eAmynias, would but tak: bis reſt, ; 
' Hrania could not want it,” \ 


Amyn. Not foloud! 
Ama, Whata ſadpairare we ? 
 - #4, How miſerable, 
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Hethat I love is not, 
eAma.. And he that | | 
. Do love,loves nor : or,if he loye, not me; 
' ra. T'bhave undone Amynias | 
Ama. And my Damon 
Has undone me, 
Hrs. My kindneſs ruin'd him: Þ 
Ama. But bis unkindneſs, me ; unhappy me / 
#ra, More wretched TI, for Damon has his reaſon; 
And h< may love. Fo 
. Ama. Bur doe: not thy Amyntas 
Rerurn thee mutua) love > 
*Hra. True, Amaryllis | | 
But he hag loft his reaſon ; mine has love; 
Noreaſon. - hes | 
— Ames. Mine has teafon, but no loye, 
©; / Ee; 
#ra, My Amaryllif, how thy griefs 
Meet full with mine to make the trueſt tory 
Of perfe& forrow that ere eye bedew'd 
VVith tears of pitty 
Ama. Come Yvania, 
Let's fit.to$ether like two marble monuments 
Of ever weeping miſery ——, 
| Enter Damen, 
Da. Minds in love, | 
Do count their days by minutes; meaſure hours 
By every ſand that drops.through the flow Glaſs ; 
And for each vye a tear. 
Ama. If ſo my Damon, - 
How many times hath thy unkindneſs ruin'd 
Sad Amaryllis? every frown is morta). | 
Ds. 111 luck, tofeck my Jove and find wy hate ! 
Ama. Be not ſo crtielto me ! Gentle Damon, 
— Accept this witneſs of my love," it is - 
The Rory of poor Ecgho, that for loye 
Of her Narciſſus pin'd into a-yoice, 
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. h Do thou fo: too: ' 
| Amar. Damon, ſuppoſe [ ſhould. 

"Ard then the Gods, for thy conrempt. of me; 

' Should plague thee:like Narciſſus ! 

' Dam. Amaryllk, * 

f They cannot doit: I haye fixt my love. | 
firm on my Laurinds, that for her a 


| Je're ſhall hate my (elf, - -  . 
; KF _ Amar. —Prethiee, love, accept it, _. iS 
| *Twas wrought by my own hand. 7 


| Eo Dan. For that T hate it, 
Bran. Fie, brother, can you be of the ſame ſtock] 
| Idue, and blood with. me; and yet ſo cruel > 
| © Pam. Nor canT, Siſter, dote, like you, on any 
Tharis the curſed brat.of Lalage. 
eAnyn; . Saiſt thou ſo, Gentaure ! — D 
'#ran, Good Amyntas, bold ; ov; 
* This is the ſacred Valley : here 'tis dearh .-Þ 
For to ſhed humane blood, — | S 
\ Dam; Still idly you complain _— 
| Tocroſs me, Amarylls,- bur in vain, Exif4 
Amar, I, I am ſick to death ! 
Amyn. What a brave thow 
F- TRE Monkers brains would, make ! 


SCEN; 5 ; 
 Thefyth, Mopſus, Anynies, "ol, Hrania, 


» Amer. My grief o're-weighs me q 5 E | 
© Theft How fares my Amarylth ? | Mp 
Amar, Like a tapes ;__ ve 
Almglt burnt out :' ſometimes all a darkneſs, 
And now and then a flaſh or two of comfort, 
by ſoon blown out again.., Ah Theftylis, 
 Feannor long ſubfilt.; forthe vain labor : 
"nd z1 hate thee, "cauſe hn Damon goes, 
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And for that reaſon tooT hate my oo, - 
And every thing, but him. 
 #Hran. Come my ſad partner, 
Poor rival of my ſorrows : Go with me 
Into the Temple ; I'le intreat my Brother 
To uſe thee kindly ; z if in me it lie, 
Te help thee. | | 
Ama, Do, Yrania, or I die; 
| Exeunt Yrania, rAmarylli, 
Amyntas, Theſtyliz, Mopſue © ” 
Theſt- Whar a {trange thing is Loye /? 
Amyn. 1tisa madnels; v 
See how it ftares !—haye at thee thou blind Archer : Xx 
—O, 1 have miſt him 7—Now1'le ſtand thee Cupid:' 
Look how the Ra ical winks with one eye, Theftylis ! 
Nay draw your arrow home, boy Juſt i'th* heart ? 
—O lam lain? 4 
Theft. Amynas ! 
Amyn. Dolt not ſee > 
My blood runs round about me: I lie ſoaking 
InaRedSea; rake heed ? ſee, Tiefpth, 
| What fine crimſon *tis ! 
Mop. Where > 
Amyn. Here, you Puppet, -—_ WT 
Dolt thou not ſee it ? 
Mop. Yes, I ſecirplain,: - 
Bur I ſpy nothing. 
E - Amyn Then thouart a mole, 
| Mop. NowI look betteron*t, 1 fee it plain, 
Does it not hurt you ? , 
eAmyn, Strangely. Have at thee— Nil ( 
How thick you now 2 | 
Theft. Be quiet, good Amy ne, 
Mop. You'| frigtit away the Birds elle, and clean ll | 
My. Augury.. 
Amyn, Go about it, Iam quiet. | 
Mop) Now for ſome happy pe 4 —_— eel | 
Amyn, Hs, ba, he! an 
= O64 as. | n; 
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Fe Anmyhntas, ' | 
Mop. V'Vby laughs the mad-man ? 
Amyn. V Vho can chooſe but laugh # 
The bird cried horns. | 
Theft. VVhat bappineſs portends it, 
Wweet M oþſus 3 | . 
'Ffop. Conſtancy itilove, my Theftylis ; 
fhis bird is alwayes in a note, . | | 
l Theft. Moſt excellent! | ( thee, 
Mop. Bird of the ſpring, I thank thee, Mopſex thavks: 
| Amyn. This is a man of skill, an Oedipus, - | 
| Hello, Reverend Phiebus, Don of Delphos, 
Mop. VVhat a brave manam TI ! | 
Amyn. Thou cant reſolye, : 
Jy thy great Art, all queſtions? VVhat istlit 3 
That which I have nor, may not, cannot have? _ 
Mop. That which you have not, may not,cannot have? 
Itis my skill 3 you cannot have my skill, 
. 4y#. VVhere lyes that skills 
Mop, *Lyes within this noddle.; þ8'3 
Amyn. Fedch me my wood-knife, I will cut it of, 
And ſend it to #ran;a for a dowry. 
Mop. Nogno,I am deceiv'd, it is not that. 
Amyn., You dolt, you aſs, you cuckooe. 
Mop, Good: Amyntas ! 


S CEN. 6: 
Dorylas. Mopſua. Focaftus, Thefly)is. Amyntas. 


Foc, Iſt not a brave ſight, Dorylas> can the mortal? 
Caper ſo nimbly 

Dor. Verily, they cannot. | 
4, \Foc. Does not King Oberox bear a ſtately preſence 2. 
Mab is a beauteous Empreſs, | 
. Dor. Yet you kifs'd her 
With admirable courtſhip: 
' | Ticrewiftbe of Freaſturbrood fo F4jrp? 
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' Mop. You Cuckold. maker, I will tell King Oberon, 

You lie with Mab.his wite. 

c. Donor, good brother, 
And Ile wooe Theſtylis for thee, 
Mop. Do fo then, 
c. Canſt thou love Mo mortal: ? 

( " V'Vhy ſuppoſe 0 

I can, fir, what of chat ? 
Foc. V Vhy then bg wiſe, 

Aud love him quickly. F 
Mop. VVilſcethen Ile have none of berzthar's the wiy 

To get wiſe children; *troth, and I had rocker 

Toey ſhould be baſtards, 

myn. No, the children may 
Be like the facher, - | 
6. True, diſtraged mortal, 

Thefylis, I ſay, love bim,. he's a fool. Mn 254] 
. Dor. But we will make bim rich, then *tisno matter, 
Theft. But what eſtate ſhall he aſſure upon me £ 
| Foe, A royal joynture, all in F&iry-land, 
eAmyn. Such willI make #ranis. 

Foe, Dorylas knows it, 
A curious Park, 
Dor. Pad round about with Pick-teeth, 
Foc, Belides a houſe made all of Mother of Pearl; 

An Ivory Tennis-court. | 
Dor. A Nutmeg Parlour) 

Fes, A Saphire dining-room, -- 
Doe,” A Ginger Hal}. 

.- Foc. Chambers of Agate. .. 

© Dor.. Kitchins all'of bryftal: 

_ Amyn. Qadmirable / this is it for certain /! 

Foc, The Tacks are Gold. 

Dor, The'Spits are Spaniſh-needles, 
Foc; Then there be walks, 

Dor. Of Amber, 


— 


Foc, Curious Orchards, ; | 
Dor. That bear as well ju Vater a as in Summer: 71 | 
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| Fic, *Boveall, the fiſh-ponds ? every pond is full. 
Dor. Ot NeQar ; Will this pleaſe you? every groye 
Stor*d with delightful Birds. 
| , Mop. But be there any 
{ | || Lady-birds there ? 
Foc. Abundance. 
| . Mop, And Cnckooes too 
To preſage conſtancy ? 
Dor, Yes, 
Theft, Nay then let's in 
wall bi be the writings." | 
| ,Amyn. There boy, ſo ho, ho, ho. Exceunt 
Dor, What pretty things are theſe both to be born 
To Lands and Livings ! -we poor witty knaves 
Have no inheritance but!brains ;—V Vho's this ? 
Enter Alexis, 
—One of my Miſtreſs Beagles. 
| Alex, Dorylas, 
have had the braveſt ſport, 
Dory. in what, Alex? 
Alex, In hunting, Dorylas: A brace of Grey-hounds 
cours*d a Stag | 
VVith equal ſwiftneſs, till the wearied Deer 
Stood bay at both alike : the fearful dogs 
Durſt neither faſten : | 
| Dor, Soz and did not you 
Compare the Stag to my fair Miſtreſs > ha | 
Purſu'd by you and Damon,caught by neither > 
Alex, By Gupid, tart ith right. © 
Dor. Alas poor whelps, 
_ Tncroth T pitty you, VVhy ſuch a hunting 
Have we had here :/two puppies of a litter, 
Mopſus and wile Focaftus, hunting Folly 
VVith a full mouth, | 
. Alex, T much wonder, Dorylas, 4 
\Amyntas can be ſad, having ſuch follies 
. .Toprovoke mirth, ' © 
| 8 Dor. And to that end his filter 
a - R 3 Keeps 
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Keeps then-about hin ; bur in'vain; his melancholy | 
Has took fuch deep Impreſſion. | 


< Enter Damon, 2.8" 

Dam. My Alex! | 

Well met ; I've been, at your cottage to feek you. 
Alex. But I amne're at home ; thou and F, Damn, 

Are abſent from our ſelves. 
Dor. Excellent application ! 

'To ſee the wir of love } 
Dam. Letus gbſeek her, 

;To have a final judgment, F 
Alex. That may end 

One of our miſcries,and the cake life, 
Dor. O lamentable! who would be inlove ? 
Dam, Content, 


SCEN. 9. 
Laurinds. Dorylas. Alexis, Damon. 


Dam. Here comes my joy, or death, 
Dor. O pitiful ! 
Alex. My ſweer affli&tion, 
Dor. Pitifully ſweer 1. - . -- 
Ne're fear your father, Miſtreſs, kiſs ſecurely : : 
T'le be your Mercury ; and charm aſleep 
' Old Argus. 
Laur, Do. 
Dor. Butif he chanceto ſpy 
You and your ſweet- hearts here,Þ know not of it 
Laur. You do not ! 
\ Dor. Nay, you know, if I bad ſeen them, 
Laur. Y'are a truſty ſervant! 
Dor. Poor Dorylas is blind ; hee ſees not here 
Damon, no, nor Alexis. | 
Eaur. No nothe! 
Dor. AlackT am innocent ; if the welly wel, 
I did nor iopen the poyſon; 
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Alex. You now are like cruel - 
To both, and play the tyrant equally 


''On bim 3 you hate, as much as him you love. 


Dam. Depriving one the comfort of his joy. 
Alex. The other the ſure remedy.of his death, 
Laur. Damon, you have a love, fair Amaryllis 
Content your ſelf with ber, / 
Dam, Tie rather kiſs 
An Ethiops criſped lip, embrace a Viper: 
Deformiry it ſelt to her is fair. 
Alex, Damon, thou haft thy anſwer, 
. Laur. And Alexh, 
There be in Sicily many Virgins more 
Worthy your choice ; why did you _—_ con me; 
Go ſeek ſome other, 
Alex. O thoſe words to. me 
Are poyſon. 
Dam. But to me an Antidote, 

Alex, Thus ſhe gave life to me to tak't away, 
Dam. And me ſhe flew to raiſe me up again. 
You ſhall not flight us thus : what do you think 

Of me? 
Laur. Thou art the glory. of the woods, 
Alex. And what amT > 
Laur. The pride of all the plains. 


3 


, - Alex. Theſe your ambiguous terms haye now too oft 
Deludedus. 


Dam. Shew by ſome ſign, which of us 


'You bave defign'd for happineſs. 
Laur. Solwill, 


She takes Damons Garland, and wears it on her 
own head ; and puts ber own on Alexis. 
Damon, as I affe& thee, ſo I yow 


To wear this Garland that adorns thy brow. 
This wreath of flowers, Alex, which were mine, 
| R 4 Becauſe 


''Lauy. No: be gone,  Fxit Dorylas. 
Daw. Laurindz, now for mercies ſake give period 
| To our long miſeries. 
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Becanlp thou lov*ll me wyly, ſhalt be thine, 7 13.5 
This is plain dealing: - Jet vo Cupide wars © © * | 
Drive your affe&ion to uncivil jars. Exit, 
Dam. Now happy Damon, ſhe thy Garland wears 
[That holgs thy heart chain din her golden hairs, | 
Alex. Molt blefled 1 ! this Garland once. did twine 
About her bead, that now embraces mine. - : - 
Dam. Delſilt, "Alexis, for ſhe deſigns to have .. 
The Garland: har was mine, 
Alex. But me ſhe gave s 
[That which was bers. 
Dem. *Twas more to take than give: 
Alex, I think tis greater kindnels to receive. 
. Dam. By this your ſhare's tbe leſs, youbut receive, [ 
Alex. A-d by your argument, yours = did bur give] 
Love is the Garland, 
Dam.. Then ſhe did approve = 
Of my affeQion beſt, the took my love; 
Alex, Fond Damon, ſhe accepted Jove from thee; g 
But which is more, ſhe gave her love to me : 
In giving that to me, the proves my right. 
Dam. Why took ſhe mine, bur meaning to requite ?/ 
. eAlex. I wil! diſpute no more. | 
Dam, Then let ourſpears ; 
Plead for us. 
Alex, And derermine of our fears, 
Come, Damon, by this argument let us prove, 
VVhich *ris of us Laurinda'beft doth love. 
| Dam. Yer'tis, Alex#, cleanagainſt our oath, 
' Alex, True, Damon, and perchance may ryine both, 
; Dam . So neither ſhall enjoy her. 
Þ Alex, Crue breath! 
; Befides, this is the. Sacred Pale, *tis death 
To ſtain the ballowed grats'bur with one drop 
O humane blood. 
' Dam. So both ſhould lofe their hope. 
Alex, And which is more,'tis againſt her commands, 
Dan, Whoſe very breath has power to ſtay our hands, Ti 
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| i Alex VVee bave her anſwer make a certain end. 


"Dam, Till then, Alexb, let.me be thy friend; 
"Alex, Come Damon, let's together ſeek relief, 
Pam. "Tis fit, being Rivals both in love and grief, 
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ACTUS 3. SCENA 1. 


Damon, Alex, Laurinda. 


Dam. Aurinda, by thy ſelf, rhe ſweeteſt oath 
That can be ſworn, — 

Al. By thoſe fair eyes, whoſc light 

Comforts my ſoul, 
Da. VVhoſe heat enflameth mine. 
Al.” Unleſs you deign at length to end our ſtrife, 
Da. We both have vow'd to ſacrifice our life, 
Al.' On one anothers ſpear, 

-Lau. What ſhall I do? 


Tfind an equal war within my ſoul ; 


My (elf divided ; now | would ſay Damon, 
Another time Alex#, then again 

Damon, and then Alexj : like a Shepherd, 

That fees on either hand a ravenous Wolf, 

One ſnatching from his Ewa tender Lamb, 

The other watching for gentle Kid, 

Knows not poor ſoul which hand ro turn to firſt, 
Now he would ſave his Lamb, but feeing his Kid 
Hajfin the jaw of death, turns back in haſt 

To reſcue that, where viewing then his Lamb 


In greater danger runs to that again ; 


As doubtful which to (ave, as which to loſe : 
v0 fares ir now-with me. Burt love inſtru me / 
. Dam. Relolye. | 
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8 Amypntas, 
' "Lit. Notrickleft yet? 
| Emer Dovyylas. 
Dor, If ever one was pepper'd look on me 2? 
Egn. VVhy, what's the marter ? bi / 
Dor. Youtalk of Love and Cupid, 
F have been plagu'd, with a ſwarm of Cupids, 
Alex. V Vhart ſhould this mean > | 
Dor, I know not, bur I im ſure 
I have a thouſand natural Rapiers 
Stick in my fleth. 
Dam. The meaning of the Riddle ? 
Al. The Moral ? 
Dor. In plain terms, I bave been driving 
One of your ſwarms of Bees,gentle Laurinda. \ 
Lau. The pureſt V Vax give Damon : and, good ſwain 
[The honey to Alexis : this is plain. 
Dor. Now will the Honey and the V Vax fall together 
by tt'ears. . 
Dam: eAlexh, this plain fign confirms her grant, 
. She gave me VVax to ſeal the Covenant. 
Dor, VVell argu'd for the V Vax; now for the Honey, 
Al. To me ſhe gave the Honey, that muſt be 
[The ſweeteſt, and the ſweeteſt ſweet is ſhe. 
Dor. The Honey is the ſweeteſt argument. 
Dam. \But by the V Vax ſhe ſaics that ſhe from none 
But me will take true loves impreſſion, 
' Dor. The VVax is very forward to the bargain 
He would beſealing of her. | 
Al. But plain the Honey ſpeaks, no other gueſt | 
But I, ſhalltaſtin ber a lovers feaſt. 
Dor. Delicious reaſon ! my mouth waters at it. 
Dam. The V Vax muſt make the Taper that mutt light 
The wedded pair to bed on Hymen's night. | 
Befides tis Virgins VVax, by that you ſee 
To me ſhe dzitines her Virginity. 
Dor. Two excellent twin-arguments born at a birth. 
Al. And Honey thews a V Vedding ; that mult knead 
A Cake fox Hymen &re we go to bed, * * * 
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OO dimymias, _ L539 
Take you the Wax, the Honey is for me 
There is no Honey in the world bur the. | 
" Dor, His diſputation Kill has ſome good reliſh in *t; , 
Dam. I fee eAlexis, all Laurinda's bees 
Ferve but to ſting us both, l 
Dor. Now, what's the matter ? 
The Moral ? | 
Lay. See what tis to live a maid ? 
Now two at once do ſerve us and adore, 
Che thar weds one, ſerves him ſerv'd her before: ' 
Dam. Alexis, come ! | 
Al. Come Damon ! | 
; Dam. Cure my fear, | 
Al, There's no help left but in a Pelian ſpear. 
al F Leu. O ſtay your hands, for by niy maiden: head-- | 
Dor. Happy the man-ſhall quit her of that oath, 4 
ber 8. 41. Moſt happy Dorylasl *' tf 
Dor. I knew that before? | ; 
Lay. I have proteſteq never to diſcloſe 
 Þ VVhich 'tis that beft I love : bur the firſt Nymph 
J- | As ſoon as Titan gilds the eaſtern hills, 
| And chirping birds, the Saints bell of the day, 
Ring in our ears a warning to deyotion, 
That lucky damſel wharſoe're ſhe be 
Shall be the goddeſs to.appoint my love, 
To ſay, Laurmda this ſhall be your choice: 
And both ſhal: ſwear to ſtand on her award, 
Both, By fair Laurinda's hand we ſwear, 
Lau, Till then | 
Be friends, and for this night it is my pleaſure 
Youfleep like friendly Rivals arme in arme.] 
: Both. Thanks to the fair Laurinds. 
Al. Come Damoni, you this night with me ſhall reſt; 
. , Da, VVert thou but my Laurinda, I were bleſt. . 
ee | Exeunt Damon, Alexis| 
_ Dor, Miſtrefs, . if they ſhould dream now — 
- Law. Arid they ſhould > 
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Hra. Smeet Amaryllis. ! 
. eAma. Stay me not, Hrantid.' 
Dor, More Cupids, more Bees, more ſtinging yet ! 
eAma. Diſhevel'd hair, poor ornament of the head, - 
Tlie tear you from my crown ! what doit thou here ? 
Weak chains ! my pride preſum'd you bad a power 
To fetter Heroes! and in amorous Gives 
Lead any Shepherd captive ! 
Hre. Amarylli. 
Ama, But Damon breaks thee like a Spiders loom : 
And thou poor face, that wer't ſo oft beli'de 
For fair and beauteous, by my flattering glaſs ; 
I'le tear thoſe crimſon Roſes from thy cheeks, - 
That bur my ſelf ne*re yet. enchanted any, 
My will is fixt ? 
Lau: Where go you, Amarylli? 
Ama. Since Damon hates my life, Ile go and fee 
If1 can pleaſe bim in my death if he'le but deign 
To kiſs me, and accept my lateſt breath, 
I ſhall \ alute the gods a happy ſoul, ;*- 
— This dart le give him ; and upon my knees 
Beg till | have obtain'd it too by him: 
Death from that hand is welcome, 
L4u. I will ſhew you | 
A way moſt probable to redeem bis love. 
Ama. 1 ſhall wrong you, Laurinda. No, enjoy him, 
The trealure of the earth ; my lateſt words ;. 
Shall be rag for you : milde #rania, 
Siſter in bloud to Damon, n..t in affeQion, 
Nymph take this whiltle, *twas 2 Triton's once, 
Wirh which 1 call my Lawb-kins when they tray ; ; 
*Tis Amaryily lalt bequeathment to you, 
Hrs. Live happy Stepherdeſs and wear jt ſill, 
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Amyntas, 24r. 


- F © Ama. Laurinda, my great Legacy is yours; 
*. | Gentle-ungentle Damon, 


Lay. I re- queath him-ro my Amaryllis ; | 
Come therefore, amorous maid, be rul'd by me > [1 


' This night we'l fl:ep together, 


Dor. And ſhe too 
Should dream of Damon — 
Lab, Dorylas, go to Theſtylis, 


excuſe ber this nights ablence. Amaryllis, 


Wenches are nere ſo witty as a bed. | 

And two together make a States-man's head. 
Be gone to Theſfylis. : 

' Dor. So, I amſure_ . 


1 


Still Gupid's faQor : well, ere long I ſee 


There will be many an heir the more for me. k 
Hra, My Bellamore, y'are under gocd proteQion, 
Thz Temple'gazes will cloſe, unlels I haſte. 
Lau. Yrania, a happy night unto you, 


4ra. The like to'her that pities the diſtrefled Amaryllis 


| Excunt Lau, eAma. liran, 
Dor. So, ſo, this Honey with the very thought 
Has made my mouth fo liquoriſh, that I mult 
Have ſomething to aj p-alſe the appetite. 
Have at Focaftus orchard! dainty apples, ( hearts 
How lovely they. look! why theſe are Dorylas ſweet 
Now mult I be th='Princely Oberon, 
And in a royal humour, with the reſt 
Of royal Fairies attendant, go inftate 
Torob an Orchard: I bave hid my robes 
On purpoſe in a hollow tree. Heavens bleſs me ? 
- Clains, Dorylas. 
| What puck, What Gobjin's this 2 
Cl. Thrice ſacred valley, 
[kiſs thy hallowed earth 
Dor. Another lover, 
Enamour'd of theground, 
- CC, Fain would I ſpeak 
And ask for Amaryllis ; but my fear 
(Villnor permit me, 


242 Amyntas 
_ -- Doe, S'lid, I think he takes me 
For Oberon already. 


- Gl. Youth, canyoutell me pate 
How I may ſpeak to night with Amaryllis 2 


- Dor. Age, by no means to night: this night ſhe lodges | 


\. VVith fair Laurinde, old Medorws daughter. 
Cl. Can you inſtru me then how I may meet 
Amyntas ? | & 
-. Dor, VVho, the mad-man ? Every evening 
He walks abroad into the yalley here | 
VVith Theſtylis. Farewel old walking Ivie buſh, 


AY ' Claiu ſolu, Fg 
©. CL. Ifee the ſmoak ſteam from the Cottage top, 
The fearful huſwife rakes the embers up. b*. 
All huſh to bed. Sure-no man will diſturb me; 
O blefled yalley / I the wretched Glaine 
Salute thy happy ſoil, I that have liv'd 
Pelted with angry curſes ina place 
As horrid as my griefs, the Libyan mountains; 
Theſe fixteen frozen winters, there have I 
Been with rude Our: jaws, / living by ſuch ſins 
As run o'th'ſcore with jultice *gainſt my prayers and 
wiſhes, | 
And-when [ would have tumbled down a rock, 
.Some ſecret power reſtrain'd me. There I lately hicard 
By a diſconſolate Pilgrim that ſought death, 
'That-my Amynigs wits (ha me ! ) were marr'd ; 
* Twas not a time tothink to ſave my ſelf, 


VVhen tny poor boy was loſt, Loſt ſaid I ? =O Phebus! 


It there be ſoyeraign power in juice of berbs, 

And that the reemipg earth yield medicinal flowers 
To cure all waladies, I bave ſoughr the kill, 

No leaf, no root hath ſcap'd me? I may boaſt it; 

| I have been natures dijigent Apothecary, 

Be lucky my Emplailter.? F have temper'd 

The ſureii Recipe the worlds garden yields "I 
*Twould put Oreftes in his wits again, © 


Exit Dow 
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Amyntas, 


| | now 1 ſtep upon my death » the Oracle- 
Jeſires my blood for ſacrifice, and ÞP ilumnus 
xr bis old hate {ij)1 ſeeks it ; make long ſtay 
[are not, only I deſire t *2pply - | 
& Jy medicine and be gone. Who's this I ſpy ? "_ 


SCEN. 3; | "M7, 
Tbeflyl4, Amyntas, Mopſue. 


1 do retnember now that countenance ; 
$ [Fltis my Siſter Theſtyli, I'le ſtand cloſe 
" FTobſerye their aQons. 

Theſty Would to Ceres 
She would be pleas'd ar length to end her anger; 

And pity poor — 

Cl, 'Sopray I. 

Amyn. I have the braveſt Spaniel in the world, 

Ofa ſharp ſcent and quick, ſo ho ho?'ſo ho ho ho. 
"a ' Fowler, Whitefoor, ſohoho! ſohoho ho ? 
Mop. 1 ſhall be a whole kennel of Dogs anon. 
"Ampn. Funo;Pulcan, Venus! ſo ho ho! ſoho ho? 
"Mop, Lord,what a heavenly Puppy he makes me now # 

Amyn. There Lady, there ! 

Mop. Hazbe there Lady- dogs as well as Lady-birds toof 

Amyn, Beamy, Beauty. 

Mop. $'lid,--L was never cal d that name before, 
Thefty1k, Amyntas calls me Beauty, . | 
[Prethee come kils me, | MG: 

Theft. Thus Iſpend my life | 
Lau hing ath}dft my tears. | 
mn. Now FPertiue, FVertue! 

"Mop, Is that a Dogs name too > would I were hang't 
If Vie have any of it for that trick. . 

Ann, Dot thou not ſcent it yet > Cloſe, cloſe you 
{ rogue / 

By Pan, rhe cur hunts counter. 
0 O good Maſter ! Bow Y bow wow wow—: 
Amps, 
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* Amyn. So now he bav't again. 
Whar at a fault,you mungrel? will you never 
Start me this Oracle ? R 
Mop. Start an, Oracle? 


. As if an Oracle were an Hare? 


43” Amyn. So *tis, 
' And skuds away ſo ſwift we cannot take it, 
Start me this Oracle. +. | 
- Mop, Start it who will for mez 
For I'fe nor itart it. 
Amyn, Then unkennel it. 
Mop. Unkznnel it. 
Amyn. 1, *tis a Fox, a Fox; ', + 
A cunning crafty rogue ; no body knows :* 
Which way to find him. Ha 2 what is this 2 
Doſt thou-not ſmell > "LM 
Mop. What > | 
Amyn, The meaning of the Oracle? 
Unkennel ir, or I will laſh thee; 
Mop. Good fir, | 
I have no skill in ſtarting or unkennelling, 
Bur if you'l have me ſpring an Oracle—— (cle; 
Amyn, And wilt thou doit 2 ſpring me then this Ora: 
"Mop, Thar I will, my kill lies all in Birds, 
Whoſe flight I fear I haye obſerv'd ſo long, 
That I am metamorphos'd to a Spaniel. . Ry 
eAmpn. Look how my Hawk of underſtanding ſoars 
About the Partridge Oracle !— ill luck .. | 
*Tis a retreat again, | hs 
Mop. O ſhall. I never | 
Rid me of this misfortune_! (thanks good omen) 4 
Cras, cras, ſhe ſays, ro morrow *tyill be better,” (row 


Black-bird I thank thee! —_ 7 7 


(laiue to them.  ;: 


Theft. Little thinks the wretched Cla/us now 
How fad a life poor Amyntas lives ! 

Cl. Too well unto his grief—1'le go unto him, 
'And follow him in his bumor z-Y ow-have gor 


Adaluy Spanie], fir. 


Ps : | 


_ 


- Amyn. Ithink the world 
. Cannot afford his equal. 
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' Amyntas, 


Cl,.What breed is he 2 


_ «. v 


* eAmyn. True Spartan, I'le aſſure you. 


Cl, Was the fire | 
Of the ſame Country 2 
Amyn No, asI remember, 
He was an Iriſh Grey. hound, but the dam 
Came of Aﬀeons brood, 
Cl, As how I pray ? : 
Amyn, Why thus ; Mclampus was the lire of Lelaps,' 
Lelaps to Lagon,. Lagon to Ichnobates, 
Ichnobates ro Pampbagus, and Pamphague 
To Dorcew, he to Labros, that was fire 
To Orefitrophus, Orefitrophus . 
To fleet Theridamas, Theridames 
To ſwift Nebrophonos, Nebrophonos 
To the quick nos'd eAellus, he to Dromas, - 
Dromas to Tigris, Tigrk vo Oribaſus, 
poo to Plerelas, he to Nape. 


Thedamm cf Mopſas. z 


Mop. So then Oribaſus 
VVas my gteat Grandfather, Though I be a Dog, 
[.come of a good houſe ; my anceſtors : 
VVere all of Noble names paſt underſtanding, 
VVhat a brave man's my Maſter ! where learn'd he 
Al) this > N'ere ſtir now, I conld find in my heart 
To leave my Augury,, and ftudy Herauldry ; 

A man[T think may learn't as well as other, 

Yetnever fear of growing too wiſe upon't, 

And then will I record the pedigree. | 

Ofall the Dogs i*th* world, O that I had 

The arms of all our houſe by th*Mothers fide ! 

_ Cl, Sir, L have brave things in a Basket for you 

Give me your Dog, and you ſhall have 'cm all, 
__ <a him. FE a 
"Mop... O heaven ! and ſhall I change my maſter, 

Vae mad nian for another > — 


a: . Amyn, 


\ 246 Amynt as. 
Amyn, Curre, be quiet: : 
I have ſaid it, and my will ſhall be a law. a 
; Mop, O good Sir, for Melempus fake, and Dorcews, 
- Lelaps, Ichoncbates, Lagon, Melanchetes, CE 
Labros, Nebrophonos, Oreſitrophos, 
. ' Tigrk, Oriba(us, Theridamas, 
Aellus, Dromas, Nape, andall the reſt 
Of all iny noble Anceftors deceas'd, 
Be merciful unto.me ! Pity, pity 
The only hope of all the Family. 
Cl. Sir, can he ferch and carry ? 
Amyn. You ſhallfee him. 
\ Fetch, firrah :—there ;—the cur is run away 
Help me ro catch my Dog: You'l bring, you mungre] ? 
Mop. Yes,much!rhe birds will not adviſe me to it, Exit. 
Theſt. Sylvan, why gaze you on us > would you frolick. 


To make our griet your paſtime, 
CI, Not I, by heaven ! 
My joys are counterfeit, my ſorrows real : 
(1 cannot hold frim weeping) ab, you know not 
What grief lies here within, (tears, you'l betray mel) 
Give me my eye full of this noble Shepherd / Fa 
Who hath not heard how he hath chas'd the Boar? | 
And how bis ſpear hath torn the panch of Wolves? 
On'the bark of every tree his name's engraven: 
Now planet ftruck, and all that vertue vaniſh'd ! | 
Theft. Thy looks are fierce, thy words beſpeak thee 


Theft. I did not mark bim, 

Amyn, I: was a mote in's eye, TI'le kiſs it our 
Tie curl thy ſhackled locks, and criſp thy hair 
Like the ſtraight growing Cypreſs. Come, let's put 
Our heads together : Thou art more than morta], 
And (halt expormd to Ceres what ſhe asks. 
It js a gallant Sylvan, Theftzlh. 

Cl. Llamnorskill'd in Riddles, no interpreter 
Ot divinations ; but dare contend | 


Wirth poor Amyntas's madneſs ? *twould ill beſcem you | 


Y Amyn. Why wept he, Theſtylis? (gentle, 
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__ Cl. Othiecroſsdarts of fate ? 
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SLES Fir feolt theg with ome Veniſon; brave aten- 


|  Amyntas. 
With any Emperick todo a cure, 
Whetber «be body, ' or the mind be fick; 
That is my ftudy : I but crave the leave 
Totry the power of Art upon'this ſhepherd ; 
If v& (culapizs be propitious rohim 
After the dewof one nigbers ſofter flumbers, 
I dare be bold to ſay he'thall recover. | 
Amyn, My dog again, doſt read it inthe ſtars ? 
What a ſtrange man is this ! {4 
(1. Thy wits Amyitas, a 
{ mean; O caſt thy arms in niy embraces: 
Speak, careful Nymph; how came he thus diſtraſted ? 
Amyn.l,do you mcaniwith avery-very-very-very mad 
By makirg verſes, 1 +11+ 2 {eric q 
-\{t,Reft, reſt; deluded fancy. þ 
Theft,, There was a time ( alas that e*rc it was / ) 
Mw my poor ſhepherd fell if love, ; 

x. With whom? - ' (darania 
Theft The ſtar of beauty, Pilumma much admir'd 
Theft. She, ſweer Nymph; inlodged 

The \ we of hls love 4 her Sk ba . 
But Ceres (et a dowry.” Ofiit alas / 
Would ſhe had ad our flocks, our kids, our groves { 
WopJd ſhe bad bid us quench the flames of 8/Etns 
In Freebuſa's ſtreams ? ic had been ecafie ; 
We fight with words, and cannot conquer them.” 
This ber imperious Ompha ask'd, and thundered, 
That which thou haſt not, maiſt not, canſt not have, 
Amyntas, &the dowry that I crave. 
her com mands,' he loſt himſelf. 
Cl. Your ſtory's pitiful. *Tis my poſleflion 
To wander through the earth;and in my trave!, 
lam inquiſitive after the ſick toheal'em ; 
Their cure; andKind acceptance, is my pay, 
You will not fear to lodge me for a night ? | 
. Theft. We have but homely hoſpitality. (ano; 


Cl, 


, / 


 __ Yow'l call #rania. 
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248 Amyntas. 

Cl. Thy reſtitution is my feaſt, {mymas ; | 
Your curds and cheſtnuts, aud your countrey oy 
Is bounteous for ſomean a gueſts l; 

Bur-ſend for that Hrani4;' her lweer voice - 
Muſt fing a lullaby ro drown his tenſes, 

And charm ſoft {leepupon his txoubled, fancy; _. 
And *fore the grey eyed morn do-perp,be epeuatent 
Ile put theimuſtick of bis brains i in-yuge. . | 


Theft. Doubt not, fir, I will, 
Or {cond my ſervant Mycon by, oy Vale, 
i Amyn. Come Sytuan,if the dogs. do bark, [le brain'em; 
V Vee' flzep to. nigbr rogtther,..and to morrow -...;+ 
GL; Will end, I hope, thy madneſs, not. my ſorrow; 
 Amyn.\VVee' goa huntingyſo.ho.go!ſo ho LIE 
. -*  Mopſus from: the Orgbard. 
Mop. Are the mad dugsgone yet? -, 
A little more would have perſwaded me 
Into a Spaniel; ,and I may be one,; | 
For any thing I know ; yer ſure I am not, 
| Becauſe me thi:kÞ ſpeak : but and this ſpeaking 
' Should be but barking now 2 if Lbe a d 
Heaven {end me a better maſterthan the former > 
Cerce defend me, what fira nge. Elves are there ! 


S CE N; 4 


4 Dorylas, with a Wevy Of Fairies. 


Der. How like you my Grace? i is nct my countenance F | 
Royal, and full of Majeſty ? Walk I nor 'y 
Like rhe young Prince of Pigmics 2 Ha > my knaves, | 
VVee'l fill our pockets, Look, look yonder Elves, | 
V Vould not yon apples tempt 2 better conſcience 
© Than any we have, to rob-an Orchard®? ha > 
Fairies, like Ny mphs with.child, muſt bave the thing 
They Jonz for.. You ling here a Fairy catch - 

In th; t range toogue T raught you; while my (elf 
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'Do climbthe trees; -Thus Princel Oberon . * 
| Acends = th rone'6t.Stare,, | | 


N as Beats Faunj. -proles, 
Elves Luibus non eff magna moles, 
| Quamvis Lunam mcolamus, | Pic 44 
Horths {pe frequentamus. + 5, 
F urs0 cuniomagirbella, 323g 
Furto dulcjor Pulls. pe: 
F urto onmia devorn, . Þ- wel 
Cum poma. dulciora.: -. 
" Cum mortdles leffo jarent, 
"+ . A obis poma nofu placent, 
o Ila tamen ſunt ingrata, 


t;  Nifi furto fins parara. 


Focaſtus., Bromius. 1 (-mony 
Foc. V Vhar divine aviſe-fravghr ck immortal har- 
Salutes mine ears? | 
Brom, VVhy this ies) hermony::: 
Rather ſa{utes your Qrchztd+ theſe young raſcals, 
Thele peſcod ſheYers do ſo cheat my maſter, 
VVe cannot have anapple in the, Orchare,....,/ . 
But ſtraight ſome Fairy longsfor' VN Veit l | 
| Might have my will,a whip-again foul NR... : I 
Into their mortality, v; 
Foc. Dar'ſt thou, :Schreech: owl, FR 
With thy rude croaking ingerruptabeir muſi " 
VVhoſe melcdy bath made the ſpheresto lay 1 - 
ce | Their heavenly lutes-afide, only to liſten, - 7) 
-Totheir more charming partes ? "or 
Brom. Say what you will, 
I fay a cudgel now were exceſſent muſi ck, 
Oberon deſcende citus. ; 
' Elves, Ne cogarts binc'invitus. 
Canes 4udia latrantes, 
Et Mortales vigilames. ' | 
93 | Fog, 
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oc. Prince Obeyoy > 1: lieard his Graces name, 

Brom, .O ho, I ſpic his Grace 7 Moſt noble Prince, 
Come down, or I will-pelt ycur.Grace with ttones, 

\ That I believe your Grace Wwasnere ſo pelced 
Since *twasa Grace, '-* 

Doy, Bold mortal, hojd hy hand. - 

Bro. Immortal thief, come re L wil fetch you; 
Me thinks it hould impair his graces honor, | 
'To ſteal pogr mortals apples. Nowhave at you; | 

Dor.. Focafius, we arc Oberon, 'and we though 
[That one ſo near to us as youu fayor, 

Would not haye ſuffered this Prophain rude you 
;Thus to impair cur royaky,” = 

Foc, Gracicus Prince, - i 
The fellow is a fool, and not-yer pary's 
From his mortality, 

Dor, Did we out of love, 

And ourentire affeQtion, of all Orchards 
Chooſe yours, to make it happy by our dances, 
Light airy meaſures, and fantaſtick rings ; 
Andyou, ungrateful only: thus require us, 
All for one-apple! ' 

- Foc. Villain, eaſt undone me; 

His giace is much incenv'd, A 

Dor, iYow know, TFocaſte, LETH 
Oar Grace have Orchards of our own, more precious 
[Than mortals can have-any: and we ſentyou 
A preſent oP theta t*orherday, 

Foc, 'Th right, | 
Your Graces humble ſervant muſt heceloiuet it, 

Brom. Soine of his own, I am fure, 

Dor. I mult confeſs, 
Their out-fide Jook*d (oalbing like yours ved; 
But then the raſte more reliſh' 7 of Eternity, 

The ſame with Ne&#ar. | 

0c, Your gvod grace is welcome 
To ary thing I have : Nay, Gentlemen, 
Pray do nct) yoo ſpare TN | 


 - Elves, Ti-ti-14-11, 
7 Foc. VVhar ſay thele mighty Peers, great Oberon ? 
; Dor, They cannot ſpeak this language, bur inours 
' They thank you 3 and they ſay they will havenone, 
Elves, Ti-ti ta 7 Tititatie. 
Fac, V Vhar ſay they now? * 
Dor. They do requeſt you now 
Togrant them leave to dance a Fairy ring 
About your fervanc, and for his offence 
Pinch him : do you the while command the traytor 
Not dare to ſtir, not once preſume to muter, 
/ Foc. Traytor,for ſo Prince Oberon deigns to call thee, 
Stir not, Hor mutter 
Bro. To be thus abuPOd /? 
Foe. Ha ? mutterſt thou ? 
Brom. I have deſerved better. 
. Still mutterit chou? 
rom. I ſee I muſt endure ir, 
Foc, Yet mutterſt thou ? Now, noble Lords, begin 
VVhen it ſhall pleaſe your Honors. 
Dore Ti-ti-ta-tic. _ 
Our noble friend permits Tiritarze, 
Doyou not, Sire  _-. 
| Foe. How ſhould I ſay I do? 
. Ti-ti-t4 tie. 
Foc, Ti-ti 14-tie, my noble Lords, 


Luoniam per 16 violamuy 
Elves, H1gurs hic experiamur. 
',* * Statimdices tibi datane 
© Cntem valde variatam. 


They dance. | 
£5 | | (lick, 
Foc, Tititatie royour Lordſhip for his excellent mu- 
Bra. This *tis to have a coxcomb to ones Maſter. 

+ Fog. Still mutterſt rhou 2? 4 

| E xit Bromius. 

S 4 Derylas, 


Anayntas. 25T 


24S * Amyntas. 


Dorylas from the Tree, Jocaſtus falls on his knees, 


Dor. And riſe up Sir Focafts, our dear Knight, 
Now hang the hallowed bell about his neck, | 
VVecall it a afeUiſonant Tingle tangle, 45- 
(Indeed a ſheep bell ftoln from's own fat wether ) tft 
The Enſign of this Knighthcod, Sir Focaſtwe, 
We call to mind we promis'd you long fince 
The ptefident of our Dance's place'? we are now 
Pleas'd toconfirm it on you ; Give bim there . . 

His ſtaff of dignity. | oY 

Foc. Your.grace is pleas'd , 

To honor your poor liegeman,” 

Dor, Now be gone, 

Foc. Farewel unto your Glace, and cke to you, 
Titivatic, wy noble Lord, Tittwel. Exit 

Dor. Titizatie, my noblet  fatewel, | 
Now my Nobility and' bonored'Lords, | 
Our grace is pleas'd for ro pattfiakes ; here, Focal," | 
Theſe are your ſhare; thele bis; ard theſe our Graces, 
' Have we norgull'd hit bravely 7 fee, you raſcals, 
Theſe afe the fruits of witty knaye | 

Mopſus Enters bkite. oY Lords ! 
Dor. Heaven hj:1d Prince On, SF bis honoured 
We are betray'd. 
' Mop, Bow wow wow, | 
Nay, .nay, fince you have made a oe of my Tpeother 
I'le bea dog to keep bim, ' | 

Dor, O good Mopſus ! | 54 4 ;ylas, 

Mop. Does not.your grace, moſ low and mighty Do- 
Fear wh:pving now ? 

Der, Good Mopſus, but conceal vs, 

And I will promite by to morrow niche 
To get thee Theſtylis. Jp 
F-will ask leave P 
Ot Ye birds firſt, An Ow]? the bird of night; An0wl 
ut plainly ſhews, that by to morrow night. feels: 
w; 


— 


Amyntas. 253 
He may perform his promiſe. - "A 
:Dor. . And I will. 

© Mop. Why then I will conceal.ypu. But your Grace 
Muſt think your Grace beholding to me, 

Dor. Well, - x 
7 Ve do. 
Mop. Andtbank the Ow), fhe Rood your friend. 
| And for ehis time-my witty Grace, farcwel,: | 

Dor. Nay, be not ſo diſcourreous ; ſtay and take 
An Apple farit : you Fecalo, give kim one, 

' And you anotber, and-our Grace a third, 

Mop. Your Grace is liberal : but now fear -.. 
[am not be that mult interpret th?Oracle, - 1 
My Brother will prevent me, to my grief 2. - ; 

| I much ſuſpe@ ir, -for this Dorylas .. . wl'Y 
Aſcar- crow-cozen'd him moſt ſhamefully, 2x1 
VVhich makes me fear he's a more foglthan T. 


Exit Mopſus; 
Dor, So, we are clean got off : come noble ey Ti 
L Ot Fairy, comeattend our Royal Grace. (ts 
* | Let's go and ſhare our fruit with our. Queen Mab, - 
And th'othgr Dairy maids : whereof this.theam }. : ok 


VVe will diſcourſe amidit our Gakgr amd Creams, fel 


ww Cay 


, Cum tot poxaa babeamus, | 4 " 
Rives, Triumphos Leti jom canamus.. 
F aunos ego credam ortos $12 IP 
Tantum, ut. [requenteas bortos: MF r 
| T domum Oberon ad ibas HOY « nh TL 
Qux'nos manent nunc encvis | 3&8 
Luarum oſcutemur finum,. ; 11 1 19 V4, 


Inter poma, lac, @ vinun. | bs Init A 


Fins Aus catlk 


Ammntas. 


ACTUS4 SCENA 1, 


Mopſus, Theffylis. 


Mop. F V Vould have you to know, Theſtylis, ſo I would 
CE Es I am no Dog, -but mortal fleſh and blood * 
As you are. © | 
Tbeft. O be patient, gentle Mopſwa, 
Mop. $'lid, ferch and carry ! ” 
Theft. Nay, good ſweer heant 
Be not avgry. - 
Mop. Angry > why, *cwould anger - 
'A Dog indeed to beſo us'd, a Dog ! 
I would not ufe'a Dog fo : bid a Dog 
[Thar comes of a good houſe to fetch and carry ! 
Niſcourteous ! fer him get Dogs of bis own, 
For Fave got my neck out of the Collar, 
Lerhim ankenne!'s Oracleghim(elf 
For #opſws, if 1 Rarrt or ſpring him one, 
Ple die the Dogs death, and be hang'd : mad fool, 
Theft, But Mopſus, you may now ſecurely viſit 
Me and my honſe:: Amymas, heaven be pypis'd, 
Is now recover'd of his wits again. | 
Mop. How ? and grown wile ! 
Theft. Ceres be prais'd as ever.? 
Mop. Shut up your doors then ; Carduus Benedifim, 
Or Dragon water may'"do good upon him. 
Theft. What mean you, AMopſus ? 
Mop. Mzan I > whar mean you 
Toinvire me to your houſe when'*tis infeRed ? 
Theft. Infeto@#' © - & 04 
Mop. I, eAmynas has his wits; | 
And do you think Ie kesep'him company ? 
Though as I told you, til! | am ſuſpicious 
aftus is the man that mull — 
Theft. Do whate 
Mop, It gricyes me to think of it. 


OG: oe i en ” 


1+ — 


/ 


_ Theft. Out with't mag. _ 

\. Mop. That muſt interprer? I have cauſe to think 
{With ſorrow be it ſpoken) befwill prove 

The verier foo], but let him; yet now wy Augary 

That never fails me, tells me certainly Le uy 
That [ ſhall bave thee, Theftylh, yet ere nightz __ 
I was an ow!-- | 

3 
. SCEN. 2, 


ad 


CG lain. A my nt 45. 


—And — ſee ſee, Theftyli,, 
Here comes the Ivy buſh, Lle ſtand aſide, 
For I am itil] moſt bodily afraid. 
Amyn. What Deity lives2the ſoul of Phabus 
Breaths in this powerful man:ſure e£ſculapins 
Reviſits earth again? and in this ſha 
[Deals health among{t us/I before was nothing 
But bruit and beaſt; O tell me by whar relicks 
Ot heavenly fire have you inſpir'd me with 
This better ſoul of reaſon ! worthy fir, 
If y'*are ſome gud (as leſs E cannot deemyou ) 
Thar pitying of my miſeries, came down 
From heaven to cure me, tell me, that L may 
VVith ſacrifice adore you. 
,, Mop, Adore him ? 
Are there ſuch rufhian-gods in heaven as he ? 
ouch-beggarly Deities ? 
Amyn, Ifyou will conceal it, \ 
And I by ignorance omit to pay 
'Thoſe ſacred duties thatT ought, be pleas'd 
Topardon me, 
Mop. Heigh-day, well Theſftylis 
You may be glad your houſe is not infeRed , 
Hes ten times nadger now than ere he was, 
To deifie this rude ill favour'd Sylvan. 
(This fellow with the beard all over ;. Theftylis, 
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I Jaxe not, ay unleſs my belly maintaio., | 
My fafery, I ſhalt ryrh'a dog again,” '- Exit Mo)ſu: 
Cl. lam asybu are, mortal ; *cis my ekill y 
In Phyfick, and experience inthe rare. Y 

Viruue of berbs, har wrought this miracle, 1 
Ngdivinity or powet it we, 
Theft. Amynias, when ſhall we requite this kindneſs? } | 
Amyn. Never, I would willingly :: W 
Have ſacrific'd unto him, | bur his modeſty 
] 


Will not permit itz ehough he will not ſuffe x us 
T*adore him.as a God, yer we may pay 
A reverence to him as a father, 
Cl. O thoſe words do:touch the quick} | 
Amyn, For if he be” 4 KM 
A father that begor this fleſh, thisclay, | >. 
; VVhat's te to whom we owe-our ſecond birth | 
/ Of foul and reaſon? Father I muſt call ured f; 
" By that name Father, - | i24l 
Cl. Nowtheflosd:gate's open, Sree eee s, afie, | 
And the fnll ftream-of tears will iſſues out ; = E 
Traitors you wil betray-me ! 1. 
Theft. Sir, why:weep you ? [. 
. Td thinkof this mans fatber—O I loy'd him 1 
As dearly as myſelf (ny words and all: - F! 
Break out ſoſpitious : ) has he not a daupheer 
AsI remember well, he {aid her name wav. ': 
Theft. Amaryllis 
Cl. Yes, Thad almoſt »1:4.4Þ 
Forgot it, 1 would fain have ſeen her1 too, X 
Theft. 'Youcannot now, becauſeto' night ſhe lodg's 
VVith pne [ L aurinde. 


SCEN. 3. 


Hrania. 


Amynt. O my Hrenis, welcome z 
Amy pas bids thee-ſ0, [ that ti:1 now 
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Amyntas.. 25 7- 
Was not Amyntas: come my joy,and meet me f 
 B full of our happineſs! | 975" *YF 

#ra. Grant Geres now 4:4 484 5 wth 
fy bopes be faithful rome, my Amyntas,: 
flow came your thoughts fo ſetled ? '# 
 B Amyn. O Uranis, | 
el? } Here, here he ſtands, to whom I owe my elf, 

And thou owelt me : we reverence in our Temples 

Marble and braſs, whoſe ſtatues ſerve for nothing 

But to hang cobwebs on : Oh | how much rather 

Should we adore this deity, tbat beſtow'd | 

Such happineſs upon us / 

fra. Would we knew 
' Hiwto delerve ir, 
"-j CL. So youmay, {rania, 

| hon will grant me one requeſt. | 
" |, #ra, Command it. It. | _ 
h _ Cl. . I would intreat;you preſently to vow \ 
le, Virginity ro Ceres; that Amynt as | 
No moremay toil his brain inthinking what 
Togive you for a Dowry. 

Hre, Sir, will 
Preſently about it, Ule.only firſt 
Get ſome unknown diſguiſe, 

C1. I dare ftay here 
No longer, for L mult be gone ere yet 
The light betrays me, 

Hra. Happinels attend you. 

cl. Remember it Yrania. 
 Anyn, Farewell father. 


Fxeunt Hran. Amyn, Theft! 

Claims ſolas, ; 
Cl, Thus like a Bat, or Owl 1 (pend my age 

In nightor darkneſs, 'as aſham'd of day, 

And tearful of the light-: che Sun and I 

Dare never be acquainted, O guilt, guilc, 

Thou and thy dawghter fear arc puniſhmegts 

Perperual, every whiſlling of the wind * ad 

5 Ras ot 
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Doth ſeem the noiſe of apprehenders ; ſhadows 
Afﬀright me more than men. Each ſtepTI tread © 
Is danger, Life > why ro live longer ſhould we 
Not live at all >. I hear a noiſe : falſe rimorouſneh 

*-Deceive me not, —my eyes inftrut me too, 
Heaven ſhicld me,— - 


SCEN. 4 
Alexis, Damon. 


ryllis, but if one of theſe 


For A 
- Be Damon, I am loſt. 
Al. How early, Damon, do lovers riſe # | 
Cl, *Tis he, I hear bis name, good mole away. Exit, 
Ds. No larks ſo ſoon, Alex4. | 
Alex. He that of us ſhall have Laurinds, Damon? 
Will not be ſo ſoon, ha! would you, Damon » 
De. Alexh, no; burifl miſs Laurinda, 
My flee ſhall be eternal. 
Al. I much wonder the Sun ſo ſoon can riſe. 
| Ds. Did he Jay his beadin fair Leurinde's lap, 
We ſhould have but ſhort days, | 
Al. No ſummer, Damon. | 
Da. Thetk to her is brown, 
| Al, And bedoth riſe 
From her to gaze on fair Laurinde's eyes. 
Ds. O now long to meer our Arbitreſs. 
Al. On whom depends our only happineſs. 
Ds. It muſt be the firſt Virgin that we greet 
Prom Ceres Temple, 
Al, Yes, the firſt we meet; 
Ds. I hear no noiſe of any yet that moye. 
Al. Devotion's not ſo ear)y up as Love. 
| Dam. Sec how eAuyors bluſhes ! we ſuppoſe 
Where Tiho# lay ronigh,  *® 
Al. That modeit Roſe 


f 


whey enquire of them 


Amyntas, 


He grafted there? = 
| Ds, O heaven, *tis all I feek, 
To make that colour in Leurinda's cheek, 

Al. The Virgins now come from the Temple: 
| Ds, Appeal unto the firſt; 


SCEN. 5. 


The Virgins paſs over the Stage with Wax-candles in 

their hands, Amaryllis goes the firſt, but ſhe % ſtaid 

' by Damon, as unknown 10 be Amaryllis, fhe being 

viil'd, and having on her bead the Garland thas 
'Laurinda z00k from Damon. 


| Chaſt beauteous Nymph, 
Hd. res ſo grant your prayers, as you determine 
uſtly our cauſe? | 


Ama, (eres has heard my prayers. 
For all my morning oriſons begg'd no more 
Than one kind word from Damon. 
Da. Amaryllis ! | 
eAl, That name breaths life ard foul] to poor Alexis. 
Ama, The ſame,,—why itartle you? you bave not mer 
A poyſon, Damon ? 
Ba. Yes, a thoufand vipers 
Have ſtung my out, 
\ Al. As many joys crown mine 
With happineſs. 
Da. Would I had met this morning 
Infe&ious vapors, nurfing plagues, not thee} 
No curſe but that had power to rujne me ? 
Al. No other bleſlivg hath preſerv'd me: 2d 
Ama.V Vhat ſhould this mean, my Dumon?how have E 
Diſpleas'd you, ſweet ? heaven knows it is my prayer 
More than for heaven, to pleaſe you, 
Da, 'O Wy torture ! k | 
Fly hence as far as hell, and hide thy head 
| +Lower than darkneſs z would thou hadſt been aRing . 
(> | : 
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Inceſt or murder, when th ou cam'ſ to pray, 
Thou hadit in any thing fin'd leſs than this 
Unſeaſonable dovotion / , 
Ama. Can it be 
A fin topray for Damon > 
Da. Thou hadſt bleſt me 
 Had{tthau fat all this while in ſome dark cell 
Loading my head with curſes, | 
Ama, Innocence, 
Lee me not underſtand you, 
Ds. [le not ſtand 
To her await, ſhe js a partial judge, 
And will decree unjuſtly. 
Ama; How to Damon ? 
To him the loves ſo dearly? 
D8., That's the reaſon ; 
$he does conteſs, Alext, 'rhat ſhe lovesge, 
That's argument enough againſt her, 
Ama, Ceres, theſe obſcute paſlions moye me, 
Al. Ule inſtru& you, 
Take here the Paper, Pen and Ink, 
Ama. Why yer fir, 
I know no more; 
. Ml, Youaretopaſs your cenſure, 


Being the firſt Nymph that we have met this morning, 


Which of us two muſt have the fair Laurinda. 


Write your award ; our mutual oaths do bind us | 


Not to deny'r, 
Da. *Tis a meer plot contriv'd 
Betwixt this curſed Nymph and you, Alex}. 
Al, Damon, you wrong us both, 
De. Where did you ſteal 
This Garland >? it was .mine,. 
Ams. For that I love it, 
Becauſe it once was thin, 
Da. For tbatT hate it, , 2 
Caulſle it is thine, ,had-it been true to me, 
Metbinks as ſoon as it had.touch'd tby head 


EEC. owes a T7... 


b ſhould have' withered. 


Amt as. 


Amar. So jt would bave done, 

Hadit not firlt rouck'd yours, Leuriads gave me 

This Garland, bur nere told me of this acting. 
Dam. Alexs, you deal falſe ; 'tis a conſpiracy, 

'Twixt you and her, 

Alex. How can it? you know, Damon. 

[ haye not been one minute trom your preſence. 
Dem. Y ou took your time while I was ſleeping; 
Alex, Neither, 

Nor I nor you could ſleep one wink this night 

The expeRation of this morning trial 

Did keep us both awake, 

Dam. " donot know, 
Bat there is ſome trick in t, and [le appeal 


From her too partial ſemtence, | - (you ſtand 
Alex. T'le the while go ferch Laurindd,ſhe ſhall force 
Unto her trial. : Exit: 


Amar. Damon,thy: harſh language is more than death 
Unto me, 

Day. I charge yotitoteat the paper, 
And refuſe to judge between us, 

Amar, No, | am reſolv'd to write what I detetmine? 


- Ds, Now thou halt indeed a time wherein thou maiſt 


Revenge my ſcorne 3 take it : but I'le prevent thee; | 
He ftrikes hers 

Amar. Welcome; death ? | 

From him all things ; are (o, Damon, fly hence ; 


 F Thouhatt ſhed blood herein the Sacred Valley, 


- Make hait away, or thou art loſt for ever, 


Dam, Thy counſel's good,no matter whoſe the guilt) 
Exit Danion. 
Amar. What wasir he ſaid laſt ?— Thou baſt indeed 
Atime whercin thou mailt revenge my ſcorn, 
—With love, no-otherwiſe.; and there thou thalr not 
Prevent me, Damon. I will write— This ink 
Deſertes not to record the name of Damon ; 


IF pvlack and ug)y : thou thy ſelf baſt turniſhe me 
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With that of better colonr. *Tis. my þloed 
Thar's truly Cupids ink , love ought ____ 
Only witb that :-— This paper is too coutle ; 
O rhatTI had my heart, to write it there / 
Burt ſo it is already. Would I had | 
A parchment made of my own skin, in that 
To write the ruth of my affeQion, Y 

A wonder to poſterity | — Hand, make liſt 
As n y blood docs, «or I ſhall faint I fear 

Ere 1 have done my ſtory — 


VR. 6 


Enter Dorylas. 


Dor, Theſe milk maids are the daintielt rogues! = 
As ſweet as fillibubs ! ſurely Oberon i 
Lives a delicious life 2 Ha, who lies here > 
A Nympb? if *twere but now in Oberons power 
To tea] away her maiden-head as ſhe ſleeps, 

O *rwould be excellent ſporr, to ſee how ſhe 

V Vould miſs irwhen ſhe wakes : what miſery it is 
To be a buy ! why could not my good father 
Haye get me five years ſooner 2 here had been 
A purchaſe. VVell, 'tis but five years longer, 

And L ſhall hope to ſee a merrier world: 

No budy geer too { S'lid the very thoughts 
Enough ro'miake me man o'th ſudden, VVell 
Iic kits her though; . | 

Amar. Ob1 faint. 
Dor. She dreams ; 

Nuw thail 1 know all ſecrets. Theſe ſame women 
Are given ſo much to talk when they are awake, 

1 ha: hey, prate ſlzeping too, | 

Amar, My blood congeals 

VVithin my. quill, and I can write no more. 

Dor. Love-letters2 ſhe was troubled yeſternight*' 

About inditing, and ſhe dreams cn't:now. 6 6 

Poor ſleepy Secretary ! |; 


Anu | 
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fi dey; L will fold-it upg*: i 7307 if, 
And {end/it ; Who's that's here ? my eyes: 
-Are dim ; ha, Dorylas'! 4 | 
| Dor. Now the dreams the gives ir me to ciny: : 
| Thalf fear [ uſe to carry Jerters in my lleep, | 
Wearying my ſelf a}l night ; ard that's the reaſon 
Lam ſo loth to riſe ith morning. | 
Amar. Dorylas, carry this letter for 'me. /. 
Dor, I thought ſo; 
That's all thar 1 can to, carry their letters, 
Or run of errands : well, come, five years hence 
They may imploy me berter. . Urito whom is it 2 
Amar. Unto Laurinda, take it. + 
| Dor.” How, ared lerter'? 16 
ey Amar. Say [ wiſh all health to her and Damon 5 
And being not able for to bear my griefs 
fought a remedy from mine own | pear, and died 
Dor. How, dead? Oh me, | 
| See how ter blood hath Raind the holy Palley 1 
Well, you have done me wrong, to kill your ielf, 
Only to have me fſacrific'd on the Altar ; - 
I nere deſerv*dit, 
Amar. Fear not, Dorylas. : 
Dor. Fear not,to die {6 like a Calf> Oh Dorylas, 'oh— 
Amar, Good Dorylss, be gone, w while yet my breath 
Will give me leave to ſay it was not you, 
Dor. See that you do, and fo farewel. Exit. 
Amar. Farewel ! 
How fearful death is unto them, whoſe life 
Had any ſweetneſs in it !..my daies have all 
Been ſo ore-worn with ſorrow, that this wound 
Is unto me rather a ſalve than lore, 1 
More phy ſick than diſeaſe. Whither my journey 
Shall lead me now, through what dark hideous place; 
Among what monſters, Hags, and ſnake-hair'd Furicy 
Am I to go, 1 know not : bur my life 
' Hath been ſo ſpotleſs, chaſte, and innocent, 
” | | My death fo undefery'd, 1 have noreaſon | 
We Me T 2 (lf 


i 


264. Amygt as, 
( If there be gods ) but to expeRthe beſt : 

Yer whar doth mott torment me, is the thought 
How long *twill be ere I again enjoy 

My Damon's preſence ; until then, Elyſum 

Will be no place of pleaſure : and perchance, ; 
When he comes thither too, he then may ſlcight me 
As much as now-—That very fear doth ran. wk | 
Die, wretched Amaryllis ! <7; 


SCEN. 7. 


| Enter Claims. 
' CT. How, nofear | 
Can make me Joſe the Father { Death or danger 
Threartiwhat you can : [ have no heart to go 
- Back to the mountains, till my eyes have | 6a 
My Amaryllisc | 
Amar. O was ever love cn 
So croſs'd as mine? was ever Nymph ſo wretched 
As »Amarylls ! | 
Cl, Ha! I beard the ſound 
Of Amarylli ; where's that blefled creature 
That owns the name ? are you the Virgin 2 
Amar. Yes, | | 
That fatal name is mine, I ſhall anon 
Benouthing bur the name, 
Cl. O ſpeak, what hand, | 
What barbarous Tigers iſſue, what curſed whelp 
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Ot Bears, or Lions, bad the marble heart / 
To wound ſo ſweet Nymph > 

Amar. O fir, my blood - 1 
Calls none but Fortune guilty ; I by chance 
Stumbled on my own dart, and hurt my own ſelf. $ 


Cl. Then have herbs to cure it: Heaven, thank thee 
* That didſt inftru& me bither ! Still the blood 
| Flows like a ſcarlet torrent, whoſe quick ſtream 
= Wi)! not be checkt : ſpeak, AmarylHk, quickly, - - 
Whar hand this bn hach ajod, vpon whoſe (ov 
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This blood writes murrher z til] you ſee the man: 
before yous eyes, that gave the hurt, all bope 
| In Phyfick is diſpair,—-She will not ſpeak, 

And now the cure grows to the laſt, Yet here | 
[ have a receipt will revive her ſpirits, Applies 
And till che laſt drop of ber blood be clean a aeti- 
Exhauited from thoſe azure yeins,preſerve her; cine, 
Bur then ſhe's loſt for ever { Then O Ceres, . and rubs 
If there be any in theſe groves, men virgins, her tems- 
beaſt, bird,or trees, or any thing deteſting ples. 
This horrid fa&, reveal it ! Sacred graſs, 
Whoſe hallowed green this bloody deed hath ftajn'd, 

Ask Nature for a ton gue to name the murtberer ? 

Ile to the Temple—lt this place contain 

Any Divinity, Piety, or Religion, 

there be = god at home, or Prieft, 

Ompha, or Oracle, Shrine, or Altar, ſpeak 

Who did- it : who is guilty of this fin, Fs | 
That dyes the earth with blood, . and makes the heavens 
Aſham'd to ſtand a wizneſs ? | FL. i Y 


5 CT E N. 8, / ; 
Enter Pilumnus, Corymbus. 
. Pi. What ſad voice 
Diſturbs our pious Orgyes? 


Cor, See, Pilumnus 
A Virgin all in gore. 
Pil. Ceres defend us, 
The Sacred Valley is profan'd, 
Cor, The place. | 
Sodear to Geres, all acfil'd with blood. 
'Pil. By Ceres, -and her holy Ompba, he 
That did it with his blood ſhall ſarisfie. 
The Goddeſs anger; Who by blood offends, 
I his own facrific'd muſt make amends. 
| $1. Idurſtpreſume upon the power of Arr, 
TY T 3 Did 


\\ | 
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Did I buttknowithe wurtkerer, 
Pilum. Howſoeverg/ 4 
, T's ; death to bing'*rhat cid HAME 
or. Speak His name, _ 
Fail Virgin. 
Amir, O, it i be death to him 
Thar did it; I have not the pave to live 
| Behindhim.. apt 
Cor. Why, who was it then ? 
Amar, My elf, 
And therefore in my death, your Law is ſatisficd, 
The blood'and a& both mine, | 
Cl. Itisnorſo,' C3 
\ For haditbeen by her own hand,' my Skill 
Could have preſery'd ber life, 
Amar, It was my ſelf, ' © 
Or one as dear;”'- | 
Cl. VVho' s that ? | 
Amar.” Tle rather die © © 
Then name bim,though it bea name uſe 
Ofr to repeat, and every repetition 
Is a new ſoul unto me 2 *ris'my name 
T have caught the hirds to carrol, every 
Laurel and Cedar bears it $egifired 
Upon his tender bark , it isa name 
In which is all the life l yet have left ; 
A namel long to ſpeak, yer Fhad rather 
| Die all the ſeveral ſorts of death twice over, 
"Then ſpeak it once. | 
CL. 1 charge thee by that duty 
Thou ow'ſt to me, Amayyll#; that thou owelt to me 
VVho gave thee life, — 'X 
Þ;1. V Vhar ſhould this thean, Corymbus > * 
Cl. And by the womb thar'bare rhee, by rhe breaſts 
Of thy dead mother, L4l4ge, 5 
Cor, This is ſtrange. a | « 
Cl. Conceal, him nor! in plain, T am thy father," 
Thy father, Amaryil#, that commands thce p | 
| OS 
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TW | theſe gray bairsto tell 'me.' Fam Claius: © 


+ Pil. How, Claizs! and ſofortunately found ! 


Cl. I, glut your bate, Pilumnws ; ict your foul, 


That bas to long thirited rodrink' ny blood, 
Swill till my veins are empty ; and carouſe 


Deep in my heart, till you grow drunk, 'and rect, 


And vomit up the ſurfeit that your cruelty | - 


Quaftc off with ſo much pleaſure, T have ſtood C 


Long like a fatal Oak, at which great Fove - 
Levels his thunder ; all my boughs long fines 
Blaſted and witherd 3 now the trunk falls to60. + - 
Heaven end thy wrath in me | es SSC 
Pit. Blefſed be Ceres 7” | 
What unexpeQted happinels is here! 
Rejoyce Sicilians, miſerable lovers, 
Crown all your brows with roſes, and adore 
The deity that ſent him; he is come-  -- - 
| Whoſe blood mult quench the fire'of Ceres wrath, 
And kindle more auſpicious flames. of 'love 
 Inevery breaſt. 
Cl, I, do, I fear not death. 
Let every Virginshandg when I am flain, 
Ring me a knell of plaudits ; Jer my Dirges | ' 
Be amorous ditties3'\and inftead of weeping, 
Dance at my funeral ! *Tis no grief for me -| 
To die to make my Country-men ſome ſport. * 
Here's one in whom L only wiſh to live | 
Another age. , LY 
Amay.. What joy have I tolive, - = 
That nere liv'd yet >the time that I have ſpent" 


dince firſt L wept, then when I firſt had entrance 


Intothis world, this cold: and ſorrowfu} world b 
Was but a ſcene of ſorrow, Wretched1 7 

Fital to both my Pagems! For my birch 

Ruin'd my mother, 'and my death my father, 
Otragick life ! I either ſhould have been 

Nere born, or nere have died. When began 

| Tobe, my fin began: why ſhould itthen © © 
ty 7 
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Our -live me > for thoygh now I ceaſe to be; 
Thar fill continues, Eyes, flow forth apace, 
And be aſham'd'to ſee my wound run blood. 

Fafter than you "Pp rears 


Entcr Damon, 


See here he comes, - | 
His abſence never until now L wiſh, 
Dam. My conſcience brings me back ; the feet of gu 
Go flow and dull: *ris bard-to run anay | 
From that we bear. about us! - 
Cl. The murtherer.  - 
- Ts ini this place; the iflue of ber blood- 
Is ſtopt o'th ſudden. Cruel man, 'tis thou 
' MHaſt done this bloody aQ, that will diſgrace . 
- {The tory of our Nation, andi imprint 
So deep a blemiſh inthe age we live in. 
For ſavage barbariſm, that eternity 
Shall nee wear ont,” Pilumnas, on my knees 
T beg the juſtice of $icilian Laws | 
Againſt this monſter. 
Pil. Clazns, *cis your bate, , :.. 
'And old revenge inltruQts you to accuſe + 
My ſon; you would ie Noo fellows in your death, 
. Andto thatpu you prerend I know 1X not.- 
| Ny mite Ar, 4 ; a 
Is CN is Wolf "TEE 
Pil, Say Virgin, was it he? Þ 
*Amay. O,1 am angry with my. blood for hopplagt: 
This coward ebb againit my will betraies me'z + 
(The ſtreamis turn'd, my.eyes run faſter now. : 
», Pil. Canyou accuſe my Son? + ec-wa7 7A 
Amar. By Cercs,noz -' | 
I have no heart todo it, Does that face "367 
Look cruel ? do thoſe eyes ſparkle with hate tit! 
Or ma}ic®? tel)'me, father, looks that brow 
_ As if it eGuld but frown ? Say, . can you think 
MH is your Damon ——— baye the-beart | 
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To wound a Virgin 2 ſurely barbarous cruelty 
Dwells not in ſuch a breaſt z mercy, and mildneſs, 
Courtelie, love, and ſweetneſs breathe in bim, 
Not anger, wrath, or murder z Damon was not 
Fed at a Thracian teat, Venus did ſend 

Her Doves to Nurſe him, and can be be cruel? 
Whence ſhould he learn ſo much of barbariſm 
As thus to wrong a Virgin > Tf he wound me 

'Tis only fram his eyes, where love's blind god 
Whets his pid arrows ; He Befides, you know, 
Had never cauſe to wrong me, for he knows 
Always I lov'd him, Father, do not wrong 

An innocent ; his ſoul is white, and pure, 

'Tis fin to think there lives a fm in him, 

Impiety to accuſe bim : 


\ CI, In his Jobks 


He carries guilt, whoſe horror breeds this ſtrange 


And obſtinate filence ; ſhame, and his conſcience 


Will not permit bim to deny it, 
Ama, *Tis, alas, - 

His modeſt, baſhful nature, and pure innocence 

[That makes him filent : think you thar bright roſe 

That buds within his cheeks, was planted there 

By guilt or ſhame > no, he has always been 

So unacquainted with all a&s of fin, 

That bur to be ſuſpe&ed ſtrikes him dumb 

With wonder and amazement. For by Ceres 

(1 think my oath be lawful) I my ſelf 

Was cauſe of this. 
Cl, StillI am confident 

:Iwas he, 

Pil, It is your envy makes you ſo, 


\ 
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_ eAlexh, Laurindas 


Lav. I will Alex#, | 
And (o be nivft; if oaths be any tie. | | 
Al. Tolovers they are none, . we break thoſe bond; I 
As eafily as threds of filk : a braceler YE 
Made of your maidens. bair's a ſtronger chain 1 
[Then twenty cobweb oaths ; while'we break, 
Penus but laughs: it mult be your perſwaſion 


'Thatworks bim to it... ] 

- Lau, Damon, you mult ſtand 
To what you promis'd, how ſhall I believe | 
(Thoſe other oaths you ſwear, if you reſpe&t | 
"This one no betger,? It was my device br | 


To have her judg, was it not, eAmarylly 2 | 
How, all in blood ?' | | 
CL. Yes, this unmercifu} man 
( If he be man that can do ſuch acrime ) 
Has wounded her, ALE 
Ama. [ndeeg it was not he. 
 Pil. Youſee her [eIf frees him, 
Lau. When laſt we left her © 
She was with Damon... - - 
Ama. Pray belieye her not, 
She ſpeaks it our of anger, I nere ſaw 
Dimon to day before. 
Al. And when we left 'em 
He was incens'd. : 
Ama, You are no competent witnels ; 
You are his Rival in Laurinda's love, 
And fpeak not truth but malice; 'tis a plot 
To ruin innocence. 
Lan. O ungratefu]l man ! 
The Wolf thar does devour the breaſt that nurſt ic 
Isnot fo bad as thou ; bere,bere, this Letter = 
Ho, 3 Th' eternal 
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Theternal Chronicle of affeRion, | 

That ought with galden charaRters to be writ . 

Iþ Cupids Annals, will ( falſe man ) convince thee 
Bfoul ingrazitude : you ſhall hear me read it. 


Meets bon boo 4....MSCMEREE, 
--Laurinda, , you bave pus it unto me 
ls To huſe 6 husband for you, I will be 

|| A jutge impartial, upright, juſt, aud true, 
Ter no Gaany unto my (elf as you, 

Al. Now | expe& to hear my blefſed doom. 

Lau. Alexis well deſerves, but Damon more, 
Iwifh you bim I, wifpt my ſelf before, - 

Al O, Iamruin'd inthe height of hope 
How like the herb Solfiitial is a lover >, | 
Now born, now dead again, he buds, ſprouts forth, '_ 
Flouriſhes, ripens, witbers in a minute. | 

Lau. Take him the beſt of men, that ever eye 
Beheld, and live with bim for whom I Jie. | 

. Amaryllis, 


Here Jook on't—- 
Da. VVrit with bloud > O let me kiſs 
My bill of accuſation! here my name 
Looks like my ſoul, all crimſon, every line, 
VVord, ſyllable, and letter, wear the livery 
Of my unnatural aRion.. Amarylli. . 
That name of all is black, which was alone 
VVorthy fo pretious ink ; as if diſdaining 
The charaReer of cxuelty, which the reſt 
VVere cloth'd in for as if that word alone 
Did wear this mourning colour,. to bewail 
- Thefuneral of my virtue, thar lies buried 
Here in this livingtomb, this moving (epulchre, g 
Lau, Know murderer, | hate thy bed, and thee, 
Unkind, 'unthanktful villain. 
Ama. Nay, Laurinds, | 
' You have bound your {clt to ſtand to my award, ? 
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The ſentence now is paſt, and you muſt love him; 
It cannot be divers'd ; you are deceiv'd, 

He is not guilty of this fin, his love | 

To me for mine, makes him againft his conſcience 

Seem to confeſs it, but believe him not, 

Lau, Nor willI, he is all falſhoud, and ingratitude, 
Da. Laurinds, you niay ſpare in this harſh language 
To utter your diſlike : had you a beauty oy 
More then immortal, and a face whoſe glory 
Far outſhin'd angels, I would make my choice 
Here, , and no where bur'here z her virtue now 
Moves a more noble flame within my breaſt 
[Then ere your beauty did ; I am enamour'd 
More of her ſou], then ever yer [ doted” 
Upon your face. I do confeſs the fa& : 

-, Pardon me virtuous maid, for though the a&ion +» 
Be worthy death, Fro ban oy moſt copdemns me ? | 
Take me to dearh Corymbas, Amarylth 
I go to write my ftory of repentance 
With the ſame Ink; ' wherewith thou wrote before 
The legend of thy love, farewel, farewel. 

Excunt Corymbus, Damon, 

Pil. Laurinds, and Alexj, do you call 

The Shepherds, and'the Virgins of ${c3lia 

Toſee bim ſacrific'd, whoſe death muſt make 

[Their loves more —_—_— this day ſhall be 

Happy to all Sicilians, bur to me. 2 

Yet come.thou curſed ({!4ius, the ſweet comfort 

Which | ſhall take when wy revenge is done, 

Will ſomething eaſe the ſorrow tor my-ſon,” 

Cl. Amarylllt; pricthee £41] Amyntas to'me, 
And Tbeftylis : 1 fain would have mine eye _ 
Behold them once again before I die. © Exit Pil.Clat. 

Al. Come my Laxrinda, through how many chances, 
Suſpitions, error ſorrows, doubts, and fears 
Love leads us to our pleaſures!. many Rorms 
Have we fail'd through, my Sweet, but who could fear 
A tempeſt, that batl hope co harbour here, Ex, Al, Lau.” 
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Amaryllki ſola, 
Ama. All, 311 but the diſtrefied Amarylis 
hre happy, or leſs wretched ; fair Laurinda 
[sready for a wedding, old Pilumnis - 
de, © Hath Joſt a ſon, yer mirigates bis grief 
ze Nf InCleime death, my father Claims dies, 
* _ Þ Yer joys to have the ſon of his old evemy 
A partner of his ſorrows z my father loſes 
Onely bindfelf, and Damon too no more ; 
Amyntas byr 2 father, only I 
Have loſt all theſe; I have loft Claius,Damon, | 
And my felfroo 3 a father with Amyntas, i 
' And all the reſt in Damon, and which more 
AﬀeQs me, I am cauſe of all ; Pilumnus 
Had not elſe loft bis fon, nor had Amyntas 
' | Wept for a father ; nor poor Theftyli 
Bewail'd a brother, Damon mighthave liv'd, 
And Clajxs but for me. all circumſtances 
Concur ro make my miſeries compleat, 
And ſorrows perfe@; for 1 loſtmy Father 
As ſoon as T had found him, and my Damon 
As ſoon as I had found he lov'd me : thus 
AllI can find is Joſs; O too tvo wretched, 
Diltreſſed Virgin ! when they both are dead 
Viſit their aſhes and firſt weep an hour 
OnClaizs Urn, then go, and ſpend another 
At Damons, thence again go wet the tomb . 
Of thy dead father, and from thence return 
Back to thy lovers grave, rhus ſpend thy age 
In ſorrows ; and till death do end thy cares 
detwixt theſe two equally ſhare thy tears, 
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ACTUS 's. SCENA. 12, 


. Dorylas; and a Chorus of Swaing. 
Dor. Ome nei hbours, let's go fee the Sacrifice. | 
Muſt make you happy lovers, oh *rwill be 
A fortunate ſeaſon ! Father Corydon, | 
You and old mother Bauck ſhall be friends,” 

- The ſheep-hook and the diſtaff ſhall ſhake hands; 

| You lovely freeze-coats, nothing now but kiffing, 
Kifling and culling, culling and kiffing, heighday, | 
In hope it will be one day ſo with me 
I am content to live. Now let's aſcend. 


SC EN. 2, 


Alexis, Laurinds. Medorus. 


Al. Now my Laurinda, now, ( © happy now! ) 
All lets that ſtood between amy joy and me, - 
Are gone and fied, 

Leu. Long, O too long, Alexis, 

My doubtful tancy wayered whom to love, 
| Damon, oryou; in both was happineſs, 

But double happineſs was my fingle miſery. 

So far'd it once, Alex, for I well - 

Remember ir ) with 6ne of my poor ewes, . 

Equally moy'd between two tutts of graſs, 
op This tempting one way, that inticing Yother, 

p Now ſhe would this, then that, then this again, 

' Unti] the poor fool ( true embleme of her miſtteſs ) 
She almoſt ſtarv'd jn choofing which to feed on ; 
Ar laſt ( ſo heaven pitied the innocent fool ) 

A weſtern gale nipt one, which being blaſted, 

She fed upan the other, | 

Al. rr fool , let's now no more defer our nup; 
tial joys, | 
a bf | Mel 
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2 Med, How ſweet a folly is this love ! But raſh youth, 


Alex, #4 « it 
(As youth is raſh ) runs indifcreetly on, 
VVhile marure judgment ripened by experience 
Stays for loves ſeaſon, 
Al, Seaſon > why, can loye: 
Be ever out of ſeaſon ? 
Mcd. Yes, Alcxis, sf 
Nothing's born ripe, all things at firſtare green. 
. Al. Lau. And ſuch ſhall our affeRion ſtill be ſeefi. 
Med. Youare too baity reapers that do call ' 
For Sickles in the Spting. | 
Al. Loves Harvelt thall 
( Lovers you know ): his Harveſt ought to be 
All the year long. 
Lau, In Cupids husbandry, 
VYho reaps not in the Spring, reaps not at all, 
Med, VVomen indeed too foon begin their fall. 
Yer till curſt Claius die, as now he muſt,” 
Alexis, ard Laurinda, let my counſel 
Afwage the heat of youth ; pray-be perſwaded 
A while for to defer your nuptial blits ; 
'Tis but a while. 
Al. Awhile in love's an age, 
Lau, Maids in a while grow old. 
Med, Temper loves fire. | 
Al. *Tis but cold love that's temperate in deſire. 
Med, Yet loving pair, ſtay till a fairer gale ; / 


MM... 


He deſerves ſhipwrack, CTis the Mariners fl ut 
And juſtly rao, that in a ſtorm ſets our, 

Lau. I will ſuppreſs my flame, (ab till it glowes.) 

Al. And I, but how unwilling Cupid knows ? 

Med. *Tis well ; now let's go take our place, to ſee , 
Far our ſad grief a ſadder remedy, 
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| 4nynas, Amaryllis, 


eAma,—Yes it was be : he's in temple brother, 
A place wherein he doth deſerve a ſhrine, 
Yetis to him a priſon; can you gods 
Suffer the place that's rear*d unto your honors 
Be made ſo vile a thing } 

Amyn, Pray give me entrance 3 h 
I am not mad, (and yet I would I were) 
Am lT not mad to wiſh fo > Let me come + 
And ſee him, ſure you had your ſelfa farher ; 
Did you not wiſh to ſee him e're he died ? | 
If he be dead, we'l only pray a while, | 
And weep; will tears pollute the hallowed Ompba? 
For we mult ſhed them, yes, we cannot chooſe : 7 
Come liſter, he will let us; for though Lalage 
Was our ſad mother, yet the gods will la us 
Weep for her ; come, come, Amaryllh, come; EX. 


SCE N. 4s 
Mpſus, Focaftus. 


Fo. Brother, read, what means his gracious fayor } | 
Mop. . It ſignifies you bear the bell away 
From all his Graces Nobles. 
Fo. Divinely augur'd ! | | 
 Fortbis Ile make thee Augur to his grace. | (you, 
Moy, Bel-wether of Knighthood, you ſhall bind me to 
z fo. I'le have*t no more a ſheep bell; I am Knight 
Ot the Melliſonant Tingle tangle. . | = 
\ | WE mY 
Mop.Sure one of my progeny;tell me,gracious brother, 
Was this Melliſonant Tingic-tangle none 


Of old Aﬀcons hounds > 
Fo, Ignorant mortal } 
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| Thou doſt not underſtand the terms of honour? 
' Mop. How ſhould I, fir? my trees bear no ſuch apples. 
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c. As mine, th* Heſperian fruit are crabs to mine. 


| Hence came the Knighthood, hence. 


Mop. The fame whereof rings loud. 
Foc, We know ir. 
. Mop. Four ſuch Knighthoods more 
Would make an excellent peal. 
Foc, Ile have *em fo. 
Mop. But you mult get a ſquirrel too, 
Foc, For what ? 
Mop. To ring your Knighthoods. 
Foc, I'le have any thing | 
His Grace will not deny me. O ſweet Orchard ! 
Mop. To ſee the fruit that came from ſuch an Orchard! 
Foc, But ſhall we nor ſee Claim ſacrificed? Fo 
Mop. Oh by all means. 
Foc, But how deſerv'd he death > 
Mop. No matter for deſerving it or no; 
'Tis fit he ſuffer for example ſake. 
Foc. And not offend ? 
Mop, *Tis fit he ſhould offend, 
Tbey take their places, ; 


SCEN. xs. 


Pilumnus with 4 ſacrificing knife, fire laid on the Altar; 
4 Prieſt holding a taper ready #0 kindle it, another Pricſt 
pouring water on Claius'bead, who was bound ; Cory me 
bus leading out Damon bound, 


| Pl, Sicilians, Nature and Religion 


Are at contention in me-: my ſad ſoul 


Þ Divided *ewixt my Goddeſs and my Son, 


Would in her ſtrange diſtraRion, either have me 
Tarn Parracide or Apoſtate : Awful Ceres, 


Forwhom [ feed the fatteſt of my Lambs, 
Towhom I feng the Sun ofny ropes 
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278 Amyntas.. 
| Upon the.\moaky wings of fweereſt Myrrh, 
Lattru& thy doubrfMll F lamen! As I cannot 
Forget Famthy Prieſt ; for ſooner ſhall 
Our Lambs forget to feed, our Swains to ſing, 
Our Pees forget firit from the'truitfal Thime 
To cu!] them bags of Ne&ar, every rhing 
- Forget his nature, ere can forget A 
I am thy Prieſt; Nor can I but remember, 
That Damon is my ſon 3 yettake him, Cores ! 
You necd not pcur water upon his head, 
I'le do it with my tears, Ceres, I hope 
Thy anger will not blind rhe Fathers/eye 
To look into the bowels of his Son 5 
Fle thereforefirit{pill on thy hallowed Alrar- 
Fhis captives blood ; and then retire my ſelf, 
' Nor to be preſent at\my Damons dearh, 
Leſt Nature might turn Rebel:ro-Devotion, 
S ON G. 
Ceres ts whomwe owe that' yet 
We do not Maſt and Acorns eat , 
_ didft go us better meat, 
The pureſt flower of foneft I/heas. 
Thi fol we (pill Lorxgor 
To kindle, and to quench a fire, 
O let is quench thy.flame of ire, 
And kindle mercies more entire. 
'O let thi guilty blood axome 
For every poor unluckie one ; 
Nymph, or Swain, whoeve do groan 
' Ynder (ad Loves imperionms Throne. 
That Love 4 happier Age may (ee 
In thy long tortur'd Sicily. 
That blood which muſt #b* atonement be, 
| Thus, Goddeſs, thus we pay ro thee. 


. e<Amntyss, Amaryllh. 5 
Amyn, Stay, ftay that impious hand,whoſe haftyizedl 
Thi..h&.murder can appeaſe the Goddeſs wrath ! ul 
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Ifit bemurder muſt appeaſe her wrath, 1 
Whar is*x can-move her anger ? Do not then, 
Donot poiluteher Alrar, leſt it keep 
The:ctiarſon Rain of bleod, and bluſh for eyer 
At this too crue], ignorant. devotion, | 
 Pil. Avoid the mad. man _ ; 
Amyn. Why, Pilunam,: why? = 7 
By the dread Omphs, ſpare:this guilty blood, : 
And Lle expound the Oracle. v0 T 
VVhat fire has yet his/bload. or.quencht or kindled > 
Pil. V'Vhy, it hath quencht.ahe ſadder flames of love; 
And more auſpicious fires begin to moye, ; - / 
Amyn.Whereinzia what bref? no love in all Trinacria 
But under Gupids ſcepter faints and -groans:'' 
More now then ever. Thy -unfortunate Pamon, 
And more unfortunaze Ameryilis, itand 
Aſad example z thy Uramnde: i. | -= by 
( O ſad ſweet name ! may with her paor day nts 
Witneſs bis tyrannous reign bere in Sicilie.-' * 
Turtles gruw jealous,” Doves are turn'd unchaſt, ' 
The very Pelicans of Prifidcrian woods ' / 
Are found unnatural, and thirit:the blood 
Of their yaung brood, ('alas, who can believeit ? ) 
Whom they were wont to ſuckle with their:own,: 
O wretched ſeafon | Bitter fruirs of love /? 
The very Storks with us are'Parvicides; 
- evenithe fenſleſs 4x2e5 are ſenſible 
f rhis. naperfous rapes the-gentle Vine. 
( The happy: ovmry"ry._ne—na of happier'livers ) 
' That with ſuch amorous wives, and cloſe embraces 
Did cling abourt.zhe loved-loving Elm, 
With flacker branches now. falls:down and withers, 
If then to add more fuebto the flame, 
:* Topourin oyl and ſulphure/be-toquench it, 
\ Theflame is quencht, Nor are you he, Pilumnus, 
That muſt expound rhei:Oracle'; '*cis a wit 
| y as mines, .negle&ed;  that-muſt hir 
The 20 ing: You Uving MH. 
5 PUG menaſogs Tow rhetiring Oragy 
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Of $:icily, the breathing Ompha of the Kingdom, 
VVill miſcanceive the Goddeſs : You are wile, 
Skill'd in the virtues of all-herbs and. flowers, 
What makes our Ewes ean beſt, what keeps them ſound; 
Can tell us all the myſteries of heaven, 
The number, height, and motion of the ſtars , 
*Tisa mad brain, and intelle& you ſcorn, 
That muſt untie this Riddle, 
Pil. But I know 
The wrath: of Geres cannot be appear'd, 
Bur by the blond of Claiwe, 
Amyn. So itis, 
Pil. How'can that be? yer his accurſed gore 
Hath not imbru'd the Altar. 
Amyn, But his bloud 

Hath beenalready ſhed'in Amarylli z 

She is his b'oud ; ſo is Hranie yours, 

And Damoz is your bloud'; that is the bloud 

The Goddeſs aims at, , that muſt ſtill her ire ; 

For ber bloud hath both quench'd and kindled fire; - 
Pil. V Vhat hath ir e—acdil or kindled 2 | 
Amyn. Love, the fire 

That muſt be quench'd and kindled. Damor's love 

To his Lazrinda in that bloud extinguiſtfg, 

I; by that powerful-bloud kindled anew: * 

To Amaryllis, now grown bis defire. 

Thus Claizs bloud hath quench'd and kindledfire. 

All. Amyntas, eAmynias, Amynias, Amynias. 
Pil. And is the fire of wy Damon kindled 

But ro be-quench'd again# 'Geres,' a froſt 

Dweil on thy Altars, ere my zeal renew 

Religious firesro warm "em. ; 
eAmyn, Spare thcle blaſphemies ; 

For Damon is acquitted-and afſoil'd 

Ot ayy.treſpaſs, 

Pil. How, Amym2 (| peak }. 
Thouthat haſt ſav'd Father, ſave a Son} - 
Arya; Thus : Amarylis i is the ſacrifices 
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Amyntas, wit 


" The Goddeſs aim'd at : and the bloud of ſacrifice 


(As you all know ) may lawfully be ſpilt 
Even in the Holy Yale, and ſo'it was : 
Befides, your Damon is a Prieſt by birth, 
And therefore by that title he may ſpill 

The ſacrificed Amaryll; bloud. 

It this interpretation be not true, 

Speak you $7cilians, I'le be judg'd by you. 
All. Amyntas, Amyntas, Amyntas, Amyntas. 
Pil. Amyntas, thou haſt now made tull amends 

For my Phil gbus death : Claus, all envie, 


3 


_ Envie, the Viper of a venemous ſoul, 


Shall quir my breſt, This js the man, Sicilians, 
The man to whom you owe your liberties. 
Go, \Virgins, and with Roſes ſirow his way, 
Crown him with Violets, and Lillie wreathes 
Cut off your golden trefle+, and from them 
VVeave bim a robe of love. Damon, pay here 
The debt of duty that thou ow'tt to me ; 
Hence was thy ſecond birth. 
Dam. Oc hither rather : 
The Balſame of $icilia lowed from hence, 
Hence from this ſcarlet torrent, whoſe each drop 
Might ranſome Cupid, were be captive tane, 
Amar. How much owe I my Damon, whole bleit hand 
Made me the publick ſacrifice ! could | ſhed 
As many drops of bloud, even from the heart, 
As »Aretbuſa drops of water can, 
I would out-vie her at the fulleſt tid?, 
That other Virgins loves might happy be, 
And mine, my Damon, be as bleſt in thee. 
Cl. O whar a ſhowe: of joy falls from mine eyes? 
The now too fortunate Claus! My Amyniys, 
My Amarylt;;, how ſhail I civide 


* My tea 8 and juys betwixt you ! 


Pil. Lovers, come. 
Come al} with flowery chaplets on your brows, 


. And finging Hymns to Ceres, walk a round 
: 
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_—_ Amyntas 
This happy Village, to expreſs our glee, 
This day each year fhall Cupids triumph be 
*. Amyn. Still my inipoſſible dowry for rents 
Leaves me unfortunate in the midft of joy ; 
Yer out of piety I will bere a while | 
{ Though ble I am not 1H] ſhe be my Bride ) 
In publick joyes lay private griefs afide. | 
Sw Excunt cum Choro cantantium, 
Foc, And lego ferch the youngfters of the Town, 
The mortal Fairtes, and the Lafſes brown, 
To bring ſpic'd Cakes and Ale; ro dance and play ; 
Queen Mab her ſelf ſhall keep ir holy-day. Exit, 
Mop. Ah, Doyylas, that I could not have the wit 
To have been a mad-man, rather then a fool ? 
I bave loſt the credit, | " 
Dor. *Tis no matter, 
You ſhall have Theſtylis. 
Mop. Shall I, Dorylas ? 
T had as live interpret her as Oracles, 
Dor. And here ſhe comes ;, give me your quai:=pipe 
Hark you—— _- Exit, 
| Enter Theftylis, bo 
- Mop, Now, Theſtyl#, thou ſhalt mine Oracle be, 
Henceforth T will interpret none but thee, | 
Theſt, Why, have the birds(my Mopſus)counſell'd ſo? 
Mop. They ſay 1 muſt, waerher you will or no. 
Theft. How know that? - 
3 Mop. The birds do ſpeak it plain, Dor ylas with 
Hark, Theſtyli,the birds fay ſo again, 4 quail-yipe. 
1 Theft. 1 underitand them not, | 
Mop. VVill you be judg*d 
By the next we meet ? 
Theft. Mopſus | am content, 
S > youwill ſtand umo ir fo well as I. 
' Mop. By Ceres, Thejjylis, moſt willingly. 
Enter Dorylas. 
Mop. Ab, Dorplas, heard you whar the birds did ſay? 
Dor. I,” Mopſus, you are a happy nan to day, . DS | 
g 4 Mop, i; 


_ 
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'| atop: What ſaid they, boy 2 


 Ampnt as: 
Dor. Azit:you did not know, 


Mop. But, Tbeftylis. | 
Dor., Why ſure ſhe underſtands it , \ 


| Haye you to her this language never read? - 


. Mop. No, Dorylas, 1 can teach her beſt in bed. 

Dor. The birds ſaid twice, (as you full well doknow) 
You muſt have Theftylis whether ſhe will or no, 
.' Theft. And am I caught? 'tis no great matter though; 


,For this time, Mopſus, I will marry thee ; 


The next | wed by Pan, ſhall wiſer be. 
Mop. And have I got thee ? thanks my witty boy. 
Dor, Hark, Theſtylis, the birds do'bid you joy. 
Theft. For fooling Mopſus, now 'tis time give 0'r2, 
Mop, Mad. man may, but will be fool no more. 
Theſt, Mad after marriage, as a fool before. 

For he*s a fool that weds, all wives being bad ? 

And the's a fool makes not her husband mad. 


SCEN. 6. 


Focsſtus with a Morrice, himſelf Maid- marrian, 
Bromius the (lown. 
Dor. See, Mopſus,{ce, here comes your Fairy Brother, 
Hark you, for one good turn deſerves another, ; 
Exeunt Dor, Mop. 
Foc, Idid not think there had been ſuch delight 


. Inany mortal Morrice ; they do caper 


Like quarter Fairies at the leaſt : By my Knighthood, 


| And by this ſweet Melliſonant Tingle-rangle, 


The enſign of my glory, you thall be 
Of Oborons Neves "54, 

Brom, What todo, I pray ? 
To dance away our Apples ? 


 » Foe, Surely, mortal, 
+ Thou art not fit for any cfhee there. : 
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. Enter Dorylas like the Keng of Fairies, Mopſus. 
Foc, See, blind mortal, tee, _ 
| V4” With 


= 204 Amyntas. 

 . VVithwhataport, what grace, what Majeſty 

This princely Oberon comes ! Your Grace is welcome. 

> Dory, A beautcous Lady, bright,and rare, 

Queen Mab her ſelf is nor ſo fair, | 
Foc. Does your Grace take me for a woman then? 
Dory. Yes, beauteous Virgin ; thy each part 

Has ſhort an arrow through my heart , 

Thy blazing eye, thy lip fo thin, 

Thy azure cheek, and chryſtal chin, 

Thy rainbow brow, with many a roſe ; 

[Thy ſaphire ears, and rubie noſe, 

All wound my ſoul; O gentle be, 

Or, Lady, you will ruine me. 

. Foc, Brominus, what ſhall I do? I am no woman! 

If gelding of me will .preſerve your Grace, 

With all my heart, 

Brom. No, Maſter, let him rather 
Steal away all your Orchard Apples. 
Foc. I, and he ſhall, 
Beauteous Queen Mb may loſe her longing elſe, 
Dor, How's this ? are you no woman then? 
Can ſuch bright beauty live with men > | 
Fo. An't pleaſe your Grace,I am your Knight Focaftw. 
Dor. Indeed | thought-no man bur he | 
Could of ſuch perfe& beauty be. 
Foc, Cannot your Grace diſtil me ro a woman ? 
Dor, I have an herb, they Moly call, 
Can change thy ſhape ( my ſweer) and ſhall 
To taſte this Moly but agree, 
And thou ſhal; perfe& woman be. 
Foe, With f pvs heart, Ne're let me moye, 
Burl am up toth' ears in love. 
But what if I do marry thee? | 
Lor. My Queen, Focaſta, thou ſha]: be, 
Foc.Sweet Moly/pray let Bromins have ſome Moly too, 
H-*l make a very pretty waiting- maid. ' (ready, 


Brom No indeed, foriooth,you have Ladies enough als ; 


Dor, Half your eſtate then give to me z 
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fe you bein one, there none will be; 


YVhoſe Orchard I dare here frequent. 
' Fo, Sweet Oberon, I am content. 
Do. The other ba)f let Mopſas take, 
Po. And Theftylis a joynture make. 
r0, VVhy maſter, are you nad? 
. Your Miſtreſs, firrab, - 
Qur Grace has ſaid it, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Bro, V'Vhat, will you give all your eſtate 2 
Fo. V Ve have enough beſide in Fairy land, 
You Theftylis ſhall be our Maid of Honour. 
Theft, 1 humbly thank your Grace. 
Fo, Come Princely Oberon, 
Llong to taſte this Moly : pray beſtow 
The Knighthood of the Melliſonant Tingle-tangle 
'Upon our brother Mopſus, we will raiſe 
All of our houſe to honour, 
Mop. Gracious filter ! | 
Fo. I always thought [ was born to be a Queen, 
Do. Come, let us walk, Majeſtick Queen, 
Of fairy mortals to be ſeen. 


' In chairs of Pearl thou plac'd ſhalt be, 


And Emprefſes ſhall envie thee, 
VVhen they behold upon our throne 
Focafta with her—Dorylas. 
eAl, Ha, ba, ha! 
Fo. Am 1 deceiy'd and cheated, gulld and fookd ! 
. Mop, Alas, fir, you were born to be a Queen, 
Fo. My lands, my livings, and my Orchard gone 2 
Dor. Your grace hath jaid ir, and it mult be ſo. 
Bro. You have enough beſide in F4iry-avnd. 
Theft, VV bat would your Crace command your Maid 
of Honour ? os 
Dor. VVellI reſtore your Lands ; only the Orchard 
I will reſerve for fear Queen AMab ſhould long. 
Mop. Part Ple reſtore unto my liberal ſiſter, 
[n licu of my great Knighthood. 
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, Fo. I ansbeholding ro your liberality, - | 
Bro, Vie Omg give as well as do the reft, 
;Take my fools coat, for you deſerve. it beſt. | 
Fo, I ſhall grow wiſer. | 
” _ Dor, Oberon will be glad on't, 
Theft, I muſt go:call #rania, that ſhe may 
Come vow virginity. Ft. Exi, 


SCEN. 7. ; 
Pilumnus, Amynias, &'. 


Amyn. Ceres, I do thank thee, 

4 Thar I am amthor of this publick joy, 

A But is it juſtice (goddeſs) I alone 

: Should have no ſhare in't? every one [ ſee 
Is happy but my ſelf, thar made *em ſo, 
And my #raniathar ſhould moſt be fo. 

I thirſt amidſt the Bowls, when others fic 

k Quitting off NeQar, I but hold the Cup; 
By And ſtand a ſadder Tantalys of love, 

: Starving in all this plenty; Geres demand 
Feeds me with gall , firetching my duubrtul thoughts 
On many thouſand racks: I would my dowry 
Were all the gold of Tagus, or the ore 

Ot bright Pafolys channel : —But Yraniz, 

* Tis hid, alas, I know not what it is. 


_ 


dS © EE Is; 0.” 
Hrania, Thiftylh, 


My Theffyli, fince firft the Sea gods Trident 
Did ryle the ſmall three-pointed piece of carth 
Of this our conquering ſoi!, it has not been 
A place of fo much ſtory as to day, 
| Sofull ot wonders : O twill terve (my Theftylz ) 
i For our diſcourſe when we go fold our Ewes, 


Thoſe Y-/ 
By EN HY 
- \aLanY F4";4 


/ 


Exit, 
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4%  Amyntas. .297 
Thoſe Shepherds that another day ſhalt keep 


» Brheigkids upon theſe mountains 1ha1l for ever 


Relate the miracle to their wond'ring Nymphs, 
0t my #rania, it will il their ears 
With admiration. | 
Theft. Sir, #rania's here. | 
Amyn, How ! in this habjrt ! This methinks befits not 
ALoyer, my Hrania. 
re. Yes, eAmynias. | 
This habit we'] befits a Virgins life ; 
for fince my Dowry never can be paid,, 
Thus, for thy ſake, Ile live and die a maid, 
Amyn, Ois it, juſt, ſo fair an one as you 
Should yow virginity > muſt the ſacred womb 
Ofmy #ranis, fit to have brought forth 
Atrurtul race of guds, be ever barren ? 
Never expe Lucing ? Shall this beauty 
Live bur one age > how curs'd js our, poſterity 
That ſhall have no Yrania's } can one Tomb 
Contain all goodneſs 2? Cercs ratber blaſt 
The corn thou gav'it us : Jer the earth grow barren, 


Theſe trees and flowers wither erernally ; 


Let our Ploughs toil in vain, and let there be 
No more a harveſt : every Jols is ſmall, | 
Yea, though the Phenix (-1f ſhould burn to aſhes 
And ne*re revive again / But let there be 
yome more #ranid's— 

Pil; *Tis neceſlny, 


VVe mult obey. 
 Amyn, Buryer Hrania, 


I hope we may fomerimes come pray together, 
'Tis not prophane, and widit our ſacred Oriſons 
Change a chaſte kiſs or two z or ſhall I roo 

Turn Virgin with thee 2 —But I fool my ſelf, 


The gods intend ro crofs us, and invain 


VVe ftrive ( #raniz) tocroſs them again 


Hraniz kneeling before the Ompha. 
ra, Great Cercs, for thy daughter Proſcipines ſake 
LA Ravith'd 


/ 288 ; Anputas 
Raviſh'd by Pluto from Sicilian plains | 
To reign with him Queen of-Elyfizn ſhades, 4 þ Þ 
Accept the ſacrifice of a virgin, for _. 4 

. Iris tby pleaſure, thine, by whom the earth +— | 

And every thing grows fruitful, ro have me | 

Be ever barren : thy imp« flible Dowry 
Makes me deſpair to be Amyntas bride, 
|\Therefore that cold chaſt ſnow that never ſhould 
Have melted bur betwixt his amorous arms 
I vow unto thy Cloiſter ( awful goddeſs! ) 
Almighty Geres, is not this life holy, 

: Echo. Folly, 


Better then live in an anbappy love > 
Echo. Happy love: 


Be judge ye woods, and let Amyntas ſpeak. A 
| | Echo. Amyntas (peak. M i 
Pil. The goddeſs is well pleas'd, the d+igns to anſwer © 1 


By gracious Echo's; go Amyntas peak, 

Amyn. VVhy will the anſwer me before Hraniat 
No, *twas the mulick of hee Angels voice, E 
VVhoſe heavenly accents with ijuch charming notes | 
Raviſh'd the goddeſs ears, ſhe could not chooſe 5 

( 
( 


Bur bear a part in that karmonious ſong : 
Yet if ſhe will after ſuch melody 
Endure to hear the ha-ſh Amyntas \ peak. 
Echo. Amyntas peak, 1 
VVhen wilt thou think my torments are enow ? 
Eccho. Now, 
Alas, how is it poſſible I ſhould hope it ? 
Echo, Hope it. it + 
How ſhall I pay the Dowry that you ask me ? 
Echo, Ask me. - 
I ask a Dowry to be made a Husband, 
Echo. A Huzband. 
Anſwer dire&]y to what I ſail laſt, 
Ecbo. VVhat I ſaid laſt, 
A Huwpand, Ceres? VVhy, is that the gueſs ? 
E cho, Yes, 


"= Amyntas. 289 
Thin which I have not, may not, cannot have 
. {re not, may not, canhot have a Husband. 
3 true, Lam a man, nor would I change 
= Wh ſex, to be the empreſs of the V Vorld. 
-Bjranis, take thy Dowry, "tis my ſelf ; 
{Husband, take it. 
ra. *Tis the richeſt Dowry 
That ere my moſt ambitious prayers could beg/ 
But] will bring a portion, my Amyntas, 
Shall equall ir, if it can equal'd be ; 
Ebatwhich I have nor, may not, cannot have 
$hall be thy portion, *ris a VVife, Amyntas. 
Amyn. a9" greater Queens wooe me in all their 
” pride, 
And in their laps bring me'the wealth of worlds, 
+ Fiſhould prefer this portion for the beſt; 
wer © Thanks Ceres, that haſt made,ys both be bleſt. 
RE | Echo, Be bleſt, 
\ Cla, Pilumnus, let us now grow young again, 
And like two trees rob'd of their leafie boughs 
by winter, age, and Boreas keener breath, 
Sprout forth, and bud again » This ſpring of joy 
Cuts forty years away from the gray ſum, 
Once more in triumph let us walk the Village. 
Pil. Bur firſt I will intreat this company 
To deign to take part in this publick joy, 


Pilumnus 


KSSSSES $$ S$28- 228) 
Pilumnus Epilogizes 


LL Loves are happy, none with us there be 
Now fuck of coyneſs, or unconfluncy, 
The wealiby [ums of kiſſes do amount. 
T0 greater ſcores then curious art can count 1 
Each eye is fixt upon his miftriſs face, 
And every arm is lock'd in {ome embrace: 
Each cheek is dimpled'”; every lip doth (mile : 
Such happineſs T wiſh this bleſſed Tile, - 
| This little word of Lovers : and leſt you 
Should think this bliſs no real joys, nortruc, 
Would every Lady jn this Orb might fee 
Their loves 4s happy as we [ay they be 
And for you, gentle youths, whoſe tender hearss 
Are not ſhot proof gainſt love and Cupid's darts ; - 
Theſe are my prayers ( I would thoſe prayers were charm: p, 
That each had here his Miftriſs in bis arms. - | 
True Lovers (for "tis truth gives love delight ) 
To you our Auihar means to write A 
If he have pleas'd {as yet he doubtful lands ). 
For bis applauſe clap lips inſtead of bands, . . 
He begs not Bays, nor Tvie ; only this, ” 
Seal his wiſh'd Plaudite with an amorous Kife. 


Exeunt Cantantes. 
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' The Fovial PHILOSOPHER, 
Preſented in a private Shew. 
To which is added, 


The Conceited PEDLER, 


—_— 


kn CC — aq 


 Omnis Ariſtippum aecuit color,chs ſtatus Cn 


res, Semel inſanivimnus, 


OXFORD: 
Printed by H, H, 1668, 
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The" PRA LFUDI1UOM.” 


Shews having been long intermitted, and 
forbidden by dwthority for their abuſes, 
could mot be rai(ed but by conjuring. '_ © 


Enter Prologue ind (ircle. 


No ſupple tongue, no ſpeeches ſteep'd in Oy] % 


B E not deceiy'd, I have no bended knees, 


No candied flattery, nor honied words. 


. [come an armed Prolc | 
Who by my.ſacred charms and myſtick $kill, 
Iy vertue gf this all-commanding Wand, _ :. 
toln from the ſleepy Mercury, will raiſe 
From black Aby 


e; arm'd with Arts : 


byſs and ſooty, Hell, thatmirth,, — 
Which fits thir learned round. Thou Jong: dead: Shew, 


Break from thy marble priſon, ſleep no more 
In miry darkaeſs 
To bathe in. 
As bright as 
And red with ki 
Grow freſh again. | 
Doſt thou not hear my ca)l, whoſe power extends 
To blaſt the boſom of our mother Earth > _ | 
Toremovye heavens whole frame from off ber hinges, . 
Asto reverſe all Natures Jaws? Aſcend, 
Or I will ca}. a. band of Furies torth, . 
Andall the torments wit of Hel} can frame 
all force thee up. | 


 8hew, 


A Fr F Py . 
GCEE2 4, 
Ft 


"henefacrk L forbid thee | - 

7e-s muddy waves, alcend __ 

ming from her Tizhons bed, _ 

ides that have Rain'd thy cheek, 
What! is my power contemn'd 2? 


_ Enter Shew wh 


Oſpare your roo officious whips a while, 


" NR 
L ' 
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' (Give ſome ſmall hes to wy patiting limbs; 
Lee Lac uy hore: truce to' 
| id dots bt + oor ro 
ow COTS air ! are not my pains "ar organs 
But you muſttorture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſerts, the Cauſes of my exile > 
: Prolog, "Tis thy releaſe I ſeek; I come to file 

Thoſe heavy ſhackles from thy wearied limbs, * 
And Five thee ſeave'ro whik tie Stage again, 
As free as Vertue : Burn tby wither'd Baye 
And with freſh Laurel crown thy ſacred temples z 
Cait off thy mask of darkneſs, and a ppear 
As glorious as thy fi iter Cvitnadie, | 
But firſt with tears waſh off ty g ui pak fin, F 
Purge our'thoſe ilf digefte ton gs 
Tharuſethelr Woh Boy Gonlelafames" g9oi ol 
Let's have no one partictiſar tman alu ds 7 E SN 
But like a tioble Eagle ſeize on' Vice, © EE. 
As ſhe flies, bold and optn; 'fpare Be phrſbhs? &'s 


* Ler us have fimplt mirth, arid innocent la Ds, alk + 
Sweet pat: 1h and ſ uchi as hide no fan 
fre 


No venomous teeth; * or forked romgues! g 
Theh ſhalt thy om be reſtor'd again, 
And full applauſeÞe wages'of thy pain, 

Show. Theti fromthe d < bFtruth I were 
I do diſclaim ajl pernlanr hte and'malteak 21 
I will not toueh ſuch men asT know vicio! 
Much Jeſs <hegood; : 2Tvill not dare to wi, 
That ſuch one paid torhisFeflowſhip, * YE 
And had nolearriing butiti purſe; no Offer : 
Need fear the ſting of my dettaRjon 8 tea bats 
Le give'2{{Heave to fill their guts ih quier, 
I make no dingerous Almatiarks, no gulls, _ 
No Poſts with envious News avd biting atkers, ' bet. 
You need not fear this ſhow, you that are bad; 
It is no ParJiament : Youtbat nothin ghee | 
Like Scholars, Þiit a Beadd amd Gown Yo 70 
May paſs for gocd wy Sophies 2 all my s 


Ry 
WA” 1 j 
Ss 
FR 
2, «2 > 
ER ” 


j 


% tor TOs RO ce Fe ** 


ate oc A Bras ts Meng SE: FARE ge AUR 
PEAS TL . © ie 1 7 i HERE *. x4 , _ — Was ES Ee - # 
S ". | " *S =. L - KO Ln Wo |.” % v 4 7 
1: h ws yz - os 4, : - 0. 59'x 
WF / rd A 34 g * 2 & 
- Ws, b; 
LIE. 4 
. 
4 


Se z mY 4 FOES BSE | + STO 
EE _” - wy SED "7 : 
Cy IFLH Wa. TS : 
If -5 
. þ 


\ | EF gjalt beg bur boneſt _ _/ and ſuch ſmiles | 

_ . | Aimipht become a Car0e Tthall give © | | 
No cauſe to grievethart once more yetI live) - 
Prolog. Gothenz andyou, Beagles of Hell ayant; 

Rerurn xo'your erernal plagues, . - | 


/ 


E xeunt Furics, - 
/ Prolog, Here take theſe purer robes and cladin theſe 
Be thou all glorious, andinſtruR thy mirth | 
With thy ſweet temper z while 1 intreat - 

Thy friends, that long lamented thy fad fates, 

Toit apdrafte, and to accept thy Cates, 


{5 
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bw: þ s Exit Show: | 
| Prolog. Sit, ſee, andhear, and cenſure, he that will 5 | 
Icome to have my mirth approy'd, not skill ::  # 
/ Þ| Your laughter all I'beg, andwhere you ſee : 
+ Þ| Nojeſt worth laughing at, faith laugh ar me. If 
4 | '# » | 4 
5 Ron | A FT COTE 4 ml 
T6 A REISTIPPUS 1] 
4; "oy Enter Simplicius, - ; 

| | OEcundum gradum compoſibilitatis, 0 non ſecundiim | 
| DJ) graduft incompoſibilitarh, What ſhould this $corm Rf 
1. | mean | by; bis poſlibiliries afld incompoſlibilities' my j! 
1 þ Cooper, Rider, Thomas and Minſhew z are av far toſeckas = > 
-* | my felt : not a word of compoſſibilitas or incompoſſibilitas '; 

is there, Well, I know what ile do. LI haye heard of a \ 


& || =o Philoſopher ; Ile rry whac he can do: They call 

.\/ þ im Ariftippue, Ariſtirpus, Ariftippus : ſure a Philoſo- 

phers name. But they ſay he lies at the Dolphin, and 

| .that'methinks is an il] fign: yet" they ſay too, the beſt 
Philoſophers of the Town never lie trom thence; they 
hy*tisa Tavern too; for.my part I cannot tell,I know 

© } aopartof the Town, but the Schools, and Ariftoties well 

<-| Wrfince;l:am come thus far,l will inquirezfor this ſame 

_ ampoſibiliras or incompo ſibilitas [ticks in my tomack. 


|  * Knocks. | 
| Boy 
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Boywithls, Anon, anon, fir." ': ud nod ep 
Sim. What Pbiloſophy is this? - fn 
Boy. Anon, anion, fir, + © Eg 
* For TH." _ __Emiers. | 
Boy.Pleaſe' you ſee a room, fir > what would youhaye; 

Sir 2: 

Sim. Notbing but Ariffippms. 

Boy. You ſhall, fir. - | 


8 


bt 


*< 


Sim, Whar is this > the- Dolphin ? now verily it looks 
like a Green-Fiſh : what's yonder, Greek too? now 
ſurely ir is the Philoſophers Motto : Hippathi þiputhi, 
aut tiſce, aut diſcede incontinenter , a very good diſ- 
junction. Ws 
" Boy. A pint of Ariftippas ro the Bar. . 


| Enters. 

Boy. Here fir. | 

Sim. Ha, what'sthis> /_ 

Boy. Did not you ak for eAriſtippus, fir > 

Sim, The great Philoſopher lately come hirker, | 

Boy. Why, this is Ariſtippas. 

Sim. Verily then Ariftippus is duplex, Nominali @ 
Real% ;' or elſe the Philoſopher Jives like Diogenes it 
deljo,the Prefident of Hogs. head-Colledge, Burl mean } 
one Ariftippus 197” g&c ww, the great PhilGſopher. 0 

Boy. £ know not whatyou mean by Loſopher,. but 
here be Scholars in the houſe, Ile ſend them to you. 
Anon,anon,fir ; I cannot be here and therexoo. Arian, 
anon, fir. 7 | 

Sim. This boy would have put a Fallacy upon me, i# 
interrogatione plurium: This boy is a meer Animal, ha, | 
ha, he !. he has not a jot of lavguage more thar: Anon, 
anon, fir. O Giggleſwick, thou happy place of educa- 
tion! This poor wretch knows not what a Phil 

- phy means,, To ſee the fimpleneſs of theſe peoplez 
they do every thing &2\@5, and have not a jot, not al 
inch 'of x7 77 inthem. O what had become of me, 
if I had not gene. bare-foot. to wy Preceptor, with's 
Satchel at my tack ? | A 7 
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= Enter two Scholars: 
* Slaves are they that beep ity maunteins, 4 
 8till deſering more and more : J 
ve, | giiller's carouſe in Bacchus fountains, 
Never dreaming to be poor. 
| ' Give m thensC a by bred 
, Fill req 6 
oks For then merhinks ney wite, grow w quicker, 
ow When my breing in liquor ſwim, 


hi, Ha brave Ariftippue, | 
iſe Pox of Ariftotle and Plaro, a company of dry Raſcal: | 
$ But bey brave Ariſtippus ! 
| Sim. Certainly theſe are Ariftippu his Schindzes z 
g Sir, pray can youreſolve me what is Gradu ,compoſſ. 
$ bilitath > h 
x, Schol, hat ails thee, thou muſing Man ? 
Diddle didle doo. 
2;Schol. Quench thy ſorrows in 8 Can, 
Diddle didle doo. 
'S Compo ſſubilizas ? why that's nothing man z when you 
ne're drink beyond your poculum neteffitaris, you are. in 
pts incompoſibili to all good fellowſhip. Come,bang 
| vcotue. we'le lead you to »Ariftippus; one Epitome of 
| his in querto is worth a whole volume of eſe Dunces. 
U, | | Sim, O Gentlemen,you will bind me to thank you in_ 


'S kX 


l, W foculo Gratizrum. Burt whar Philoſopby doth he read ? 

I} and what hours doth he keep ? | 
if I, None at all rendiidy, but indiltinQly all ; night - 
,, and day. he pours forth his inſtrugions, and fills you cur 

l, of meaſure, 

| 2, He'l make the eyes of our underſtanding ſee double, 

- and teach you to ſpeak fluently, and utter your mind in 

3 | 2bundauce, | 

n 


Sim. Hath he many Scholars, fir ? 


; | " wander all the Philoſgphers in the Town belides. 
,He never reſts but is ſill calldfor 3 ArNtippue ayes one 
 Ariſflippus vs another : He js reneraly asked for,yea 


A | pd | by DoQors ſometimes. | | 
*1 _ N3 2, And 
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2, And as merry.a man,- There can be no Feaſt, but 
= is ſent for, and all the:-company, are the merrier for 
im, + EY %. 4. 3-4. 7 | 
3. Did you butonce hear bim, you would ſa love his 
company, you: would never after epdyure to itand alone, 
Sim. O pray help me to the fight of himy. .._ .... 
+4, We will, brave boy ;; and. when you have, ſeen 
him, you*lrbink your ſelf-in another world, and. ſcorn 
to be your own man ayy longer. ....... 
Sis, Bur, I pray you, at what prige:xeads he? , 

1. Why zruly his price-hach been railed of late, and 
his very name makes him the dearer.. ,, + .; 
. 2. A diligedt LeRurer deſerves eight pence a pint 
tuition: | Nay, if you will learn apy bing, Scholarſhip 
muſt be paid for. Academical Simory is lawful : Nay, 
did yoy eyer hear of a good Preacher in'a far Benefice, 
unleſs his purſe were the leaner for it ? Make much of 
bim, for we ſhall haveno moxe ſuch in halte., | 


/ 


Enter Wild-man, 
. $im,,But who is this ? | An 
7, The Uviverſity Ramiſt, a Malt Heretick ; 4/14 
the Wildeman, thar is grown wad to ſee the daily re- 
fort to Ariſtippus : bur let us leave bim to his fcenzies, 


' But come you Lads that love Canary, 
Let wa have a mad fegary : 
Hither, bitber, hither , bitber, - x 
eAP good fellows flock together. Fxeunt, 


Wild-m. Brains, wits, ſenſes, all flie hence. Let fools. 
live limed in Cages: I am the Wild-man, and. 1 will 
be wild ; is 'this an age to be in a mans right wiis, 
when the lawful uſe of the throat is ſo much negle&- 
ed, and ſtrong drink lies. fick on his death-bed ?: Tis 
above the; patience of Flhoule, to ſee the cogs.. 


_ 


tempt of Barley, | and nut run mad upon't..; This 
' is Ariftippus, eAriſtippus ! now a Devil or two take * 
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| xed-nos'd Philoſophy : *Tis: hey my . Beer ,/ that bas 


xed: when next T meet him, I'le twilt and twitch 
is Buſh beard from his Tavern-tace z *tis not hjs Hi- 
ic bapathie can carry him our. Let him look. to be 


ſoundlier daſh'd by me, .then ever he was by Drawer, 


trick; Ple either plague him with a Pox, or have 
| ſome Claret-whore burn him for an Herexick ,. and 
make him chaepgs acquaintance' of Muld ſack. If 
he was not either ſent hither from the Brictiſh Poli- 


by tick, or be not employed by Spinola to ſeduce the 
at Kings Jawful ſubjes from their Allegiance to ſtrong 
ip | Per, let me hold up my band ar the Bar, and be 
y hanged at my Sign-poſt, if he had not a hand in the 
= Powder-treaſon-! Well, I ſay nothing,” but he has / 
of | blown up good ſtore of men in his days, houſes and 
| lands and all. If they take no order with him here 
in the Univerſity , the' pcor Countrey were as good 
have the-Man in the Moon for their Paſtor, as a Scho» 
lar. They are all ſo infeQed with «Ariffippus his Armi- 
/ vianiſme,they can preach no DoArine bur Sack and red 
: Noſes. As tor the Wild-man, they have made him 


horn mad already, 


Enter a fellow crying wine-fpots. 

Heighday, there goes the Hunts up : this is the Man- 
drakes voice that undoes me, you may hear him in faith, 
This is the Devil of his that goes up and. down like a 

roaring ſheepshead to gather his Pewter Library ; I'le 
 fithiml faith, | | , 
| | beats him. 
Now you Calves skin impudence,I'le threſh your jacket. 
beats him out. . 

/ , Enter Ariftippas, and bis two Scholars. | - 

Arift, V'Vkat a coil's here > what fellow*s thay > he 
looks }ike a mad hogs-head of March-beer that bad run 
out, and threatned a deluge: whar's he 2 Seeks 
J Y o 
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yowedthee to the Vinegar. bottle 3, but Ile be reven- 


for bis impudence. Fleteach my Spaniſh Nox a French 


_ 


300 Ariftippus | 

7. Otis the wild-mar) ?' a zealous brother, rhat' 
ands up againſt rhe perſecurion of Barley-brorh; and - 
_ maintain a, degree: above the reputation of eAque 
2, Thave beard him ſwear by his hors ofava,thar Sack 
and Roſe ſol{ is bur water-grewel co it. MI 

Wild-man. O,. art thou there, Saim: Dunſton? thou 
haſt undone me, thon curſed/Fricr Bacon, thou belliſh 
Merlin. Bur Ile be revenged-upon thee 7 *ris not your 
Mephoftopholus, nor any other Spirits of Rubie or Car. 
buncle, that you can raiſe ; nor your gocd Father jn law 
DoQor Fauftus, that conjures fo' wany of us inte yoly 
Wiyes Circie, that with all cheir Magick ſhall ſecure you 
from my rage: 'You have ſet a ſpe] for any mans coming 


into my houſe now. 
| a Why, none of my Credit hath choked uy your 
doors | | " "42 

Wild. But thou halt bewitched my threſhold, diſturbed 
my houſe,and Ile have"thee hang'd in Gibbers for mur- 
thering my Beer : Ile have thee tried by 2 Jury of Taps 


ſters, and hang'd in Anon, anon, fir, thou diſmal and 
diſaitrons Conjurer. 


doſt thou call me Conjurer ? I ſnd 
no Fairies to pinch you, or Elves too moleſt you: 
Has Robin. good-fcllow troubled you ſo much of late? 
I ſcarce believe it ; forI am ſure, fince Sack and [ 
came to Town , your houſe hath not-been ſo much 
_ baunted.- 5 

71d. man, Ile pur out thine eyes, Don Canario, lie 
ſcratch riee to atomes, thou Spaniſh Guſman, , 

Aviftip. If he and his Beer will not be quier, draw'um- 
both our, 

Wild-man. Yet Vie be revenged, you Raſcal, I do 
not fear the Spaniſh Inquiſition : Ile ru" to the Coun- 
cil, and be ray thy villany ;'Tle carry thee bound 
for a Traitor ; but for you, fir, we had taken Cales, 
and \mighe afcerwards have conquered Libon, and- 
Sevil, You notorious ' Villain, I knew thee fora” FF 

| I ;" 0! Rog] 


 eAriftip, YVhy 


ay | vires and Tapfters, and profeſs your ſelf a foe nomi- 


Is 


riftippms. 301 
e atfirſt,thy Ruff looked (o like theMoon Creſcent 
BE thy very breath &s invincible, nd {links of an 
Armado. ' 
- Ariftip.' Kick him out of the preſence, his company 
wil metamorphoſe us to ba}derdath. 

-Wild-man, VVell Diogenes, you were beſt keep cloſe 
j@your Tub,Lle be reveng'd on you, Ile complain on you 
for keeping i)1 bours, I ſuffer none after eight, by. Sr. 


Fobn's nor [. | 


x; -Schot, Well Dom ine,though the hora ofaue be not * 
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come, yet you may be gone, ' Kicks bim. Exit. 
Ariftip. Come Pupil, bave you any mind to ſtudy my 
Philolopby ? 


Sim. Yes,mehercule, fir, for I have always accounted 
Philoſophy to be omnibus rebus ordine, natura, tempore, 
honore privs 3 and theſe Schoolmen have ſo puzled me 
ind my Di&ionaries, that I deſpair of underſtanding 
them either in ſummogradu, or remiſſo; I lay fick of an 
Hecceitas a fortnight, and eould nor ſleep a wink for't ; 
therefore good fir, teach me as 6H79,a; as you can, 
and pray lerit be conceptis verbis, and ex mente Philoſo. 


l, 

Ariſſip. I warrant thee a proficiency, but ere you - 
can Co nitred to my yr you mult þe wen 
lated, and have your name recorded in Albo Acade- 
nie, 

Sim, With a]l my hearr, fir, and rozaliter ; for I have 
23great a mind as materia prima to be informed with 
your inftrufions, *_ 

Arift. Give him the Oath. 

»,2, Schdl. Lay your hand on the Book, 

Sim. V Vill 1a#xs virtualis ſerve the turn, fir? 
+2, $chol.No,it mnſt be reale quid, extra imtelleflum, 
ow, VVellfir, I will doit quoed poxempdamn obedien- 


= 1+ $cbt, Firſt, You muſt ſwear to defend the ho- 
_ nour of Ariſtippus, to the diſgrace of Brewers, Ale 


nai, 


” ny 
1 8 © he 


aces 4 wr v5 Ig "OO OR DR In IP hs ae RL dk? FE "- 
: : Bl "MF 
; #©% - I * 
| 3Z© 2 | Ar Z pus 


nalj, to.Maltmen, Tapſters, and red'Lettices; 

2, Schol.. Kiſs the Book,, 4 :- +; 4.2, Oy 
| |  Hedrinks, © 

2. Schol, Next, .you ihall ſwear- to; vbſerve the cy: 
ſtoms and ordinances inſtituted and ordained by A& of 
Parliament in the Reign of King Sigebert, for the efta« 
bliſhing of good government in the ancient Foundatiog 
of Miter-(,vicdge. £0 48 

Sthel. Kiſs the Book. br 

* Drinks again. 

Sim... I; fir, Secundum veritazem intrinſecam, & un 
e#qutuoce. | > 

1..Schol, That you keep all a&s and meetings, tan 
privatim, in private houſes, quam publice, inthe Dol. 
phin $chools : that. you diſpute in zencbre, yet be not 
alleepar reckonings + bur always and eyery. where they 

our ſelf ſo diligent in drinking, that the ProRor may 
ave par cauſe'to ſuſpend you for negligence, 

2, Schol, Kiſs the Book. I 

I. $chol, Laltly, that you never waik into the Town, 
without your habir of drinking, the Fudling Cap, aud 
caſting Hood ; eſpecially when there is a Convocation 
and of all rhirgs take heed of running to the Aflizes, 

Sim. Is this the end, 1 pray you, fir, is this the Pink, 
TR Even. 7 | | PL OS 

I, Schol, It is {Itimum, fir. | 

Sim, How, pray you, fir, intentione, or extentione ? 

' 1, $chol, Exccutiong, that follows the Aſſizes, 

Sim, Bur methinks there js one Scrupulum z it ſeems 
to be aus ilicitus, that we ſhould drink ſo much, it be- 
ing lately forbidden, and therefore contre, formam ſite 
6: ae 1: 

z, 8chol, I, but therefore you are ſworn to keep cu- / 
ſtoms, Non omnino ſecundim ſormam ftatuti.. 
Arift, What have you inrolled him in Albo 9 haye 
you fully admitted him inrothe Society, to be a memy' 
ber of the Body Academick > rey J.-M ; 
"Sim. Yes, fir, Lam one of your Pupils now, unite || 

| FuUME-: 
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: merics, we have made anend of it, Secundim ultimum 


ntum, O& aftudlitatem. 

"Arift. Well then,. give the attendance, | 
"Moſt grave audience,confide.ing how they thirſt after 
py Philoſopby,I am induced ro ler you ralte the benefic 
of wy knowiedg, which cannot bur pleaſe a judicious 

alat ; for the reſt, | expel them my Schools, as fitter to 
ear Thales, and drink water. | | 
"'$im. We will attend, fir, and that bibul guribus. 
| friff. The many errours that have crept into the 

ons Fence, to diſtraQ the curious Reader,are ſprung from 
an 


0. other cauſes than Small. Beer, and ſober ſleeps ; 

Jl. tereas were the laudable cuſtom of Sack-drinking 

lt | ter ſtudied, we ſhould have fewer Gowns, and more 

holars. 

be "1, $cho!, A good note, for we cannot ſee wood for 

WT Trees, nor Scholars for Gowns. yp 

*. Ariſt. Now tbe whole Univerſity is full of your ho- 

. Þ neft fellows, that breaking looſe from a Tork ſhire Bel- 

« frey have walked to Cambridge with Satchels on their 

' | ſhoulders: theſe you (hall have them ſtudy hard for four 

M' F or five years, to return home more fools than they 

n came: the reaſon whereof is drinking Colledge tap. laſh, 

that will let them bave no more learning than they 

ch a drop of wit more than the Butler ſers,on their 

ads, | 

| 2, $chol. *T were charity in bim to ſconce*'em ſound- 
ly, they would have bur a poor C_—_ elſe. 

| ' Arift. Others there be that Tpend their whole lives 


ky in Athens, to die as wile as they were born z who as 
they brought no wit into the world, fo in honeſty 
ny they will carry none out on'c. *Tis Beer that drowns 


their ſouls in their bodies : Huſon's Cakes, and Paix 

fg his Ale hath frathed their brains: hence is the whole 
Fn Tribe contemned, every Prentice can jeer at their 
7 | brave Caffocks,and laugh the Velyer Caps out of coung 


{> $<0!, And would it not anger a Man of Art 
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304 Ariftippus. 
to be the ſcorn of a Whar lack you, fir? © 

Arift, *Tis Beer that makes you fo ridiculous jn ajj 
| your behaviour : hence comes the Bride«like fimperj 
| ata Juſtice of Peace his Table, and the not eating mee 

thodically , when being laughed ar, you ſhew'your 

etcerh, bluth, and excute it with a Rhetorical Hyflergy 
| Proteron. © | 

Sim. 'Tis very true, I baye done the like my ſelf, till 

I have had a diſgrace for my Mittimus. 

' Arift.” Tis Beer thar hath pucrified our Horſ manſhip; 
for that you cannot ride to are or Barkway, bur your 
Hackneys fides muſt witneſs your journeys: A Lawyers 
Clerk,or an Inns a Court Geatleman that hath been fed 
with falſe Latin and Pudding-pie, contemn you, as if 
- you had not learning enough to confute a Noverint utj« 
verſe. X WA. 

Sim. Per pra ſentes me Simplicium. | 

Arift, If you_diſcourſe but a little while ' whh a® 
Courtier , you preſently betray your learned Tgno- 
rance, anſwering him, he concludes not Syllogiſtically, 
and askivg him in what Mood and Figure he ſpeaks in, 
as if Learning were not as much out of faſhion at Gourr, 
as Cloaths at Cambridge > Nor can you entertain diſ- 
courſe with a Lady, without endangering the half of | 
your Butrons : all theſe and a thouſand ſuch Errours,are 
the friends of Beer, that Nurſe of Barbariſm, and Foe 
to Philoſophy-* 

Sim. Q,l am raviſhed with this admirable M-raphy- 
fical LeQure, if ever [I drink Beer again, let me tum 
Civil Lawycr, or be powdered up in one of Luther's 
Barrels ; pray lend me the Book again, that I may for- 
ſwearit. Fie upon it, [ could love Sir Ges for Pre- 
| ſenting thoſe notorious Ale-wives, O Ariftippus, Art. 

fiippus, thou art equally divine 75 Jurdyuer: x} rears 
2e&iz, the only Father of Lapiebess the Prince of 
ormalities, I ask my ftars, e influence doth go- 


'verp this orbem (ublunarem, that I may Ye with thee; | 
and di like the royal Duke of Clarenre ,- wo "ih ' þ 


> ' - , Y 7 + Me, . . 
"'"- : nl iſtippus , | 303. 
aſe up to immortality in a But of: Malimeſey;” 
{2;$cho!. Youinerrupt him, fir, too much in his Le- 
all F fe, and prevent your ears of their happineſs, * ' 
"8m. O Heavens! I could hear him, ad aternitatem, 

ad that, 14m 2 parte ante, quam & parte poſt. O' pro. 

xed; proceed; thy inftuRtions are meer Orthodoxal, 
y Philoſophy Canonical, T will itudy thy ſcjentiam 
both © ſpeculativam-f 'prafticam. Pray (let me once 

gre forſwear the pollution of Beer, for it is an abo-: 
minable Heretick; I'le be bis perfe& Enemy, till I make 
kim and'Bortle-ale fly rhe Countrey. | 


q 


ps tg 
ur ||Arift. Bur Sack is the life, ſoul, and ſpirits of a man, 
rs | thefire which Promotheas fiole, not from Fove's Kir- 
ed | chin, but his Wine-ce!ler, to increaſe the native heat 
if | and radical moiſture, without which we are 'but 
i- | dowſie duſt, or dead clay : this is Near, the very 
- | Nepenthe the gods were drunk with 5 *ris this that gave 
| Ganymede beauty, Hebe youth, to ove his heaven and 
af exerhity 3 do you think Ariſtotle drank Perry, or Plats 
- | Cyder;z do you think Alexander bad ever conquer'd 
's the World, if he had been ſober > he knew the foxce 
I, | and valour of Sack, thar it was the beſt armour, the 
bt beſk encouragement, 'and that none could-be 4 good 
- | Commander, that was not double-drunk, with Wine 
f | andambition. ' | 
e© | "1; $chol} Only here's the difference; Ambition 
g makes them riſe, and Wine makes em fall. _ - 
Ariſt. Therefore the Gariſons are all Drinkings 
Schools, the Souldiers trained up to the muſtering of 
Pewter Pots daily,” learning to contemn death, by ac- 
cuſtoming to be dead-drunk: Scars do not ſo we)l be- 
.come a Captain,as Carbuncles,a Red Noſe is the grace , 
of a Serjeant Major z and they unworthy the place of 
EnGigns that have not good Colours; the beſt Shor to 
be diſcharg'd is the Tavern- bill ; the beſt Allarm is the 
. Sounding of Healths ; and the moſt abfolute March is 


Reeling. . - + . | 
>. #chel. And the beſt Artillery-yard & the m—_— 
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396 ' eviftigws, 


Ariſt-- Thos you may eaſily ng the profit 
Sack in Military Diſch ivline, or thae it we 
 Teem to have taken the name of Sack from Sacki of : 

" $im. O wonderful, wonderful Phi er! If I be 
a'Coward any longer, ler me {wear 'a little to drink 
Sack, for I will be as valiant as any 'of the Z 
Errant, I perceive ir was only. ('ulpa 1gnorantie, "hoy 
prave x rent that made me a-Coward : but-Q 
Enmthuſiaſtick,-rare, angelical Philoſophy, I will bea | 
Souldier, a "S.holar, and every thing, L og hereafter Il 
nec peccare Ii materia, neo in. form. | Beer gow 
Beer was the fir{t parent of Sophiſters, and the ? cali 
But proceed, oy Pytbagorss, my ioſe- dixis of whe 


fo . 

pt? | Next Is the only Elixay of Philoſophy, thi 

nerf ErloGphars Stone, . able, if ſtudied by 

Hetr, mutare rerumſpecies, to change his Hooded 
Livings, Tenctaents, \3nd Liverics into-aurum:porabjlle; 
So wks m_ bis Lordſhips: be the fewer for't| hit 
manners ſhall be the more ; whole' Lands being/dif* 
tolved into:Sack niult needs: make} bis foul more © 
pable of divine:meditation, he being almoſt in the flute 
of > Wing by:being purg'd and freed from wa 
cart 
 -3. 8chbl, Therefore why ſhould a man trouble kicafl 
with ſo muck earrhe} he is:the bes Philoſopher thavcan 
| w_ ſuaiſcoum portare.  ) 

| Jury wha is the-nature of light things. to 
cher gon Dexter way, or more agreeing to nature; 
ca be invented.; whereby: we - might aſcend to/the 
beight of knowled, than a-lighr bead »/ A light bead, 
being /as it were ajlied' with: heaven,” firſt found ot, 
thar the motion of the Orbs was chreular, like to Fr 
own ; which motions, tefte Ariftotd e;firlt found that iw- 
relligence : ſo-charLconclude all intellige; ce intelle8, 
and underſtanding-to be the invention of Sack,: .and a 
light bead. VVhatmiſtsof ctrour bad clouded Philo- 


"% 


T aa ues als. p > Ek 
Ayiſbip p8s, 307 
Why $10" the never ſuſfictently * praiſed Copernicas 
ind out. that the Earth was .maved ;' which he could 
ver have done, had be'nor beech inftruted by Sack, 
da light dead? EY | 
* Sim. Hang me'then, whenT turn grave. | 
® Arif. This is rhe Philoſophy the great Stagerite 
| fad to his Pupil Alexander, wherein how greac'a Pto- 
fenthe was, T call rhe faith of Hiſtcry to witnefs, - © | 
Fm, *Tis true, jp fidems Hiftoricam, for I bave read 
tow when he had vanquiſhed the whole , world in 
#ink, that he wept thece was no more to conquer; 
Ariſt, Now to make our Demonſtration td prove; 
ho.V Vine, no Philoſophy, is that admirable Axiotiie, 
Mito verifas ; and you know that Sack and Truth are 
the only Buts whick Philoſophy aims at. nec, 
FY, eh. And the Hogſhead is that puteus Democyiri, 
Hom Whence they might both be drawn. oy 
© Arift. Sack,Clarer,Malmeſey, VVbice-wine.and Hy. 
er are your five Predicables, and Tobacco your 
Wltviduntyour Money is your ſubliance; Yull'Cups 
yotr quantity, 'pood, V Vine Jour quality, your Relation 
in good company, your aRion is beating, which pto- 
-Uuceth anbrher Predicament jn "the Drawers, called 
Piſſion,, your quando bs nidecrghs; your 'ub? the Dot. 
jbin, your Stag leaning, ,your habizys carowling, after- 
c AE, [your - poſt-Predicametts , your Prjqrums 
breakivg-of Jelts, your Pofteriorums of Glafſes,” falſe 
"'Bilts'are Your Fallacies, the ſhot is ſubrilÞ obje#io, and 
the diſch rgir of it, is vers ſolusio, ſeverdl humours 
are'you ME a d Figures, where quarts figurk, or 
Gallons cult nar be negleRed z your Drinking is Syllo- 
\piftys,” where x Pottle is the major termine, and 3 Pinr 

e minor, 2 Quart the medium, beginning of Healths 
Lrethe Prethifes, and Pledging the Concluſion, for ic 
wulſt not be divided ; Topicks or Common Places are 
the Taverns, and Hamon, er} and .Farlows are the 
three beſt Tutors in the Unjyerſity; 

1, $im. And if I benotemred, andhave my name ad. 
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mitted into; ſome of their Books 3 let forma miſt he 
beaten our of me. ky : , ig wa , _ 
Arift. To perſwade the Vintner 'to truſt you, js 
good Rhetorick, and the beſt Figure is Synecdoche, to. 
pay part for the whole ; to drink above meaſure, is a 
Science beyond Geometry 2 falling backward is Ray 
gazing, and no Facob's Staff comparable toa Tobac. ' 
co-plpe ;' the ſweet harmony of good fellowſhip, with 
* now and, then a diſcord, is your excellent Muſick, 
Sack ir ſe)f is your Grammer, Sobriety a meer Soſ 
ciſm z.. and Latine, be it true, or be it talſe, a yery Cd, 
'geltoyour PrijcJas's pates; the Reckoping is Arichan, 
rick enough , a Receipt of full” Cups are 7 Day 


-TP">- EY aaa niet ores Ms Ca . "I" TO IEEE 
v 7 FR NY 7 EET HORS ve Trp er ORs F- 5 + Tents e 
” £ A - p % G Bp 
. — . « *J 
Q AY1 LIDD He « 
: a Wk. q | 6 4 


Phyfick to procure Votyit , and forgetting of Debtz, 
an art of memory ; and. here you have an Entyli. 
pedia of Stiences, whoſe method being circalar' cad 
never be ſo well learned, as when your 'bead' runs 
round, | R + 26 
\ $im. If mine have any other motion, it ſhall be pg. 
ter naturam, 1, and contra too, if L live : wake char a 
of Muſick, wondrous well, life is not life without it; 
for what is life but an harmonious leſſon, 'play'd by " 
ſoul upan the Organs of the body > O witty ſentence, 
I am miad-already, 1 ſee. che immortality, ha brave, 
Ariſtippxs ! 'but iv Poerry, iris the ſoul-predominant 
| qalic - the ſap and juice of a verſe, . yea, the ſpring of 
whe, ales i ke fountain of Sack ; for to think Hehe 
a Barrel of Beer, is as great a ſinas tocall Pegejm $3 
Brewers Horſe, ES 
| Arif I know ſome of theſe half-penny Almanack- 
makers do nor approve of .this Philoſophy , bur: give 
yay molt abominable counſel in their Beggars Rhimes, 
which you are boiind ro believe as faithfully as their 
'Predi&ions of foul ard fair weather 3” you ſhall hear 
ſome of Erra Pater's Poetry ; | 


T wiſh you all carefully, 
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#7 Keep your health warily, 
” Take becd. of ebriecty, 
- Wine % ancnemy, 
Good & ſobriety, 
Fly baths ani venery, 


| For your often porations much crudities cauſe, by 


tindring the courſe of Mothers Natures Laws; there- 
fre he that defireth to live till Offober, ought to be 
drunk in Fuly ; bur I hold it to be a Freat deal better 
that he went to bed ſober, And ler him alone, thou 
Man in the Moon ; yet hadft thou bur read a leafin 
this admired Author, this aureum flumen, this torreng 
ehquentiz, thou would'ſt have ſcorr'd to have been of 
the Water-poets tribe, or Shelsons family : Bur thou 
haſt never taſted better NeQar than out of Fennors 


I Vaſſail-bowl, which hath fo transformed bim, thar 
| bs eyes look like two Tunnels, hjs noſe like a Faucet 


with the Spicket out, and therefore continually drop=- 
ping. And the Almanack-makers, and Phyfitians are 
alike grand enemies of Sack: As for Phyſitjans, being 
fools, I cannot blame them if they negle& Wine, and. , 
minitter fimples ;' bur if I meet with 568 {le reach you 

mother Receipt. 


», 


— Fim,Why meet him, Tutor? you may eafiy meet him. 


[ know him, Sir,e cognitione diftinta,v confusa,l war- 
rant you. Do you no: ſmell him, Tutor > I know who 
made this Almanack againſt drinking Sack. Ha, Szroffe, 
taye IL found thee, Stroffe ? you will thew your ſelf, I lee, 
whenall is done, to be but a Brewers Clark. 
| Arift. Bur far better ſpeaks the divine Enzius againſt 
your Ale, and BarJy-broth, who knew x00 full well the 
rerwe of Sack, when Nunguam nifs potus'ad arma profilitt 
dicenda; his verſes are in Latin,but becauſe the audience 
are Scholars, I have trarſlated them into Engliſh, thar ' 
they may be underſtood, Here, read them 
_ 1. Scho), There % @ drink made of the Stygian Lake, 
Or elſe of thewaters the —_ do make, 


Ng 


No name therc i bad cnough by which it t0 call, 
But yes as I wiſt, it #ycleped Ale; 
Men drink it thick, and piſs it out thin, 
Mickle filth by $ aint Loy that it leaves within. 
Bus I of complexion am wondrous ſanguine, 
And will love by th' Morrow a cup of Wine: 
To live in delight was ever my wonne, 
For I was Epicurus þ4 own Son, . 
That held 0 Now, that plainly delight 
Was very feticity- per fite. h 
A bowl cf Wine * wondrous good cheer, 
To make one þblith, buxome, and deboncer ; 
'Twill give me (uch valor, and ſo much courage, 
As cannot be found *twixt Hull and Cartbage. 
"Ariſt.But above the wit of humanity,the divine Virgil 
hath exroPd the Encomium of Sack, in theſe Verſes, 
2, Schol, Fill me a bowl of Sack with Roſes crown'd; 
Fills to the brim ; I'le have my temples bound 
With flowery'Chaplets, and thi day permit 
My Genius to.be free, and frolick it : . 
Let me drink deep, then fully warm'd with wine 
I'le chaunt Fneas praiſe, that every line 
Shall prove immortal, till my moyſtned quill 
Melt into Verſe, and Neftar like diftit : 
I'm ſad, or dull, till bowls brim filÞd injuſe 
New life in me, new (pirit in my Muſe 3 
But once reviv'd with Sack, pleaſing defires 
In my childhood kindle ſuch afive fires, 
' That my gray hairs ſeem fled, my wrinkled face 
Grown ſmooth as Hebe's, youth, and beauties grace, 
To my f ww: veins, freſh blood and (pirits bring, 


Warm as the Summer, {prightfut as the Spring 3 


Then all the world i mine : Cree(ys & poor, 
Compar'd with me z e's rich that asks no more : 
*And I in Sack bave all, which 10 me 

My home, my life, hcalth, wealth, and libgrty. © 
Then have conquer'd all ; 1 boldly dare 

My Trophies with the Pelcan youth compare, 


gin I will + pan :* 4 bis Sword, my Pen ; 
"My conguer” 
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world of cares, bis world of men, 
Do not, Atrides, Neſtors ten defire 
But ten ſuch drinkers as that aged fir 


His fiream of honjed words flow'd from the Wine, 


And Sack his counſel wq#, as he was thine, 
Who ever purchas'd a rich Indian mine, 


' Bur Bacchus firſt, 4nd next the Spaniſh Wine > 


Then fill my bowl, that if I die to morrow, A 
Killing cares to day, I have out-liv'd my ſorrow, 


\ rift. Thus reſting in the opinion of that admirable 


| Poer, I-make this draught of Sack this LeQuures period. 


Dixi. 
$im. Dix}, doſt thou ſay ? I, and I'le warrant thee 
the beſtDixz in Cambridge : V Vho would fir poring on 
the learned Barbariſm of the School. men, that by one 
of thy Letures might confute them all, pro and con 2 I 


begin to hate diltintion, & afualiter, & habituali- 


22 
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ter; yer a pox to ſee I cannot leaye them nec princt- 
paliter, nec formaliter ; yer I begin to love the Fox 
better then ſubtilneſs,Þ O Turor, Tutor, well might 
Fox be a Colledge Porter, that he might open the gates - 


to none but. thy Pupils. Come, fellow Pupils, if L did 


not love you, I were vg.Swemmua F quotw;, and an 
abſurdity in the abſtrag, Ler's praQiiſe, 'let's praCiſe z 
for I'le follow the ſteps of my Tutor night and days. 
By this Sack, I ſhall love this Philoſophy : Before L 
heard this LeAure, Banks his horſe was an Arifftotle 
in compariſon of me : I can laugh ro think what a fool- 
iſh Simplicius I was this morning, and how learnedly B 
ball eep this night, - ; 

2, Schol, Sleep to night! why? that's no point of 
your Philoſophy 3 we mult fit up lare, and roar till we 
rattle the VVelkin, Sleep ! what have we todo with 
Deaths Carer. couſin? do youthink Nature gaye Stars 
td fleep by z have you not day enough to ſleep in, bur 


you mult {ilzepin the night too? 'tis an arrant Paradox. 
15 ' , oh = al 
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312 Ariftippus. 
Sim.' A Parodox? let me be crawpt if I ſleep then 
bur what, muſt wee ſleep in the day then'? 

> morning. i: 


1: Schdl. Yesint 

Sim. And why in the morniog ? 

2. Schol, Why, 2 pox of the morning, what have we to 
do with the ſober time of the day? 

Sim, *Tistrve; I ſee,we may learn ſomething of our ' 
fellow Pupils : : and what mult we do now,fellow vpn 
what muſt we do now 2 

I. Schol. VV Vhy, confer ohr notes. 

Sim, V Vhat is that ? 

2. $chol.\V Vhy, conferring of notes is drinking of cups, 
half pors are ſayiag of parts,and the finging of Catches 
is our repetition, 

Sim. Fellow Pupil, Ile confer a note with you, 

I. Schol. Gramercy, brave Lad, and ir'sa good one, 
excellent Criticiſm ; I would not have loſt it for Eufta- 
this and bis Biſhoprick : it's a general Rule, and true, 

without exception. 

Sim, Fellow Pupil, Ile confer a note with you too. 

I.Scbgl.Faith,let me have it,let's ſhare and ſhare like 
boon Raſcals, 

_ Sim. Ile ſay my part to you both. 

2. Schol, By my tioth, and you have a good memory, 
you have conn'd it quickly, fir. 

Sim. But what ſhall we have for repetitions now ? 

2,Schol, 1, what for repetitions ? 

L. $cbol. Why, the Catch againſt the School-men, in 
praiſe of our Twior Ariftippus ; can youfing, Simpbichu, | 

Sim. How begins it, pray you? | | 

r. Schol. Ariſtippus is better. | 

Sim. O God, fir, when 1 was in the ſtate of igno- 
rance, 1 conn "dit witheur book, thinking it- been a po- 
ficion._ 

Ariſiippus is better in ever y letter 
Than F aber Pariſienſis , 

Than Scotus, Soncinas, and Thomas Aquines, 
Or Grego) Gandavenſis : 
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Than Cardau aud Ramm, than 014 Paludanus, 
' Albertus and Gabriells ; , $4 
Than Pico Mercatus, or Scaligey Natus, - 
' Than N ypbus, or Zabarella, 
Hortadb, Trombetus, were fools, with Toletus, 
Zanardus, and Will de Hales ; 
With Occam, Favellus, and mad Argazellus, 
Philoponus, and N atalis. 
The Conciliator was but a meer prater, 
And ſo was Apollinaris ; 
Fendunus, Plotinus, the Dunce Eugubinus ; 
Wh Mafius, Savil, and Suarez, 
Fonſeoa, Durandus, Bacanus, Holandus, 
Pererius, Avienture 
01 Triſmegiftus, whoſe Volumes have miſt us. | 
Ammontus, Bonaventure, 
Mirandula, Comes, with Proclus and Somes, 
© And Guido the Carmelitz ; 


| The nominal Schools, and the Colledge of fools, 


No longer is my delight a. 
Hang Brerewood and Carter in Crackemborps garter, 
Let Keckerman too bemoan us : 5 Lol 
Ile be no more beaten for greafie Fack Seaton, 
_ Or conning of Sander (onus. | 
The cenſure of Cato's ſhall never amate us, 
Their frofty beards cannot nip us; 
Tour Ale is 100 muddy, good Sack is our ftudy. 
_ Our Tutoris A riſtippus, 


Enter the Wild. man with two Brewers, 
Wild." \There they be ; now for the v3Jour of Bi ewers 


' Knock'uin ſoundly: the old Rogue, that's he, do you nor 


ſee him there; ſoundly,ſoundly;let him know what com=- 
panions good Beer bas, 
They beat out Ariſtippus and the Scholars, 


Wild=man'ſolus, 
Now let them know, that Beer is too {trong for them, 
| Y 3 | : and 
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and let me be bang'd if ever I be milder t> ſuch Raſcals, 


they thalltind theſe bur tale courtefies. How 


He finds now? what's here? the learned Library, 
pots - the Philoſophical Volume? theſe are the 

books of the black Arr ; I hate them worle 
then Bellarmine, #he golden Legend, or the Turkiſh Als 
coran. I wonger what yertne is in this Pewter-fac'd 
Author, that it ſhould make eyery ons fall in love with 
it-ſo deeply; Ile try if 1 can find any Philtrum, any 


Jove. potion in it.; by my Domne nor a drop; 
He finds O flultum ingenium hominum , to delight in 


empty p4- ſuch vanities! Sure theſe are Comments ups 
pers, on Tobacco, dry and juiceleſsvanitics, . Ile 
try again, by my bong fide, but this doth 
reliſh ſome learning, Still better, an admirabie wity 
rogue, a veryflaſh, Llle turmanother leaf ; iti'! betcerz 
has he any more Authors like this ? What's bere, ArÞ 
ſtippus > a moſt incomparable Author. O Bodley, Bodley 
thou haſt not ſuch a Book in all thy Library , nere's,one 
line worth the whole Patican. 9 Ariſtippzs, would 
brains had been broken out when I broached thy Hogl- 


head: Ocuiſt Brewers / and moſt accurſed am I, to 


wrong fo learn'd a Philoſopher as Ariftippus! VVhat 
penance is enough toclear me from this unpgr onable 
offence 9 twenty purgations are too little Ile ſuck up all 


my Beer in Toafts to appeaſe him,andafterwards live s 


my Wife and Hackneyes, O that I had neyer undertoo 
this ſelling of Bear ! I might have kept my houſe with 
FellowsCommons, and never. have come to this: But now 


I am a Wild man,and my houſe a Bedlam, Ariſtippu,4- - 


riſtippus, Ariſtippm; 
| Enter Medico de Campo, 
Med. How now, neighbour Wild- man ! #, 
Wild. O Ariſtippus, Ariftippus 1 what ſhal! j do for 
thee, Ariſtippus ? 
Med, V Vhar extaſie is this ? Wo 
Wild. O Ariftippus, Ariftippus | what ſhalt I door 
tice, Ariſtippm ? 
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; Ariſtippms. WE: : 2 
Med. Why , nejghbor 1ild-man 2  difeloſe your 
priefs to mez I am a Surgeon, and perchance may . 
tyre 'um. | ( 10 | 
Wild. O cry you mercy, you are the welcomelt man 
on earth, Sir, Signior Medico de Campo, the welcomeſt 
man living, = only man I could-have wiſhed for, O , 
Ari riftippus ! 
| Dl why, cen the matter neighbor. O,. T hear 
kehas ſeduced away your Pariſhoners ; is this the cauſe 
ofyour lamentarion ? | E015 My 
- Wild.” O no, Sir,a learned Philoſopher, one that I love 
wth my ſoul: but in my rage I cannot tell you, Sir, ir is 
adiſma] rale,the harpelt Razor in your ſhop would curn 
cat it. p ed B. 
# rr Never fear it « I have one was fent from a——- 
fith I cannot think on's name, a great Emperor, he 
that I'did the great cure on'3 you have heard on't I am 
ſire : I ferch'd his head from China, after it had been 
there" a fortnight buried , and ſer it on his ſhoulders . 
ain, and made him as lively as' ever I ſaw him in my 
2 and yet to ſee I thould not think on's name. O, 
[tave it now, Preſter Fohn, a pox on't,' Preſter Fohn 


at, } 'wyas be, I faith, 'twas Preſter Fohn; I "might have 


— 
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bal his Daughter, if I had not been a fool, and'have liv'd 
le a Prince all the days of my life; nay;and perchance 
kive inherited rhe Crown after his death; buta pox on'', 
bir lips were too thick for-mez and that I ſhould not 
thnkon' Preſter Fobn ! 

©Wil:O Ariftippus, Ariſtippus!pox on your Preſter Fohn, 
St, will you think on Ariftippus ? 

Med. What ſhould L do with bim ? 

Wild, Why, in my rage, Sir, I have almoſt kill- 
nos and now would have you cure him in ſober ſad- 
neſs. + | 

Med. Why, call him our, Sir. 

W.\ Enter Simplicins. | 
2Wiid, Sir, yonder comes one of his Pupils, 0 
, Med, Salve, M. Simplicius. 

4A: | Y 4 Sim, 


>16  dreijtippme. By 
Fl ; 
Sim. Sabye me z* tis but-a Surgeons complement $ig- 


. vier Medico de Gampo,but you are welcome,fir,my Tutor. 


wants help. Are you there, You #ſquebaugh Raſcal, with 
your Metheglin juice: le teach you, fir,to break a Phi- 
Joſophers pate : I'le make you leave your diſtinCions,as 
well as I have done. a og 
Wild. O pardon, pardon. me, 1 repent, fir, heartily, 
O Ariftippus, Ariſtippus, 1 have broken thy head, Arif- 
i#ppus, but I'le give thee a plaiſter, Ariſtippus, Ariftippm, 
Med. 1 pray, Sir, bring him out in bis Chair, andif 
the houſe can furniſh you with Barbers proviſion, letal 
be in readineſs. | | 
| E xit Simplicim.-' 
Wild. Pray, Sir, do you think you can cure him ? 
. Med. Him ? why neighbor,do you not rememberth 
Thumb > ; | 
- Wild, What of the Thumb ? I bave not heard of iris 
et, lir, 6 ; . i 
e Med, Why the Thumb, the Thumb; do you-mt 
know the cure of the Thumb > | 
_ Wild. No, fir, but I pray tell the care of the Thuay: 
doyou fſtilliremember'r, fir ? | : 
Med. Remember't> I, and perfeQiy, I haveitatny 
fingers ends, and thus ir is. Two Gentlemen wee 
fighting, 'one loſt his Thumb; 1 by chance coming hy, 
took it up, put it in my pocket : ſume'rwo months aftr, 
meeting the Gentleman, 1ſet on bis Thumb again;au 
if be were now in Cambridge, I could have his handy 
ſhew for't. Why, did you n.*re hear of the Thuod, 
- ? *tis ſtrange you never heard me ſpeak of the Thud, 
ir, | | | 


Enter three $cholars bringing forth Ariſtippus 
in bis Chair. 


1. $chol. Signior de Medico Campo,if you have any At 
dr skill, ſhcwitnow; you never had a more deſervig 
- patient, Pen \ + 
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/Ring- worm, 
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>Med. Yet I have had many and royal ones too; I have 


done many cures beyond ſeas, that will not be believed 


in England. / 

\2, $chol. Very likely ſo : and cures in England, thar 
will not be believed beyond ſeas,nor here neither : for in 
this kind, balf the world are infidels, 

Med. 'The great Turk can witneſs, ' T am ſure, the 
es that he wears were of my making. by. 


1/1, Schol. He was then an eye-witneſs, but I hope he 


wears SpeQacles Signior. 
» Med, Why, won't you believe it > why, TtellyouT 
am able to ſay*t, 1 ſawit my ſelf: 1 cur'd the King of 
Poland of a Warr on 's Noſe, and Bethlem Gabor of a 
I, Schol. The one with Raw Beef, and the other with 
ink-horns, | | 
Med.Pox on your old Wives medicines,the worſt of my 
ingredients is an Unicorns horn,and Bezoars ſtone: Raw 
Beef and Ink-horns ! Why, 1 cured Sherley in the grand 
Sophie's Court in Perfia, when be had been bur twice 
ſhot through with Ordnance, and had two Bullets in 
each thigh, and ſo quickly, that he was able at night to 


lie with his Wife the Sophies Niece, and beget a whole 


Church of Chriſtians ; and could this be done with Raw 
Beef and Ink horns ? | 
i»Sim. No ſure, this could not have been done with= 


'out Eggs and Green ſauce, or an'Oat- meal Poulties at 


; Med. The King of Ruſſia had died of the Worms, but | 


[for a Powder I ſent him, 


v2, $chol., Some of thar, you mean, that ſtuck on the 
Bullet which you-took out of Sherley's Legs. 
Med, In the Siege of Oftend, 1 gave the Dutcheſs of 


 Auftriaa Receipt to keep her Smock from being ani- 


mated, when ſhe had not ſhifted it of a Twelve month. 


''- I, Schol, Believe mg, and rhat was a cure beyond 
'Seeggins Bleas, 


Med? 
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Med. I am able by the virtue of one Salve, to beal 


all the wounds and breaches in Bobemia. - - - | 
z, Schol. I, and cloſe up the Bung-hole in the great 
'Tub at Heidelburgh, I. warrant you, 
Med, I cur'd the State of Yenice of a Dropſie, the 
Low-Countries of a Lethargy ;- and if ir had not beey 
Treaſon, I had cur'd the Fiſtula, that it ſhould haye 
dropt no more-than your noſe, By one dram on 4 
Knifes point, I reſtored Mansfield to his'full itrength 
and Forces, when he had no men left, - bur was on 


Skin and bones, I made an arm for Brunſwick with ſo. 


. great art and kill, as nature her (elf- could not haye 
mendedit; which had it not come too late after his 
death, would have done him as mich fervice as that 
which was ſhot off. 2 

2. $chol, I cafily believe that, I faith, 

Med. I could make -Purgation, that ſhould ſo ſcour 
the Seas; that never:a.Punkerk durit ſhew his head. 

I, Schol,” By my faith, and that would be a» good 
Stare glylter. Le ; "x52 

Med. I have done-as great wonders as theſe, when 
I extracted as much-chatiity from a SanRimony in the 
Engliſh Nunnery,- as eur'd the Pope of his lechery. 

-2.$6hol. And/yet "had as much left, as ſery'd five 
- Cardinals on Faſting days. reli od | 

Med. And: there was no man in-the Realm of 
France, either French, or Spaniſh, or Italian DoRors, 
but my felf, that durſt undertake the King of 'France 


his:/Corns, ' and aftetwards having cur'd him, I drapka' 


Heaith to him. , » 
- $im.' Would we. had the pledging-orft, \\© bappy 


man that has confer}, 'a note-with the King of © 
- . Frence! ; $ gl 


-: Med, And do.you: teem to miſdoubt - my'skill, arid 
Tpeak of my art. with Ifs.and Ands 3 Do: you take me 
for. a Mountebauk > :and-;hath -mine. awin tbngue been 


ſ. ſilent in my praiſe, that you have not heard of my": 


$kil}-2 
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 gend, 


Ariſteppus. 
4, Sthol, No, pardon us, Signior, onely the danger 
ave Tutor is in. makes us ſo ſuſpirious ; we know your 
uhill, fir, we have heard Spain and your own tongue ſpeak 
Joud on't; we know befides,that you are a Traveller, and 
therefore give you leave torelate your words with au- 
rity. Z's | 

my Danger ? what danger can there be, when Fam 
his Surgeon? . | | 

1, $chol, His head, fir, is ſo wonderfully bruiſed,it is 
almoſt paſt cure. | : i 
-*Med. Why, what if he had nevera head > Amnot I 
able 'ro make him one? Or, if it were beaten to a= 
tomes, I could ſet it together, as perfeRly as in the 


We Believe me neighbor,but that would be asgreat 


2a wonder, as the Thumb, or Preſter Fohn's head, 
Med. Whiy > Ile tell you, fir, what L did; a far greater 
wonder than any of thcſe, I was a Traveller, 
2. $chol. There was no ſuch great wonder in that, but 
what may be believed, FRO 
_ Med. And another friend of mine travelled with 
me; and to be ſhorr, I came into the Country of the 
Canibals, where miſling my friend, I ran to ſeek hin, 
and came at laſt into a Land where I ſaw a company 
teeding on bim, they had eaten half of him, I was veiy 


'penfive ar his misfortune; or rather minez at laſt I be. 


thcught me of a Powder that I had about me, I putit 
into their V Vine, they.,had no fooner drunk of it, but 
they preſently diſgorged their ſtomacks, and fell aſleep, 


1; fir, gathered up the miſerable morſels of my friend, 


laced them together, and reſtored him to be a per- 
eat man againg and if he were here Kill alive, he 
were able to witneſs it himſelf ; and do you think T 
cannot cure a Ten-groars dammage, or a crack'd 
Crown ? | | 

_ I. $chol. Good Sienior, make no ſuch delay, cure 
him, and. haye one wonder more to fill up your Le- 


Med, 


* 
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Med," Here hold the Baſon, you the Napkins, an 


you Mc Simplicius the Boxes, what ſhall we haveto| 

his feet upon > By my troth , fir, be is wonderful 

burr, .bis Pia mater, I perceive, is clean out of joing, 
of the twenty Bones of the Cranium, there is but 
thre? one]y whole, the reſt ace miſerably cruſhed, and 
broken, and two of his Sutures are clean periſhed, onely 
the 8agital remains free from. violence; the four Ty 


nicles of his eyes are thred -bare, the Meninx of his 


ear is like a cut Drum, and the Hammer's loft : there 
is nota Cartilagoin his Head worth 'three pence, the 
top of his Nole is dropt away, there is not a Muſcle 
lefc in the Cavities of his noſtrils, his Dentes molares 
are paſt grinding, his Palate is Joſt, and with it his Gut- 
| Eulioz yet if he can ſwallow, T warrant his drinking 
. lafe: Help, open his mouth, So,ſo,his Throat is found; 
he's well I warrant you ; now give bim a Cup of Sack; 
ſo,let me chate bis Temples:put this Powderinto anuthe 
Glaſs of Sack, and my life for his, he is as ſound as t 
beſt of us al}, Let down his Legs. How do you, fir ? 
Arift. VVhy, as young as the morning, all life, and 
ſoul, nota dram of body ; I am newly come back from 
Hell, and have ſeen ſo many of my acquaintance 
there, that I wonder whoſe Art hath reſtored me to 
life again. | 
I. $chol, The Catholick Biſhop of Barbers, the ve. 
ry Metropolitan of Surgeons., Signior de Medic 
Campo. 
2, Schol. One that bath engyoſſed all Arts to himſelf, 
a$if he had the Monopoly. * _. 
1," $chol. The onely Hoſpital of Sores, 
2. Schol. And Spittle-houſe of infirmities,Signior de 
Medico Campo. of 
+I. $chol. One that is able to undo the Company of 
Barber. Surgeons,and Colledge oz Phyfirians, by making 
all difcaſes fly the country. | | 
2, Schol, Yea he is' able to give his kill to mw 
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pleaſe, by AQt of Deed, or bequeath it by Legacy 
war be is determined as yet to entail it to bis Heirs 


males for ever. 
1, $chol. Sir, death it ſelf dares not anger bimt, for 


fear be ſhould beggar the Sextons, by tpffering no 


Grave to be maid z he can chuſe whether avy ſhall die, 


a n0. ' 

2, Schol, And he do's't with fuch celerity, that a hun- 
led Pieces of Ordnance in a Pitch'd Field: eould not in 
2 wbole day make work enough to imploy him an bour; 

owe him your life, fir, I'le aflure you, 


 Avift. Sir, I do owe you my life, and all that is mine : 


think of any tbing that lieth in tae compaſs of my Phi- 
loſophy, and *cis your owp? 
:Med. I have Gold enough, Sir, and Philoſophy e- 
nough, for my houſe is paved with Philoſopkers ſtones , 
mine onely defire is, that you forgive the rage of this 
VVilde- man, who is heartily ſorry for his oftence to 
ou, 43 

Wild. Q reverend Philoſopher, and Alchimy of un= 


derſtanding, thou very Sack of Sciences , thou noble 


Spaniard, thou Catholick Monarch of VV ines, Arch. 


duke of Canary, Emperour of the Sacred Sherry, par-_ 
don me, pardon my rudeneſs, and I will forſwear that 
Dutch Herefie of Engliſh Beer, and the V Vitchcrafe of 
Middleton's V Vater, le turn my ſelf into a Gown, 
and be a profeſt Diſciple of Ariſtippus. 

Arift, Give him a Gown then, ere we admit him 
to our LeQure hereafter, Now noble Signior Medico 
de Campo, if you will walk in, let's be very jovial and 
merry, *tis my ſecond birth-day, let's in and drink a 
Health to the company. 


We care nos for money, riches, or wealth, 

Old Sack is our money, old Sack % our health, 
Then let's flock Vither, 
Like Birds of a feather, 

To drink, to fling, 


- 7 W, * 


E393 Ariſtippus 
 , _. To laugh and þng, | 
=. Conferring our 'notes together, 
Conferring our notes together, | 
me let us laugh, let ws drink, let m ing, 
The Winter with us is as good as the Spring. 
' Wecare not & feather 
For wind, or for Weather, ' 
But night and day 
We ſport and play: 
Conferring our notes together. 
Conſerring our notes tugether. 


Sim. Heark, they are drinking your Healths within; 
and I muſt have it too, I aim onely lefr here to offer my 
Supplicat to you, that my Grace may paſs, and then if[ 
may commence in your approbation,[ will take aD 
in Drinking ; and becauſe I am turned a jovia} mad 
Raſcal,l have a great deiire to be a Mid-Summer Back. 
lor, L was onely {taid to ask your leave to go out, Exit, 
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As it was preſented in a ſtrange Shew, 


* Generous Gentlemen, 


zz; Uch is my affeRtion to Phebyy, and 

I{; the ninery nine Muſes,for the benefic 
of this Royal Univerſity, I have 
{trodled over three of the Terrefirial 
Globes with my Geometrical ram. 


[ have been long in travel ; but if your Jaughter give 
my Embrion Jeſts but ſafe deliverance, I dare maineain 
it inthe throat of Furope, Feronymo riiing from his naked 
bed was not ſo good a Midwite. | 

But I ſee you have a great deſire to know what pro- 
feffion I am of : firſt, therefore, hear what I am not. IL 
am not a Lawyer, for I hope you ſee no Buckram 

| = 


we noe g -—_ 4 Cf mer ? fo, £246 7 D FX, & "PER? 5 _ - ak + ts > s Ie nk a 4 , 
o_ of J T b 
+ | ; ; 
| 24 7 he Pealer 
I o 


honeſty about me, and I ſwear by theſe ſweet lips, my 
| breath ſtinks not of any ſtage aRions,: I am noſoul- 
- dier, although my heels be better than my hands ; by 
the whips of Mars and Bellona, I could never eq. 
dure the ſmell of Salt. peter, fince the laſt Gun-poy. 
der-treaſon; the voice of a mandrake to me is ſweeter 
Muſick than thoſe Maxims of wars, thoſe terrible 
Cannons; I am no Towaſman, unleſs there be rut. 
 tingin Cumbridge, for you ſee my head without Horgg ; 

L am no Alderman, for I ſpeak true Engliſh: l amng 
Juſtice of Peace, for I ſwear by the honeſty of a Miri. 
xs , the venerable Bench ne're kilſt my worſhipful 
Buttocksz I am no Alchimiſt, for though I am poor, [ 
have not broke out my brains againſt the Philoſophers 
ſone: I am no Lord, and yer methinks I ſhould, for [ 


have no Lands: I am no Knight, 'and yet I haveas 


empty. pockets as the proudeſt of them all: I amno 
Landlord, but to Tenants at will: I-am no Innsof 
Court Gentleman, for I have not been ſtewed through. 
ly at the Temple,though I have been half codled at Gam: 
bridge : Now do you expe& that I ſhould ſayI am 4 
Scholar > butI thank wy ftars, I have more wit than 
fo: why, Iam not mad yet: I hope my better Genizs 
will ſhi-1d me from a thred bare black Cloak, it looks 
like a-piece of Belzcbub's Livery. A Scholar ? What? 
1 do nor mean my brains ſhould drop through my 
Noſe: No, if 1 was what I wiſh, T1 could but hope to 
be: butt am a noble, generous, underſtanding, royal, 


magnificent, religious, heroical, and thrice ilJuſtrious 


Pedler. 
But what is a Pedier > why, what's that to you? yet 


for the ſatisfaQtion cf him whom 1 moſt reſpeA, my , 


right honorable ſelf, 1 will define bim. 

A Pedler is an Individuum vagum, or tle Prim.m 
mobile of Tradeſmen, a walxing Burſe, or moveable 
Exchange, a S9cratical Citizen of the valt Univerſe, or 


a Periparetical Journey-man, that like another Atlas 


_— 
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carries his heavenly Sbop on's Shoulders, 


. 
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The Pedlar 


fam a Pedlar, andT fell my ware ay 
This brave Saint Barthol, or in Sturbridge F ajr : 
| Ie ſell all for laughter, that's. all my gains, _ 
Such Chapmen ſhould be laygh'd at ſor their pains. 
Come buy my wits, which T have hither brougbr. 
ble N £9 wit s never goodxillit be bought, |. - 
© | Let me not bear all. back, buy ſome the while ; 
_ If laughter be 200 dear, 3ake't for 4 (mile. 
'n” || My rrade 4 jeſting now, or quibble ſpeaking ; 
” Hows trade, you'l (ay, for it 's ſet up with breaking 


ful My Shop and I am att-at your command. - | 
I For 1a wful Engliſh laughter paid at band: .. 
rs | Nowwill I rruſt fw'more; it were in vain, 
5 | Tobreak,, and makes Craddock of my brain. 


pt Half have not paid me yet : firft, there is one 
8 © ' p ; 
no | Over mes quart for b4 declamation ; 


of || Anovhers mornings draught is not yer paid 

For foar Epiſtles at the Elefien made ; 

Nor-dare.I croſs bim who does owe a4 yct 

$ | Threeells of jefts to line Priorums wit. - | 
But here*s a Courtier has ſo long a Bill. , 

*I'will fright him to behold it, yet 1 will 

| Rlaethe ſums: Irem, he owes me firſs _ 

\ For an Ianprimis : but what grieves me worſt, 
Adainty Epizram on bi Spanjels tail 


y Coft me an hour, beſides five pots of Ale. | 
hem, an. Anagram on bis Miftris name. 
> | Ttem, tbe ſpeech wherewith he courts his Dame z 

| »And anold blubber'd ſcowling Elcgie 
» | Ypmnbis Maftcrs Dogs (ad Exequy : 

Nor can I yet the time exaitly gather, _ 

' | #hentwas paid for an Epitaph on's Father ; 
+ | P*efþdesbe never yet gave me content 
» | Forthe new coyning of *s laft Complements. 
- || Should T ſpeak aÞ, be's ſpoken to bigpraiſe, 
; 'The torat ſum is, what be thinks or (ays. 

, | Twill not let you run ſo much o* th* ſcore, | 
. | Poor Duck-Lane brain, truſt me, I'le truſt no mare, . 
- - * Pa | Sol 
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Shall s jeft for nought ? have you all conſcience loft ? 
Ordo fn: 5 $ach did nothing coft ? ' f 
well, then is muſt be done as Thave ſaid, 

I needs _miuft be with preſent laughter paid : 

Fam a free man, forby this ſweet Rhimc, . 


The fellows know I have ſecur'd tbe rime.- 
Tet if you pleaſe 10 grace my poor adventures, 
I'm bound to you in more then ten Indentures, 


But a pox on '$heltons fury, Ile open my. Shop in 
honeſter Proſe ; and firſt, Gemlemen, Il'e ſhew you 
half a dozen of incomparable Poinrs.' ' | fo 

I would give you' the definition of Points, but thatT 
think you have them at your fingers ends ; yer lor 
your better underſtanding, Viz 

A point is no body, a common term, an extreme 
friend of a good mans Jongitude, whole center and tir- 
cumference join in one diametrical oppoſition to your 
equi-lateral Doublet, or equi-crural Breeches, Butto 
ſpeak to the point, though not to the purpoſe. \ 

1. The firſt Point is a Point of Honeſty, but is almoſt 
worn out, and has never been in requeſt fince Trunk- 
hoſe and Cod. piece Breeches went our of faſhion ; it's 
made of fimplicity. Ribbon, and tagged with plain deal- 
ing ; it there be any knaves among you, ( asT hope 
you are not all fools ) faith buy this point of Honeſty 
and the beſt uſe you can put it to, isto tie the band of 
affetion, But I fear this Point will find no Chap- man; 
ſome of you had rather ſel], than with Demoſthenes buy 
honeſtly at too dear a rate, Oh I would wiſh that the 
Breeches of Burſers, Stewards, Taxers, Receivers, and 
Auditors were 'truiſcd with rheſe honeſty-points'; but 
ſome will not be tied rojr, But whilt, Tom; it is dati- 
gerors untrufling the time, " 

2. The nextis a Point of Knavery,but T have enough 
of them already ;' yet becauſe I am Joth to carry mine 
any !onger at out me, who gives me mcſt ſhall rake 
ir, ard the Devil give him good on't, This Point "yy 


. 


LL SSTAST THRARS 


out of villanoue Sheeps-skin parchment in a Scriveners 
hop, tags'd with the gold oi a Ring, which the Pillory 
 robb'd him of when-it borrowed his ears: if he do but 
faſten this to; the new Doubler of a yours Squire, it 
will make-bim grow fo. corpulent in the middle, that 
there will be nothing but Wake. This Point of Knave- 
'ry has been a man. in his days, and the beſt of the Pa- 
Fiſh; fourteen of them go to a Bakers dozen. | 

. The definition oft him may be this: A Point of Kna- 
very is an occule quality tied on a riding knot, the bet= 
ter to play faſt and looſe; he was born in Buckram, 
Was run through all Offices in the Pariſh, and now 
fands to be Preſident of Bride-well; where I leave 
dim, hoping to ſee him truſs'd at Tiburn. | 

3- Among all my Points, a Point of Ignorance is the 
yery Alderman of the dozen, This is the richeſt Poinr 
in my pack, and.is never out of faſhion at Innes of 
Court, If you buy this Point, you are arranr fools ; 
for I'e give you this gift, that you ſhall have ir ia 
ſpite of your teeth, 

4. The next is a Point of good Manners, that has 
been long loſt amongſt a crowd of Clowns, becaule ir 
was onely in faſhion on this ſide Trens. 

\ This Point is almoſt found in our Colledge, and I 
' thank the heavens for't, it begins to be tagg'd with 
Latine ; it hath been much defil'd, but I hope to ſee it 
clean waſh'd away with the ſope of Good Government. 
This Point, to give you a little inkling of ir, begins 
from the due obſervance of a Freſh- man. to Sophiſters, 
and there it ends with a cede majoribus. 

.$, Next Point is a Point of falſe Do&rine, ſnatch'd 

from the cod-piece of a long winded Puritan; the breath 
. of eArminine will rot in him : Tag bim: with a piece of 

»Apochrypha, and he breaks in ſunder : truſs him to the 

Surplice, and his breeches will preſently fall down with 

the thought of the Whore of Babylon. 

.. He hates Unity and Church-diſcipline ſo far that you 
. Cannot tie a true- loyes knot on him 3 cur off his en 
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and he will make excellent ſtrings for a Geneve Bible” 
T would have theſe Poinrs anathematized from alt the 
- religious Breeches in the company;'tis made of a dange- 
rous ſtubborn Leather, ragg'd at one end with ſelf con 
ceir, atthe other with ile opinion : this point is fit for” 
no ſervice, but Lacifers Cacotruces. But why talk I ſo 
long of this Poinr ? itis pity itis nor licenſed. " 
6. If you like my Points, why do you not buy? If you 
would have a morefull Point, I can furniſh'you with 
a Period : I have a Parenthefis, ( but that may be left 
our, ) I, know not how you affeQ thofe Points ; bur} 
Jove them ſo well, thatT grieve at the ignorance of " 
infancy, when wy moſt audacious Toes durſt playar 
ſpurn-point. | VA 07” OY 


'” 
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Who will not pity Points, when each man ſees © 
To begging they are falln upon their knees > | 
Though I beg pity, think I do not fear ” 
Cen{uring critick whelps ; no point, Monſicur : 

Tf you hate Points, and theſe like merry ſpeeches, 
Tou nity want Points for to truſs up your Breeches; 
And jrom the cloſe fool may he never move, 

That hating Points doth claſps and keepers love. 

Put if my Pointe have here at all offended, 

Ile tell you a way, how all ſhall be amended : 
Speak to the Point, and that ſhall anſwer, Friend, 
All is not wor tha point, and there”s antend. © 


5 


Then the Pedlar brought forth 4 Looking-G laſs; ric 


The next is a Looking. Glaſs z but T'le pit it up az 
gain ; for I dare not beſo bold as to ſhew ſoine of you 
your own faces: yet I will, becauſe it hath ſtrange ope- 
*2.10ns, Vit. | 

It a crackt Chamber-majd dreſs her ſelf by this 
Locking- Glaſs, ſhe ſha!} dream the next nighr of kifling 
her Lord, or making' her Miltreſs a ſhe- Cuckold, and 
ſh3}] marry a Chapain, the next Living thar falls; . 
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les" If a ſtale Court-Lady Jook on this RefleRion,ſhe may 
the | ſee her old face through her new complexion, | 
e< | An Uſurer caninor R his Conſcience in it,nor a Scri- 
n= | yener his ears, 


"Tf a Townſman peep into it, his Aﬀeons furniture is 
fo || no longer inviſible, Corrupt takers of Bribes may read 
.* | theprice of their Conſciences in it. | 
on I | Some fellows cannot ſee the face of a Scholar in it. If 
th ane of our Jewel-nos*d;carbuncl'd,rubrick;bonifac't,can 
ft | venture. the danger of ſeeing their own faces in't, the 
( | poor Bafilisfs will kill themſelves by refleQion, 
I If a blind man ſee his face in this, be ſhall rocoyer his 
ar eye-ſight. : 
", But I ſee no pleaſure in the contemplation of it ; for 
when look into it, I find my ſelf inclined to ſuch a dan- 
' | gerousdiſcaſe, that I fear I cannor live here above four 
” | yearslonger: Howſoever, I hope, after my deceaſe, we 
ſhall drink the parting blow, 


Tf any this Looking-Glaſs diſgrace, 

It is becauſe he dares not ſee bis face : 

Then what T a1, I will not ſee (fatth) ſay 3 

"Twas the Whores argument, when ſhe threw't away, 


Then the Pedlay brought forth a 3ox of Gerebrum. 


But now conſidering what a Philoſophical vacuum 
| there is in moſt of our Cambridge Noddles, I have 
. here to ſell a ſoverajgn Box of 'Cerebrum, which 
| by Lullizs his Alchymy was exrraRed from the quin- 
| teſſence of Ariftories Pericranium, ſodin the funcipus of 
Demoſthenes ; the fre-being blown with the Jong- 
winded blaſt of a Ciceronian ſentence, and the whoſe 
Confe&ion boiled from'a Pottle toa Pint, in the Pip- 
kin of Seneca. We owe The firſt invention of it to Sir 
YFobn Mandevile, the perteQion of it to Tom of Odcombe, 
who fercl?d it from - the 'gray-headed, Alpes in: the 
Robjonr Waggon-of experience 3,1 ſwear as Perſuans 
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uſe, by this my Coxcomb, this Magazine of immor2. 
tal Roguery : Bur for this Box of Brains, you had got 
laughed to night, Buy this box of Brains, and rhe tenure 
of your wit hall be ſoccage, whereas now-it is but fre, 


"i 


fimple, | Afb 

Theſe Brains have very admirable vertues, and very. 
range operations: . four drops of it in the ear of a Law. 
yer will make him write tzue Latin three grains will fill 
the Capital of an. Univerfity Gander . theterreltrial 
head of a High-Conttable wili be contented with bal 
dram,; three icruples and a halt will fill the brain-panof 
a Banbury brother, : 


Come buy my Brains, you ignorant Guls , 
And furniſh here your empty (culls ; 

Pay you laughter as it 's fit, 

To the learned Pedlar of wit : 

Quickly come and quickly buy, 

, Or I'le ſhut my Shop, and fools you" l die, 
Tf your Coxcombs you would quoddle, 
Here buy Brains to fill your noddle. 

Who buys Brains, learns quickly here 
To make a Probleme in a year ; 

Shall underſtand tbe predicable, 

And the predicamental Rabble : 

Who buys them not ſhall die a fool, 

An exotcrick in ube School : 

Woo has not theſe, » ſhall ever paſs 

For a great acromatical A(s. 

Buy then this Box of Brains ; who buys not it, 
Shafl never ſurfſct upon too much wit. 


Then be Pedlar brought forah 4 wWhetflone, 


Put leaving my-Brajns, I come to more. proficable 
Commodity z for, conſidering how. dull balfqhe-Witsd 
the Univerfi y-be, Lthought it-nor the worlt zrafſiquew 
{cl Wherſtones | | Th 
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' This Whetſtone, will ſer ſuch an edge upon your in- 
yentions, that It will make your truſty Iron brains pu- 
ter Metal than your Beazen Faces, Whet but the Knife 
Of your Capacities on this Whetſtone, and you may 
preſume to dine at rhe Muſes Ordinary,or ſup at the O- 
cle of Apollo. If this be nor true, ſwear by the Doxies 
petticoats, that I*le nzver hereafter preſume of a betrer 
yocation,then to live and die the miſerableFaRor of Co- 


ny «skins, 


Then the Pedlar brought out Gloves. 


I have alſo Gloves of ſeveral qualities : the firſt is a 
pair of Gloyes made for a La wyer, made of an entire 

oaditone, that has the vertue to draw Gold unto : 
They were perfumed with the Conſcience of an Uſurer, 
and will keep ſcent till wrangling have left Weſtminſter 
Hall ; they are ſeamed with lake: by rhe Needle- 
work of Mortgage, and fringed with Noverint univerſs, 
I would ſhew you more, bur it is againſt the Statmee, 
becauſe a .Latitat hath been ſerved lately upon them 
and few of you need any Gloves, for you wear Co;do- 
vant hands, 


Nieht (aps. 

My next Commodities are ſeveral Night.caps, but 
they dare not come abroad by Cand1e-light. The firſt is 
lined with Fox. furr, which I hope to {ell ro ſome of the 
Sophilters : it bath an admirable faculty for curing the 
Crapula, above the vertue of Lvie, or bitter Almonds ; 

nay, the Pottage-pot's not comparable pnto it, 
I have another fit tor an Alderman, which Aﬀeon 


by bis laſt Will and Teſtament bequeathed ro the City 


as a principal Charter ; ir wasof Diana's own making : 
Albuma7ars Oracoufticon was but a Chamber-por in 
_compariton. 

.. I could fir all heads with Night=-caps, except your 
| Grave over-wiſe Metaphvſical beads : Marry, they _ 
| | £ 4 0 
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The Pedlar < 
ſo tranſcendent, that they will not be comprehended' || 


Within the predicament of a Night: cap. 


T bave alſo ſeveral Ws a Ruff of pyre Hol: 
Jad for 4 Dutch drunkard,a Ruff of Cobweb-Lawn for 
the Univerſity Statutes : I havea Ruff for-the College 
too; but by this badge of our college ( my Reverend 
Lamb. skins) our back-biters ſay,our College Ruffs ate 
quite ont of ſtock, I have no more Ruffs but one, agd 
that is a Ruff of ſtrong Hempz you may have them who 
will, at the Royal Exchange of Tyburn. - 


As for plain Bands, if you find any in a Scriveners 
ſhop, there is good hopes honeſty will come in faſhion 
again. 
' But you will not Beſtow your money. on ſuch trifles: 
why, I have greater Wares, | 
Will you buy any Parſonages, Vicarages,Deanries,o 
Frebengaries? ,,. © hh : 
The price of one is his Lordſhips crackt Chamber: 
matd the other isthe reſerving of his Worthips Tithes: 
or you may buy the Knights Horſe three hundred pound 
r20dear, who, to make-you amends in the bargain, will 
draw.you on fairly to a Vicarage. 


Th-re be many tricks; but the downright way is three 


. yea's purchaſe. Come, bring in your Coin; Lirings are 


Mdjort in pretio,than in the days of Doomſday Bock; you 
mult give Preſents for your preſentations; there niay be 
ſevcral means for your Inſtitutions, but this is the onely 
way to InduQion that ever I knew; But Iſee you are not 
minded to meddle with any, my honeſt -Leviticall Fat- 
mers, | 


The Pedley took out a Wench made of Alablafter, " 


| But now expe& the Treaſures of the World,the Tred- 
ſures of the ,Earth digg'd from the Mines of my im! 
than Indjan paunch, Wipe your eyes, 'that no'envious 
$ , p Ho . * = — cloudy | 
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clouds of muſty humors may bar your fight of the hap. 
pineſs of ſorare an objed, biel | 58S 
Come from thy Palace, beauteous Queen of Greece, 
Swees Hellen of the world, riſe like the morn, 
Clad inthe ſmock of night, th at all the ftars 
May loſe their eyes, and then grow blind, 
Run weeping to the Man i'th* Moon, 
. To borrow his Dog to lead the Spheres a begging) ' 
| Rare Empreſs of uf we whoſe Charcoal flames 
Burn the pooy Colts foot of amazed hearts, 
View the dumb «Audience tby beauty ſpies, 
And then amaz'd with grief, laugh out thine eyes] 


Here's now rare beauty 5 O, how all your fingers 
itch, who ſhould be. the firſt Chapman ! This wil be 
a dainty friend in a corner, And were*r not better to em2 
brace this pretty Shambles for beauty,this errant Poul3 
try of perfeQion, than to tumble our ſoapy Laundrefſes? 
Is this like your draggle-tail'd Bed-makers?when a man 
ſhall lie with Sea-coal-aſhes, and commit adultery with 
the duſt of his Chamber ? 

Methinks this peerleſs Paragon of complexion ſhould 
be better countenanced; he ſhould ſer 2 ſharper edge on 


your appetites, than all the three-penny Cutlers in 


(ambridge, 

I am a man as you are, and this naughty fleſh and 
blood will never Jeave' tempting 3 yet LT proteſt by the 
ſweet ſole of this incomparable ſhe, I never had any, 
acquaintance with the pretty Libraryes of fleſh, bur 


- onely this; This is the ſubje& of my Muſe; this L 


adorn'd with 'coltly Epigrams, and ſuch curious En- 
comiums, as may deſerve immortality in he Chambers 
ports of Helicon, And thus my Furor Poeticus doth ac- 
coſt her, eV LK | 


Fair Madam, thee whoſe every thing 


Whoſe 


- —_ 
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| - boſe head 5s. ſair as any bone, 
' Whiteand ſmooth as Pumice-ſtone; 


 TVhoſe ſore-bead fteaks,our bearts commands, 


w det 4 Lg” © 
. 
KS - - . 
_ > % - 


The Pedlar; 


Whoſe natural baldneſs ſcorns to wear 
The acedleſs excrements of hair, 


Like Doyer-cliffe, or Goodwin-ſands. 
While from thoje dainty Glo-worm eyes, 
Cupid ſhoots Plum-pudding-pics, 

While from the Arches of thy Noſe, 
AcGrean pot of white Neftar flows. 

Fair dzinty lips, (6 (mooth, ſo ſleek, 
And truly Alablefter cheek, 

Pure $4ffron secth, bappy the meat | 
That ſuch pritty Mill-ftones eat. 


:.. 0 bet me hear ſome. ſilent ſong, 


Tun'd by the Jews- Trump of thy tongue; 


w Ob, how that Chin becomes thee well, 


Where never hairy beard ſhall dwell ; [ 
'Thy Coral neck doth ftatelier bow, P 


_ Lo's, when ſhe turn'd 4a Gow : Ne 
- *-Olet me, or T ſhall ne're reft, 


Suck the black bottles of thy wo 5 : 
Or lay my bead, and reft me ti 
On that dainty Hogmagog bill. 


- * Ob curious, . and unfathom'd waſf, 


eAs ſlender as the flateljeſt Maſt : 
Thy fingers too breed my delight, 


-- Each Wart anatural Margarite. 
;  O pity then my di(mal moan, 


Able to melt thy beart of ftone. 

Thou know" ft bow I lament and howl, 
Weep, ſnort, condole, look ſad, and ſcow! : , 
Each #izbt (0 great ay-paſſions be, 

I cannos wake for thought of thee. 
Thy Gown cantell bow much T lov'1, 
Thy Petty. coat 20 pith mov'd. 

Then let thy Pedlar mercy find, 

T 6 kiſs the; once, uhough it be behind 


$pwett- 


The Pedlar. 


gweet kiſs, ſweet lips, delicious ſenſs, 
How (weet a Zepby rus blows yoo ez 
Bleſs Peity- coat, more bleſt ber $mock. 
That dayly buſſeth ber Buttock : 

For now the *Proverb true T find, 

That the beſt part & ftill bebind. * 

Fwees —_ oul, deign but 10 give £ 
The r thi banging ſleeves © 
And in ine honor, by thi % kiſes 

Ile dayly wear my Pack i inth% 

And qui «ky ſo beare thee more " fame; 

Then Qu xot the Knight Errants Dame : 
$0 CR ſweet, deign but x0 touch, 

And once again re-bleſ; my Pouch, 


Is it not pity ſuch Ware ſhould not be bought? Well 
[ perceive the fault is in the emptineſs of your learne 
Pockets : Well, Ple to the Court,and ſee what I can 
fellthere, and then carry the Relicks to Rome, 


The Pedlar calls for his Coleſtaff, 


Some friend muſt now Lay 
Make bafte, and bid m 

To ſaddle me my wooden yr 4 
For I mean to Cas Troy. 


THE JEALOUS LOVERS! 
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-» ITo the right Worſhiptul Mr. Dr. Coms- 


bc bE 3,» 2 w 
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ber, Dean of Carleil, Vice-chancellor 
of the Univerlity of Cambridze, and 
| Maſter of Trinity-College, 


Wor ſhipfut, 
> hf Have obſerved in private Families, 
9 © *t the careful Father diſpoſing of 
”" ER bis Children ro ſeveral Employ- 
@ ments, ſendeth ſome to School,fome 
Al I@a>> to his Plough, ſome tobis Flocks, 
Tt Va While perchance the. youngeſt, as 
RA G4 uncapable of greater buſineſs, has 
theliberty to play in bisHa1l;So is it in our ſociety(which 
joyfully acknowledgeth you our careful and indulgence 
parent}thoſe of ſtronger abilities, more reading,and lon- 
ger experience, are bufied in one,fome in another of the 
graver and-more ſerious ſtudies; while I,the laſt of tha 
learned Body,am task'd to theſe lighter Exerciſes. Ac- 
cept, Sir, a thing boxn at your command, and preſerved 
by your patronags; Not bur that I vow the fruits of my 
more precious-tours to your ſervice: for when I conſider 


Right 


'the Magnificence of our buildings, the riches of our en- 


dowments, the great examples of thoſe before me, and 
all theſe bleſs'd in your auſpicious government, I finda 
fire kindled in my breaſt,whoſe flame aimeth higher,and 
telleth me,ſo glorious a Hive, the royal Founders,meant 
not to ſhelter Drones, So wiſhing our whole Body long 
happy in ſo provident a Governor,I reſt, wbat my Oath, 
and peculiar Engage-ments have bourd me to be, 
Tour devoted in all dutiful obſervance, 
Tho: Raudolph, 


. T * 
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Tothe Reader.” 


Courteous Reader; | 
Beg thy Pardon, if I put thee to the expence of a fix? 
—_ C& the loſs of an hour. If I could _ UN 
duftry bave furniſhed the deſires of my. Friends, I had ut 
troubled the Preſs.” T'is no opinion of the worth that wrought 
me 10 it; If I find thee charitable, T acknowledge my ſelf. 
holding to thee: iſ thou condemn it of weakneſs, TT canns 
angry to ſee another of my mind. I do not aim at the named 
4 Poet, I bave always admired at the free raptures of Poe 
sry; but it 4x too umthriſty 4 Science for wy fortunes, ai 
crept into the number of ſeven, to undo the other fix. Thall 
914 ke ſa many Dedications, think not that T value as «m6 
ent rich cnough to'be divided; but know whom I am in yity 
bound to honor. That I admit [0 m1 any of my friends approble 
tions, 4 not that T itch for praiſe, and love rubbing, but thit 
I ws willing thou ſhould'ſt have ſomething worth thy veal» 
ing. Be to me as kind as my audience, who, when they might 
have uſed their cenſures, made choice of their mercies';' aud 
ſo I muſt acknowledge my ſelf indebred tothy clemency, 1 
confeſs, no heights here, no ſtrong conceits, I freak the lis 
guage of the people. - © © ' SY, 
' —— Nequeſiquis ſcribit, atinos, + 
..  Sermoni propriora, putes hunc efle Poetam,” 
No, beſtow the honor of this glorious title on thoſe ths 
have abler wits, drviner inventions,and deeper mombes 1 
L eave me 10 the privacy of my ſtudies, and accept of thy ut 
known Friend, F 
; F 


.T. R, 


$A) 
; 14 To. that compleas and Noble Knight © 
3-4 + * Six KENELM DIGBY. 


IR when I look on you, methinks I ſee - 
To the full height how perfe& man may be.. 
Sure all the Arts did court you, and you were 
$o courteous as to give to each their ſhare : 
While we lie lock's in darkneſs, night and day 
Waſting our fruitleſs oy] ahd rime away, 
Perchance for skill in Granimar, and to know 
Whether this word be thus declin'd or no. 
Another cheats bimſelf, perchance to be 
Apretty youth, forſooth, in Fallacy. 
This on Arithmetick doth hourly lye, 
Tolearn the firſt great bleſſing—Multiply. 
That travels in Geometry, and tires; 
And he above the wotld a Map admires. 
This dotes on muficks moſt harmonlous chime, 
And ſtudying how to keep it, loſes time. 
Oneturns o're Hiſtories, and he can ſhew 
All that bas been, but knows not what is now. 
Many in Phyfick labor ; moſt of theſe 
Loſe health to know the name of a Difeale, b 
iti |} Some (roo high wiſe) are gazing at a'Star, 
And if they call it by its name, chey are 
vi In heaven already. And another, one 
That cries Melpomene, and drinks Helicon, 
,.* | Ar Poetry throws wit and wealth away, 
+ | And makes it all his work to write a Play. 
* Nay, on Divinity many ſpend their powers, 
"0 | That ſcarce learn any thing, but ſtand to hours: 
How muſt we, Sir, admire you then, that know 
ne 0 Allarts, and all the beſt of theſe can ſhow ! 
.-\} For your deep skill.in State, I Cannot ſay ; 
My knowledge there is only to obey : 
But I believe 'tis known ro our beſt Peers, 
Amarz'd to ſee a. Neſtor at your years, 
W |; chm Aa Mars 
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Mays claimsyou-too, witneſs this { 
That felt you thander- bolts at Scanderon, 
When Neptune frighted let this Trident fajly . 
And bids his waves call you their General, - | 
How many men might youdivide your ftore , F 
Of vertues to, and yet not leave you poor, 3 
Though enrich.them ? Stay, here. How dare I then | 
.” To ſuch an able-judgment ſhew my pen? 
Bur *tis,” Sir, from a Muſe thay humbly prays, 
You'l let her Ivy wait upon your Bays, __ 

| Tour admiring Seruant, T.R... 


— OEATY 


To the truly Noble Knight, Sir Chrittopher Hatton; / 


T' © you (whoſe recreations, Sir, might be . 
| Others imployments z , whoſe quick ſoul can ſee, 
There may beſides a Hawk good ſport, be found y 
And muſick heard although without a Hound) L, 
I ſend my Muſe. Be pleas'd to hear her ſtrain, - 
When y*are at truce with Time. *Tis a low yain ; 
But were her breſts eurag'd. with holier fire, 
Thar ſhecould force, when ſhe. but touch'd her Lyre, 
. The wave to leap over their c;iffs, dull earth 
Dance through the-Center, and create new birth 
In every Element, and out-charm eachSphere ;.. 
*Twere but a Leflon worthy ſuch an ear, ns 


To by honored Friend, Mr. Anth, Stafford, 


IR, had my Muſe gain'd leiſure, to confer, +... \//* 
= Witch your ſhaip judgment, e're Lventur'd hee. © -- 
On iſ:ch an audience, that my Comedy | 
Had ſuffer* li by thy -Obeli«k and thee 4 
It nceded nat « {uſt applauſe diſpair, 1 
Becauſe thoſe mary blots had made ir fajr, M 
] now implore your wercy'to-my.pen,. P 
That ſh »v!d haye rather beg'd yourtigour then ,*.; 14; 

| R 


Colm, | 


” a %® 
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Colendiſſmo viro,"& juris municigalis peritifims; 
Magiſtro Richardo Lane. - 4 oh 


Ir,*ifthe Term;be done, and youcan find 
Leiſure to hear my ſuit pray be {o kind 
To give this toy ſuch courteous acceptation, 
As to be made your Client i*th* Vacation 3 
Then, if they ſay I break the Comick Laws, 
I have an Adyocate can plead my Cauſe, 
| | 1 6.40 T. R: 


— ————_—_—_— 
— 


Venetabili viro Magiltro Olbofton,Praceptoui 
_ _ ſuo ſemper obſervando, 


- I bene quid (cripſs,tibi debeo ; ſs mal? quicquam, 
Hgc erit in vttiis maxima culps meis. 

Nauſragium meruit qui non bone navigat aquor, 

. Cut tu Pierium per freta Typhiseras. | - 

|  T.N 


- 
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To bis deas Friend, Thomas Riley, 


VVill not ſay, I on our Stage have ſeen 
[ A ſecond Ryſcixs z that too poor had been: 
But I bave ſeen a Proteas, that can take 
VVhar ſhape he pleaſe, and in an inſtant make . 
Himſelf co any thing, be*t that ar this, 
By valuntary Metamorphegfis, 


' VVhentbou doſt AR, men think it not a Play ; 
\ Burall they ſee is real. O that day, 


Vhen I had cauſe to bluſh, that this poor thing 
id kiſs a Queens hand, and ſajute a King) 


How often had 1 loſt thee ! I could find 
_ One of thy ſtature, bur in every kind 


Alter'd from bim I knew, Nay, 1 in thee 


- Could all profeſſions and all paſſions ſee, 


Aa 2 VVhat 


by. 
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Whenthou art pleav'd toaR an angry part; 
Laney Finn Andience, and with nimble Art 
Turn'd Loyer, thoy doeſt that ſo lively too, 

Men think that Cupid taught thee how to wooe. 
T' expreſs thy all would aska berter Penz 
Thou art, though lictle, the whcle map of men, 

In deeper knowjedge and Philoſcphy, 

Thou truly art what others ſeem to be; 

V Vhole learning isall face; as*rwere rhy fate 
There not toa@, where moſt do perſonate. 

All rhis is one ſmall ! Nature made thee 

To ſhew her cunning in Epitomie 

VVhile others (that ſeem Giants in tlie Arts, 
Such 3s have ſtronger limbs,vut weaker parts) 
Are like a Volume, that contains leſs i'nt, 

And yer looks big, *cauſe *cis a larger Print. 

I ſhould my ſelf have too ungrateful ſhown, 

Sent I not thee my Book: —T ake' *ris thine own 3 
For thus far my Confeſſion ſhall be free. 


I writ this comedy, but*twas made by thee. 
| Thy true Friend, T.R 


— 


Amico ſuo chariflimo, ingeniobflimo, 7. Ren- 
dolpho,liberum de cjus Comaedia judicium. 


ATI proprios negare odores 

ator v 19099 ſuaſq; mcllis 
Mendicare medulla ſutuiraes 
Prins quam his Peneres deeſſe credam, 
Lue pre ſe placidos ferunt Amores. 
e/Eternam vigeat, vigcns amore. 
Quod þ quis lapide s loquatur,iftum 
Famjam aptum Tumulo ſcias libcllun. 
En! zoſter bong verbs portat autor 

' Tllas wult dave, quas recepit, auras ; 
Ridentes r4veoq, perjocofee 
Vinccntes, Charitas nitore frontis 


__ (345). 
Amores ſemul elegamii (que 

Ad pertus properare tum putes, 
Com riſus popularis & theatri 
Plauſus ſuppeditirit obſtetricem. 


Eſert keeps cloſe, when they that write by gueſs 
D Scatter thejr ſcribbles, and invade the Prefs. 
4 


15P ge=Poets (*tis their hard, yet common hap) ' 
' Ef Break out like thunder, bs withour a clap. 
Here *tis not ſo there's nothing now comes forth, 
Which hath not for a licence its own worth, A 
No ſwagg'ring terms, no taunts , for 'tis not right, 
To think that only tooth ſome which can bite. 
See how.the Lovers come in virgin-dye, 
And Rofie bluſh, enfigns of modeſty ; 
Though once beheld by ſuch with that content, 
They need not fear others diſparagement, 
Bur Ile not tell their fortune, what e*re't be ; 
Thou muſt needs know't, if skill'd in Palmeſtty, 
R | Thus much, where King applauds, I dare be bold 
To ſay, *tis petty-treaſon to with: hold. 
Edward Hide. 


To by deareſt Friend the Author, after be had 
reviſed bis Comedy. 
He more this thy maſter-piece peruſe, 
The more thou ſeem'it to wrong thy noble Muſe, 
And thy free Genins: if this were mine, 
A modeſt envy would bid me confine - 
Itro my Study, or the Criticks Court, 
And not make that the vulgar peoples ſporr, 
VVhich gave ſuch ſweet delight unto the King, 
 Whocenſur'd it not as a common thing. 
the view 
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That if by chance, rough iojury ofrime,. | 
Flops .ook Torence,nd t *fragrant thyme .* Ariffo. 
Of Artick wit ſhould periſh, we might {ce phanes, 
All thoſe reviv'd in his own Comedy, LOSS: 

The Jealous Lovers, Pander, Gull, and Whore, 

The doting Father, Shark, and many, more 

Thy Scene doth repreſent unto the life, 
Beſides thecharaGer of a curſt Wife z + 

$0 truly given, -in ſo proper tile , 

As if thy aQive ſoul had dwelt a while 

-"\ ach mars body , .and at length bad ſeen 

win their humours they themſclyesdemeah. 

I could commend thy jeſts, thy lines, thy plot, 

HadT but tongues enough z thy.names 3 what not ; 
But if our Poets, . praifing other-men, vil 
With for an hundred tongues ; what want we yr fl 
VVhen we praiſe Poets ? This I'le only ſay, :: 

This work doth crown thee Laureat to —= 
| Tnotber things know all, we al] know.well, 
Only in tbjs thou, Aoft thy ſelf excel, 1 

Edward Frauntes, 


CC 
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To hi dear Pricend, Mfr. Thomas Randolph, on h4 
Comedy called, The Jealous Levers, 


Riend, I muſt grieve your Poems injur dbe 
By thatrare vice in.-Poets,” Modeliy, 

It you diſlike the iflues of your pen, 

You have i invention, bur no Jud gment then. 
You able are towrite ; bur 'tis as true, 

Thoſe that were there can judg as well as you. 
You only think. your Gold adulrerate, 

VVhen every {cale of Judgment finds it weight, 
And every tcuchſitone | _ R;- This 1'le ſay, 
You conradi& the AONs of your own Play : 
You are no Lover of the linesyou writ, 
Yet you are eJ calous Rill of your own wit, 
Ef | 2. Tra —_— 7. C; 
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— To by ingenious Friend, the »Author, concerning - 
1fto. | E7' hi Comedy. 1 ” - 
ones, | 
5" He Mules, Tom, thyTtfealow: Lovery:bey''y * / 
- Striving which;has che (greateſt thare in thee > 
Euterpe calls thee hers, ſych is thy skil} 4} ++ 15, 154 3 
In Paſtoral Sonnets, and in Rural Qujlle - 4 7 
| Þ Meclpomene claims thee for her own; andevies,- 11 
: I Thon haſt an excellent veinfor Elegies.r: $05: +, 
+» Þ 7Tis true > bur then Calliope difdainsg. © hn ul en 
1 I Urging thy fancy in Heroick trains, 1.1, bits tb 6 
Thus all the nine ; Apollo by-his Laws $4 + K. j 
Sits Judge in perſon to decide the caufe gi 1h 1 » 
Beholds thy Comedy, Approves tby Art, 
And ſo gives ſentence on Thalie*s part ; 
Toher he dooms thee only of the Nine; 
What rhough the reſt with jealouſie repine Þ - 
| Then ler thy Comedy, rhaliz's Daughrer,. _ 
5 | Begin to know her mother Muſe by laughter. 
Out with'r, I ay, ſmdther nor this thy birth, 
But publiſh to the world thy harmleſs mirth, 
2 No fretting Frontifpiece,' nor biting Satyre 
Needs uſher't forth:Born rooth*d/fie,*tis* againſt nature. 
Thou haſt th* applauſe of all : King, Queen,and Court, 
.And Univerſity, all lik*d thy ſport. 55 
No blunt'preamble ina. Cynick humor 
Need quarrel at diſlike, and, ſpite of rumcr, 
Force a more candid cenfure; -and extort 
An Approbatjon, maugre all the Court: 
Such rude arſd ſnarling Prefaces ſuit not thee.; 
They are ſuperfluogs: for thy Comedy, 
Back*d witb its own worth, and the Authors name, 
Will find ſufficient welcome, credit, fame, 
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Randolpho ſuo. 


' A N quarem monuments fymiora, 
Noſtri nominis, ut ſuperſit atas, 
im ſcriptus legar in tuo bibello, 
LL recum fi Mili ſuryrm: avi. 
jam viteluls hole & Theatri ? 
 Nole, marmor eris mibi Pocta. 
 Mauſolge mibi mei Menandri-- 
© quam aterns ſat)s libey. porn: 
Non quaram monuments 


Noſftri nominh, us ' mr | | 560 
4 FP Thom, Riley. 


—— — —_— 


/ 


Gmine nou 14119 paupertds mults beatam 
M Divith & pranſam vexdt ubique domum, 
Lot tua quotidic pulsarunt liming Charts ; 
_ a tergo & quiſque rogator adeff. 
Prodeat audaFer, reperie ious vulnera prali 
Fabuls, qua merutt ſuſftinuiſſe, ferat. 
Non horret tantum tus Muſa, 4ut mutat, ut eſſet 
Turpior ornatu ruftica Nympha (us, 


 Car,Fotherbie, F. Coll. ' 
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Amico ſuo 1n = ;iffimo, 
THO. RANDOLPH. 


Ingito zelotypos, quos pulchr? fings, amores ; 
F Sed ry de M uſs ſuſpicionks E wy 


Fas dominam ut plures norim, UC ddulter4 fict ; 


Muſe, Hes ſueris publice, caſts mancs, 
Fr, Meres. 


Fratti 
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| Fratri ſuo, ' Tho, Ryndelph. 

'h 0n ſath eft qual te dederis naturs priorem, 
F | Ni fmul'& natu major, & arte ſores > 
+ Bile, ſciens noſter quam non ft magnus agelim, 
| |} Tngeniorenues jure rependis opes,”  / {me 


Ro. Randolph, zd. Chr, Oxori. 


Autori. tr:as RE 
X; "TJ Eimihi ! quos fluftms, quod tentgs aquor, amice Si 
3 | LQuek {1 jalandum 9 ——an Hy : F 
Irritata juyat pus poſſe leftio ſcires ENF 
o/Emula vel de te dicere lingua velisd 


Ifelix, oculos dudum pradatus, & aures,, 
Cen(urdmque ipſam ſub jugs mitte gravem. 

| Qui meruit CAROL O plauſum fpeitante, popelie 
Non eft cur meruat difplicuiſſe rudi. 

Dirige vitorem captivo Caſare currum, 
Augeat Of titulos villa M ARIA tuos: 

wife fapercitium leva niflannk occlls 

Mine fbi: Momh eſt placulſſenefes. 


Tho. Vincent, 


Lake, of one wy” ny eo OO OTE r QETvEy 
+ - 


reetuinennete 


 Drammatis Per ſane. 


VTadarus, Son of mogrie and foppoſed Broke 

to Pampbilus, enamour'd of Evadne. | 

ilas, ſuppoſed Son to Demerrizs, but Son indeed to 

emylu. 

WG ppoſed Daughter to Gbremylue. 

Techmeſſe. Daughter to vaty of 

Demerrize, an Athenian, in the Mſguiſe of an |Aftolaga 
Cremylus, an old man. - 
Dipſas, his Wite, _ 
Simo, an old dodt 
os otws, tris pro oy 

Bdllio, phos © - tor to eAfotuee © 

. © Phyyne, a Courtelk "25d Miftre & Yes # 

Phronefuum,a mgrfy Chamber mal _ 


HypeMbolus, | 3x wht ' | \ 4 
two. Soldier, w_— 
Throſymachu, 44 


Bomolochus, } | MEN 5) | 


| Charylus, 
© _ A Sexton. 
Stephyla, his Wife, 
 Pagnium, a Page. 
A Prieft. S > 
; Officers. 
© Seryants, | | | 


The Scene Thebes, 
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Simo, Aſotus, Ballio, Ys 
er; "] j Ow thrives my Boy Aſotus> Is he ca ble 


Of your grave precepts? 
Ball. Sir, I never mer” 
Y I A quicker brain a'wit ſoneatand ſpruce, _ 
1 Þf Well, get thee home, old Simo, 'g0 and kheel, 
1\ I} Fall on thy aged knees, and thank the geds. 
_ Tf Th haſt got a boy of wax, fit to receive 
{7 F Any impreſſion, 
Aſ. AsI ama Gentleman, 
And firſt of all our family, you wrong me, Dad, 
To take me' for a Dunce, he 60 
$i. No, good A{ſotus, 
It is thy fathers care, a provident care, * 
That wakes bim from his ſleeps tothink of thee . 
And when I broodiog fit upon my bags, 
And every day turn o're my heaps of Gold, 
Each piece I finger makes me ftart, and ety, 
This, this, and this, and this is for Aſotcy. * >» * 
._ A. Take this; andthis, and this, and this again + 
Can you not be content to give me'money, 
But you muſt hit me ih the teeth with't 2 S'lid. 
_ Bal, Nay, good Aſotus, ſuch a loving fatber | 
Thar does not bleſs you with a ſweaty palm = 
F Clapt on your head, or ſome unfruitful prayers 3 - || 
- But lays his bleſſing, out in gold and filver, 
& Eine whine and yellow bleflwgs, PF 


 -_ VVhenlI behold the yaltneſs of my treaſure, 


35%; Tie Jealous Lovers: 
Aſ. Pri'thee'Ballio, 

I could endure his white and yellow bleſſings, 

If he would leave bis prating. t 
$i, Do you hear him, ' | 

How ſharp and tart his anſwers are? Old Simo » 

Th' haſt got a witty wag ;z yet dear one, 
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How large my coffers, yet how cram'd with wealth, 
That every talent ſweats as ina crowd, , , 
And grieves not at the priſon, but at the narrowneſs, 
af If I make not room for *em, nere truſt me. 
VVhen I ſee this I cannot chooſe but fear 
Thoucanl(t not find out ways enough to (| i it? 
'They will out-vie thy pleaſures, 
Bal, Few ſuch Fathers / 
| I cannot chooſe but ſtroke your beard, and YE. | 
Thar having fo much wealth you have the wir | 
To underſtand for whom you got it. 
Aſ. True, - 
And 1 have ſo muuh wit to underſtand 
It muſt be ſpent, and ſhall boys, 

$1. Pray heaven it may ! 

Aſ. 1'le live to ſpend it allzand then—pechaps I'le tie . 
And will not leave the purchaſe of a ſheer, 
Or buy a rotten coffin, 

Bal. Yes, dear Pupil, 
Buy me an urn ; while yet we laugh and live, 
It ſhall contain ourdrink, and when we die, =_ 
It may preſerve our duſt ; *cis fit our aſhes | 
Should take a nap there where they took their liquor. 

$7. Sage counſe] this—obſerve it, boy—obſerve it, 

Aſ. T live in Thebes, yet I dare ſwear, all Athens | 
Afﬀord not ſuch a Tutor: thou may'ſt read <8 | 
To all the young heirs——in town or. city. 

| $i, All, Ballio 1 Thave lived a dung-bill wretch, * 
Grown poor by getting riches, mine own torture. 
 Arult uato my lelf, as.to my gold: f i; 
To oY up idle creaſurc fan's d my b:dy +l 
Thuy' 
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Thus, to a wrinkled skin, and rotten bones, 
nd Spider-like bave ſpun 2 web of Gold 
- Out of my bowels, onely knew the care, 
Wat not the uſe of Gold-——Noy, gentle Ballis, * 
[would not bave my fon ſo loath'd a thing : 
No, let him live and ſpend, and by his pleafures 
At any rate. Read to him,gentle Balljo, 
YVhere are the dainticſ meats, the briskeſt wines, 
The coftlieſt garments, Let him dice and wench; 
But with the faireſt, be ſhe wife or daughter 
To our beſt Burgeſs : and if Thebes be ſcarce, 
Juy me all Corinth for him-—whenlI ſleep 
Within my quiet grave I ſhall have dreams, (fare 
fine pleaſant dreams, to think with how much pleay 
Aſors ſpends what I with care have got, - 
. Al 7 ws I were a mgſt ungracious child now, 
V1 thould ſpoil the dreams of a dead father. 
Sleep when thou wilt within thy quiet urn, | 
And thou ſhalt dream thou ſeeft me drink Sack plemy, 
| Incircled round with Doxies ner dainty, 
$i. How thrives my boy? —How forward in his ſtudies? 
Bal. Troth -- with much induſtry --I have brought 
fr gatidach 
t he is grown—paR drioking ? 
$1, How hoe! paſt drinking ? 
Bal. I mean, he is grown perfeR inthar Science, 
\ $4, Bur will he not forget ? 
Af. No, I warrant you, | 
I know I ſha*at forget, becauſe i'th'morning. 
I he're remember what I'did o're night. 
$i. How feeds my boy 2 
Ba. Troth,well: I never mer 
8 A ſtomach of more valour, or a tooth 
+ F Offuch judicious knowledge. 
$1.\ Can he wenche ba? 
Bal, To ſay the truth—but rawly. , 
Af. Rawly jm ſure £0: 
L have already made my Dad a Granfre Mm 
We; 2 - 
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To five and twenty :=and ifI do not -/ | 
Out of meer charity people all the hoſpitals _ i: 
- With my ftray- babes, then-geld me. Wo to the Pariſh” 
That bribes me not to {pare it; - Be. Then for the Die, 
He throws it with tuch artſo poiz'd a band, *''F 
Thar had you left him nothivg, 1hat one mykery | 
VVere a ſufficient portion; | | 
Aſ. VVillyouſer-me? _ F 
Set me a'bag. Theſe were an Uſurers bones. 
Bal. In this behold what frailry lives in man 2 
He that rubb'd out a life to gather traſh Fi 
->Isafter death turn'd prodigal. IF oy 
» & 4 8h Throw, aA ſotrws, E "Bs .- 
+ Af. Thenbavearall — and ewere a million—All! Ns, 
Fortune was kind::- the precious dirt is mine, \Y 8 
Si, And take it boy, and thisand this beſide. . 
And, *cauiſe deſert may challenge a reward, FI 
This for your pains, dear Balljo. 
_ Bdl. My endeavors, 


pbough to my beſt power,—alas,—come ſhort 
Of any merit. Six you make me bluſh, 

And this reward buc chides my inſufficiency, 
Pray urge it not, $7. A modeſt—honeſt =o honeſt man; 


: 
Fle double it-in faith I will -L am \ 
The joyfull'it father / 
Bal. Sec how:the good man weeps? 
Aſ. So he will weep bis gold away, no matter, 
$i. Come hither dear, come, let me kifs my ſon; 
Aſ. There's a fweet kiſs indeed : this *tis to want 
A Tutor. Had you had my education,  "Y 
You would have ta'ne me by the lilly hand, 
Then gaz'd.a while upon my flaming eyes, 
| As wondring at the Juſtre of their Orbs ; 
Then bumbly beg in language flrew'd with flowers, 
To taſte the cherries of my Ruby lip, 
God a-mercy for this, Tutor, :' 
$i. I am o're-joy'd, I am o*re-joy'd: | LSE 
2's Exit Sim, | 
SCENS. 
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dim, Balla, 5 ob 


Aſ. Well, go tliy ways, I may have a thouſand fathers, 
- Pind never have the like— Well, pockets, well, . .. - 
B+ not ſo ſad ;. though you are heavy now, 8 
- Ffou ſhall be lighter, Bal. Pupil, I muſt tell you, © 
© Fdorepent the loſs of thoſe good hours, 
 Blnd would call back the ſtudy I have ta*ne 
» Blamoral Alchimy, to extraQ a Gentleman 
'” JAlmoft our of a dung- bill: Still do I ſee 
to much of Peaſantin you. £4 (- Angry, Tutor > 
> | Bal, Teem'd my invention all this while for this 2 

( No better iflue of my laboring brain, | 
- *"FAfter ſo many and ſuch painful throws?] 

; BAnother fin like this, and be transform'd 

Mecr clown again, HRTIE 

Aſ. The reaſon,dear jnſtruQor. 
' Bal. Havel not open'd to you all the myReries 
- I The preciſe rules and axiomes of Gentility ? 
t FAndall methodically ? Yet you ſtill ſo dull, 

 F As not to know you priat eternal ſtains. 

Upon your Honor, and corrupr your blood 

(That coſt me mayy a minutethe refining) 
I By carrying your own money, See theſe Breeches, 

J A pair of worthy, rich, and reverend Breeches 
Loſt to the faſhion by a lump of droſs, 

Ple be your Bailiff cather. A(. Out, infeRion, 

Bal. Who, that beheld thoſe Hoſe, could e're ſuſpe& 
They would be guilty of mechanick metal} _. 
Whar's your Vocation ? Trade you for your ſelf : 

Ot glfewhoſe Journey-man or Prentice are you ? 
MM, *Pardonme, Tutor: tor I do repent 
And do proteſt, hereafr@1T will never 

Wear any thing that jingles, but my ſpurs, 


1 Bah. This is gentle. 
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_ Mf. Away mechanick traſh; 
oo kick thee, ſon of —_ will I kick thee,3 
torturing my poor Father—Dirt, avant— 

p I do abandon - «hg | bmp 
FI Bal, Bleſt be thy generous tengue. 

x But who comes here 2 This office muſt be miae : 
I'le make you fair account of every dram. 

Af. Ve not endure the trouble of account : 


Say all is ſpent, —and chen we muſt have more. 


SCEN. 3; 


Tyndarus, eAſotw, Ballio, 


Tyn. What Fury ſhot a viper through my ſou] 
To poyſon all my thoughts, Civil difſention 
Wars in my blood : here Love with thouſand bows 
And twenty thouſand arrows lays his fiege 
To my poor heart ; which man'd with nought but feat 
Denies the great god entrance. O Eyadne ! | 
Canſt thou, that riſeft fairer than the morn, 
"Set blacker than the evening ?—weak jealoufic ! 
Did e're thy prying and ſuſpitious fight, 
Find her lip guilcy ot a wanton ſmile ? 
Or one tnffivicw glance dart from hereye?, 
The bluſhes of her cheeks are innocent, 
Her carriage ſober, ber diſcourſe all chaſt ; 
No toyiſh geſture, no defire to ſee 
The publick ſhews or haunt the theatre. 
She is no popular Miſtreſs ; ail her kiſſes 
Do ſpeak her Virgin : ſuch a bathful heat 
At ſeveral tides ebbs, flows, flows, ebbs again, 
Þ As *twere afraid to'meet our wilder flame, 
E Bur if all this be cunning, {as who knows 
=S ary of Sirens? ) and [ credujous fool] 
Train'd by het Songs to fink in her embraces ; | ; 
I were undone for ever wretcbeT Tyndaru | | 
Aſ. Ha, ha, ha, be, This is an etrant Coxcomb, | 
bn _ 
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skfu 7.je) Pupil, 
el Ree NEAT, your eſtate * < 
| [*% ' harbor, —F i Tale ys his SEL a Wy 


Tn, pee, foul Sn, —*ris Atheiſn) Slulpe 
ADevi odg'diri ſuch Iprinky; . 
Call Snoy-unchaſt,, ind ſay zh eIcei is waiiton ; 
Wh befo,, NoJ oy uk rH dane, Rot 

know thy ſoul as cous 2 thy face. © 6 rhe ah 
Thar etelobs out fide, w Eo. Nl eyes ador o 
Is but the fair Shring of 2 fah 2 Saln, dine © : 
Opardon me, thy: pepitent infidel :* © * 
By thy fair Eyes from whom this little world TN 
Borrows thar lighit,it has) henceforth vow,” 4 
Never to think "can be rown fo bold 7» 
As to aſſault thy ſou]. Aſor, This fellow; That; 


Waxes and \ wanes 4a hun Ired times 2 minute ! : 
la wy-conſcience he was got in the change Gar 


e , 
Y- 


ke, ALS, = 
"Chiu, Didſas, A fats, Billio, rin; 
Dip. Rot in bobp A» ye thou dotard, I defit Nos 
Curft be our da of Marghage' thalll N urſe- 5 
And play the Mother to anotbers brat 3 Lane Dt 
And ſhe to noſe my Daughter > —Take Evie,” 
Your pretty - precious-by-blow, fair Ev4dne. 
The minion of the town : g0—and provide her 
A place i'th* Spittle. Chrem. Gentle wife, have patience? 
Dip. Ler'them have patience that can have patience, 
For 1-will have no patience.—S'lid, patience ? patience ? 
' Chrem, You know her Daughter to our deareſt friends 
And ſhou'd my. Son commirred to his care ; 
Thus ſuffer as rhe poor Evadne does, | 
The gods Were juſt lo to evoigy her wrong. \ 
B b Dis: 


ly tk ies phenit Wr? F 
Dip. Aa I; wul: Sly Are an arrant Coxcomb-' 
Totell mg ſoy, My Daughter nos'd by a flor !-* 
Aſot. TH will be a quarte] [Tutor ; doyon take - 
The old mans \Parrt ;- I am oh) "oirians Ya 
em.© Were every vein in pour Evadne fll'd” 
With blood deriv'd from thofe'whofe'a neeflors 
Tranſmitted in. that. blood I ate ro us, Fs, 
A lineal hate to all our fami | 
Yet truſted to my care, is £1 Diuz gbrer, 
And ſhall ſhaxe equal blethogs 1 with fs _— LY 
Pip. Then a, per erual [noiſe ial fl my houſe; EN, 
I will not let thee Teep, nox 2 rk, -., OY 
But I will ring+hec uch a Cchiding, . , - 
Thes ſhalt confeſs the ME tieſ Bea! Mpeg calm ; 
Thaxghuader race. jeſs violence cleaves the air : 
vens, Creech -owls, and the Mandrakes voice 
2h be thy conſtant mulich=——L, can talk, 
Thy friends that come to ſee thee ſhall grow deaf 
With my, i rk ors, Heaven be prais'd for vougee? 
No wo beber is berrer weapon'd :-* .. 
And*c ena "I ſharper 3 Z .9r\ ert.any member _- 
Not dead befides my ! tongues would leaploy Ap 
In thy juſt, ent., I am ext, to think obo 
My beſt revenge age bath prevented: —_—... 
Elſe every man ſhould read itin.m my brow, . © 
Chem. 1 will not wind you vp, dear lajum 2. Go, 


Kg: yaur Fin at lengeb, and fo be quier, 
SEL Exit CR 


TIED "$CYÞ'N: ; 
Dipſs, Tyndarus,. HA _ Ballio; - > uit 
Tyn, Here is an argument, ndarm, to incite - 
Ang tewpt tly free neck tothe yoke of Loye. ® | 
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tf Mee theſe the joys we reap Tth'nuprial bed ? 

oy Firſt in rhy boſome wart the ſnake, and call 

tr If The viper to thy arms.——O gentle death, 

le, I There is vo ileep bleſt and ſecure bur thine. 

» , {| VVives ate but fair afMli&ions: ſure -rhis woman 

'  VVas woo'd with protefſtations, oaths and yows, . 

As well as my Evadne; rhought as fair, | 

- As wiſe and vertaous as my foul ſpeaks her , 

,' And may not ſhe or play the bypocrite now, 
Or aftereurn Apoſtate ? —— Guilty thoughes 
Diſturb me not ; for were the ſex a fin, 

. + I Her goodneſs were ſufficient to redeem | 

1 Y Andrantome all from ſlaughter. Dip, Gentle Sir; 

in lpiey he unripeneſs of your age, | 

k: r Eaſts your love ow a dangerous rock, 
My daughter / But I Bluth to own the birth, 
And curſe the womb ſo fruitful to my ſhame: 
You may be wiſe and happy,-or repent. Y 

Exit Dipſat 


SCEN. 6. 


Tyndaru. rAſotus, Bdllio, | 
Ip (cbildren. 
_ This woman is a devil, for ſhe bates her own 
| Ball. In what an extafie ſtands that grievyed wight 2 
Aſor. In troth, 1 ſhall into compunQion melt. 

VVill not a cup of Lesbian liquor rowze 

His frozen ſpirits to agility? _. 
| Ball, Spoke like a ſon of @/£ſculepige / _ | 

p74 y fathers angels guard thee, 'VVe have gold 
\ K Tocure thy dumps, although we do not mean | 
I» B It ſhould prophane theſe breeches, Sure bis foul 
Is gone upon ſome errand, and bas left 
The corps in pawn till.it come back again. 

Tn. Cold jealoufic, I ſhall account thee now 
Noidle paſſiov, when the womb that bare her, 
_$hall plead her guilr. I _— forget ber name. 
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Flyffom my memory,  I;will drink oblivion; '. --- 
\ Toloſe the loath'd Evidne. Aſor, Generons Sir, .. 


A pottle of Elixir at the Pegaſus * , 

Bravely carous'd,' is'more reſtorative : 

My Tutor ſhall diſburfe. Tyn. Good impertinerit. 

Aſor. [mpertinent2 impertinent inthy face. 

Danger accrues upan rhe word impertinent. 

Tutor draw forth thy fatal ftee!, and ſlaſh 

Till he devour the word Injpertinenr. _ Mo 

Ball, The word Impertinent will not bear a quarrel; I. 
The Epithere of Good hath mollified it. - WY 

Aſot. We are appeas*d—Be ſafc—T ſay—be ſafe. 

Tyn. Be not raſh,” Tyndarus ; this malicious woman 

May as well hate her daughter, as her husbandz , -*; 

E I am too ſudden to conclude her falſe a” 

C On ſuch ſleight witneſs, Shall I ebink the Sun 

F Has loſt his crown of light, becayſe a cloud, 

| ' Orenvious nighthath caft a cloud:of darkneſs 

|| . *Twixtthe worldseye and mine 7 

A -.Aſot, Canit thou, royal boy, 

E i Burn out the remnant of a day.with us ? 

/ Tyn, I am refolv'd upon a ſafer trial. | 
Sir, you are courtly, and no doubt the Ladies 
Fallout about you; for-thofe rare perfeQions 
Can do no Jeſs then raviſh, A4fet. I confeſs — 
I-cannot walk the ſtreets, but ſtraight the females 
Are in a-tumult.—[ muſt leave thee, Thebes, 

Leſt I oecaffori civil wars torage , , 

W:thin thy wa}ls==<l would be'forh to ruine | 

My native ſoil. Ball. Sjr, what with my ipſtruQtons, 
| He has the wooing tharafter., Tyn, Could you now. 

Bur pull the maiden-blofloms ot a roſe 

Sweet as the ſpring it buds in, fair Euadne; _ 
Or gain her promiſe, and thar grant confirm'd 
By ſome {lcight jewel, I ſhall vow my felf 
Indebred torhe-ſervice, and live yours, 

'. Aſot, She catinot ſtand thefury of my fiege. 

Ball, At firſt ffaulthe rakes the female ſort, 
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Hede legs by walk rms 

Lady ores Mk Heaven pardon the Tie! 

nds man in this Ciry bas niade I SENEN 

maids loſetheir voicesg#tha? done;'l 57 4 251 5100) 

fl Tyn. As how ,ODpray2'es 15 5690125 £1 

BF fer. By rifng in theveold night lexithetiicotbeſ 

dd; Madams: if y you hear a wairing-woman coughlig; follow 
B ber; ſhe' infallibly dire& you to ſontEthar has been 3 
* 5 Midtris of mine. 

1 | - Ball. I hayeread loves rrafticks to him, and he knows 

{| | The ny diſcipline \rooing : 


' Torankand Gle his ki _ 3 how to muſter : 
1; } His troops of comple mears,: and 
"Mi , -T'y8, 1 do believeyou.:-! Pal iN 4 ” Fe ” 3 


| Gon or—returyyiforious; O poor- heartyr CHOOSES 
What fogrows dolithou teem wich 4 "Eons tures ) 
of! > v7 33 88t 2. 
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; +T pudarcy; Af uw, Ballio, Hobdns,; rw 211 
| Ty And it poſhib NN livinet Goddaſy ut ff 
Should fall from beaven, to;wallow here frifin'tod 5: 

V Virhj a Baboon as. rhisds,}—My. Evadne. — (bl 1 t 7 
VVhy ſhould a ſadneſs dwell apon' this cheek,” 3 
- Toblaſt the tender rofes-2;:S arethoſe tours” '; 62 1 
To, pitry others, thy unſporred foul: -oeeee be &, 
Has not:a tain in't tobe waſh dayway onttc Yoo! wogT 
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Have forc'd mineeyestootothis womatitſh whe?” 
- Mſo66 Aprarty: ants Mey long for n-eridodrirer, 

©. VVho would not be valiant'to: t under ſijef tolours? 
Evad. My Loyd; *i yes. alt 
 Aﬀeaoftears, thatyou pH 2A LULA 
. I would your juſt ſword dt ſo nds - 


Asto > unrip my heact?>: Deyecthcl id,” 47x 20. 1 
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later briagim© viſits 


VVich yaniens waters.:Do.not grieve, hy Jorrgug>3 - 49+ | 


BEN qe Hep re Tr Gare pes yo 


The robo har oſthe pres of Lov 1 +. 653 mY 
Shall not: be qriteo pop arekgrak ties we! 6 97 
6 Come let us kiſs | Eyadue-Oungrempeation t-' os (LEM 
F  _ There was too much, and thattoowantowhedt ROY 
yew laſcixious: lip Gogothe tes 3 IBS - 
| Lamp perthſwes chance he.now 20d then cuſtomer, 51 NY 
adjute rhex-from my thaſter ſheets: | 8 735th 


6 wn Ty diem 
: "CEN. - DR go SOL 
[aalde - 2« M9 f 21g ANLIOD, | 
Evadne, Ballis, ferns boy's 
Evad. Then from the world adjure thy lelf non, 
 Andinthy | van fecure the thbughts | 
__ Os ;——— My womaniſh courage 
-.0 pringin on to die, were not thedeath 


oubled in lofing him, Th* Elyfien fields 

Can be no Paradiſe while he's not there ; 

The walks aredul{ without biw, fer; Such a-qualm 
O*h* ſudden,; B48. Fie, turns coward > Refd)urton) 

Is the beſt-fwordo'war. {ſot. Then will on, ©. 
And boldly—Yet-—= Bull. What will you loſe the Foc 
E're you beginthebatte}? Aſot. Truly, Tuiory! | My 
I have an ague:etkes meevery.day, | 


To now the cold fits on mes-Bal{.-Go home atid bluſh, 


gg WR I Om r—_——— 


| 
| 


u ſon of fear, \Aſor;/ Nay then Ile ventute on, ** 
tho ron g.UHail, heavenly Queen * y 
Wuſtrious Cuptds #aughree 11:39 BYE 
Sais-rBall His imiother; 24fot. Tis no niatter 


Sth 


4 | The We demoted} wnderBande mo Poor. now 06) V 

| 2h Neighmarhy lip.as blew az axure Geighe: of 4 A 78 

As *  - Ball,” Asread as rubie brighe. 1 5: Ho 191 At 

| Aſot. Whar'szhar 1othe purpoſe'?! | | 
I ny ar leg good oeeiraty rei rt wild QN . 5 
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'T he Salon, Lovers 


y: 
I -.Evad;. Itis not; charitable wirth Ny, 
ET Scart Ladies  griefs : the pod 
3-4 | And may requite you with a ſcorn as great 


As that you throw gn me. A(6, Ks 
And my Father worth x war FIT 4 
-Spur me to brave archieveinents. =p, Suck a rudeneſs 
| Some Ladies by. the valor of- their ſervants | 
; Could haye redeem'd. —Ungentle | od 6! bf Love, 
+, » | Wrire me not down among the happier | Imes; ops 
514 \Jonly live a Martyr inthy flames, "ſvg __ 
v1 Aſot. This is ſuch a, Mafculine Femninjbe Gender 3 > 
mYy Ball, She is an Amazon both ſtout and tall.” © © 
. Af. Yerl got rhis wy vgling. It T fit: you a pe 
Proud ſqueamiſh, wide Th tor, ſuch an it be | 
Ot kiſſing runs all o're me ! Ile to Phihe, 
Ard fool away an hour or two in dalljance, * ; "of hev 
_ Bull. Go I muſt ay x0 wait on fair Techn, car. 
| "Who is as jealous of ycupg 'Pamphilus, et es 
As Tyndarus of Evadne. Aſot. Surely, Tutor, 
| I muſt provide mea ſnit of jealouſie 3 
It will be all in faſhion. __ 


| ; SC EN. 9. 


Techmeſſs, Ballio, | 

F Tech. Bleſs me ! what uncouth tancies toſs. my brain ? 

i" As in yon arbor ſleep had clos'd mine eyes, 

 Methought within a flowery plain were met 

, A troop of Ladies, and my ſclf was one. 

| Amongſt them roſe a challenge, whoſe ſoft foor 

; Should genilieſt preſs the prals, and | —_ run; 

p The reins for which they itrove, the heart of Pampbilm. 
\. Aon: was doubtful : all perform'd  * 

r courſe with equal ſpeed, and Pamphilus 
Was choſen Judge to end the controveriie, 

$  Metbought be ſhar'd his heart, and dealtapicce 

- Toevery Lady of the troop, but me :_ 

1+ was unkindly done, bo, L TRgns e deſcried— | 

F 0] Bb b 4 Tech . 


——_— 


'6, Ip Fea "a 
Tech, Wha \ Bitlis Batt. *AFioft in bis ang 


', [To you-,—byr hear above the rage of Dog-days **\' © 
: To any. « ke Pevjcoat in Thebes Ly 5 {fn 
: | exe thEPdx 1; woman, '. { 353 2 Bs 


efeile 
Tolive jn ignorance ! Ball. 1 did foiind'him' bm," 
And aid kk h wor LR proj an'd your Reputarion 


Would. why bl cowards Sw word. One rharne*re ſawy! u 


Rebuk'd my fla derous rogue Tfeet the Crab-tree1 
A "M Yi Weeds i rob Ftcannot be. Ky” 
E ita 


all.” 1's undertake $4 n bbs weapon, 

fox re el in any th Knives. © ©; k we 
So? ao cratch; 'to ſalve. be. | 
Your wounde« onor 3 or, to prove: you chalt, : , hs 


on with 2'pin. 
Tech. I am no common Miſtrefs, ior baye BY 
Toentertain a multitude of Cliamf pions ** 


Todrawin my defence—Yet baThe'lov* Lie): by wh 


He could not hear me injur*d with ſuch patience; | 

Ballio, one tria] more : Bring me his Sword 

Rather refign'd than drawp i in my defence, 

And I will ret confirm'd' 'Ball: Here's 4 ice buſice(s, 

Whar ſhallI do > Gqto a Curlers ſhop, 

And buy a Sword like thar, .O "oil not do, 

Tech, Will you do this ?- Ball. It ts zeſolv'd. [will 

One way vr other, Wit, at a dead1ift hejp me, * 
A nl ot CBE to, 


| Peznium, Techmeſſz, Ballio. 
Paz. Midim the wretched Pampbilus! 


"_ What of him > © © © Y 7 


. Is throbgh'your cruelty and ſuſpicjon Gead. *” 
Br . That news revives me, 
Tech. Haſte, Techmeſſa, then; 

What doſt thou here, when Þ amphiluy is dead ? 


oF off this robr'of clay, my ſoul, andfly - J 


gm it. Te&h:O my ut: A nad, 
too much, "Ft &w ſweer it is uy 


Mo 
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- The: Jealous: Lovers, 265. * 
ſo overtake him, bear bim company o] | 


To the Elyſian groves: th. journey thither 
ks datk and melancholly's do not {uffer him 


fo go alone. Pg. Madam, I joy to ſet 


Wich hdw much torrow ycu reccive his. death, 
Twill reſtore you cotnforr :  Pampbilas.Jives, 

Ball. If Pamphilas lives, then» Ballio's dead again, - 
Tech. Dayou put tricks upon me 2: we ſhall baye you 
On a litele counterfeit ſorrow and a few drops 
Of womans tears, 'go'and perſwade your maiter 
E am deeply inJove with him. Peg. If you do nor, 
You ought in Jultice. .. Tec. I'le give thee a new feather 
{Aid tell me what were thoſe three Ladies names. 


# Your Maiter entertain'd lait night. Pg. Three Ladies! 


3 Tech; You-make it ittange now. 
"Peg. Madam,: by all oaths 


My. Maſter-bears a love ſo firmly conſtant 

:Fo you, and on)y you ; be talks, thinks, dreams 

/Of nothingbur Techmeſſa. When he hears | 
-Fhe found of your blett name, he turns Chameleon, 
And lives on that ſweet air, Here he has ſent me 


'With Letters toyou 3 which I ſhould deliver 
| He lays down his Sword topull out hs Letters. 


I know not, nor himſelf ; for firtt he writes, 
+And, when the Letters like him nor, begins 
.-Alecond ityle, and ſoa third and fourth, 


And thus proceeds; and then reads*em overall, P 
And knows not whichito ſend : perchance tears all : 
The Paper was not fair enough to kiſs 

So white a band ; that letter was too big, 

A line uneven ; all excuſe prevai'd, | 

Language, or phraſe, or word, or ſylJable, 


' That he thought harſh and rough, I have.heard him wiſh 
Above all bleflings heaven.can beſtow 
(So ſtrange a fancy has heaven taught him) 


That be might have a quill from Cupids wing 


. Dipt in the Milk-of Yenus, torecord 
_ Your praiſes and his love, I have brought yowhere 


| Whole 
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Whole packets of affeRions, Bull. Bleiſed occafion ! 
Here is a conqueſt purchas'd withouc blood, 

He fleals away bis Sword, 
Though firength and valor fail us, yer we {ee 


There may a Field be won by policy. Exit, 


Tech. Go, Pegnium, tell your Maſter; I could wiſh 

That were his z- but bid him chooſe another, 
Tell him he has no hope e're to enjoy me 3 
But bid bim not deſpair, I do not doubt 
His conftant love to me 2 yet I ſuſpe& 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaint. 
Say, Ireceiye his Letters with all joy, 
But will not takethe pains toread a iyllable. Exit, 

Peg. If I donot think women were got with riddling, 
whip me: Hocus, Pocus, here you hall have me, and 
there you ſhall have me. A man cannot find out their 
meaning without the Sieve and Shears. I conceive them 
now to be ingendred- of nothing but the Wind and the 
Weather=cock. What? my Sword gone > ha / Well, 
This fame panderly Rogue Ballio has gotft. He ſows 
ſuſpitions of my Maſter here, becauſe he cudgels him jn- 
to manners 3 and that old ſcold Dipſas hires him toit, 
How could ſuch a Devil bring forth ſuch an Argel as 
my Lady Techmeſſa? unleſs it were before her fall.L know 
all rheir plots, and yer they cannot ſee *em. Heaven keep 
- me from love,and preſerve mine eye-fight, Go plot, En- 

gineers, plot on. | 

Fle work a Counter- mine, and 'twill be brave, 
An old Rogue over-reach'd by a young Knave. 

; E 
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/ : 
p ACTUS 2. SCENA r. 
rd, 
| Alotm, Ballio., 
Exit, Al. 
ih Evenge, more ſweet then Muſcadine and Eggs, 


# 


Cleaves to my skin, and eats away my fleſh > 


To day I will embrace thee,” Healths in bl | 

Are Souldiers mornings-draughts. Proud, proud Evadie 
Shall know whar *tis to make a wit her foe, 

And ſuch a wit as can give overthrow 

To male or female, be they--- man or woman. 

This can my Tutor do, and I, or no man. 

' Ball, And Pamphilus ſhall learn by this dear knock 
His liberal valour late beſftow'd upon me, 
Invention lies at ſafer ward then wir z 

This ſword ſhall teach not to-provoke the cruel. 

| Aſ. And by this gem ſhall I confound a jewel, 


$1id, Tutor, L have a wit too : there was a jeſt ex tempor. 


SCEN., 2, 
Aſotus, Ballio, Tyndarus. 


Tyn. Phyfi:ians ſay, there's no diſeaſe ſo dangerous 
As when the Patient knows not be is fick. | 
Such, ſuch is mine. I could nor be foill, 

Did I but know 1 were not well, The fear 

Of dangers but ſuſpe&ed is more horrid 

Then preſent miſery. I have ſeena man, 

Durirg the Storm, ſbake at the thoughts of death : 
Who, when his eyes beheld a certain ruine, 

Dicd bugging of the wave. Were Evadne true, 

I were teobleft; or could I fay ſhe's falſe, 

I could no more be wretched. — I am well; 

My pulſe beats muſick, and my lively bloud 
Dances a healthful meaſure--. Ha ! What's this 
Gnaws at my heart ? what yiperous ſhirt of Neſſws 


: 
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*tis ſome infeRtion;——A(. Tutor, let's be gone; 
On my life we are dead men elſe.' Tyn." My Aſoru > 
Af. Keep your infeQon to your ſelf, \7yn. *Tis love 


Is my infeCtion.. Af, Nay, then I care not, Tyndarus : 


For that is an epidemical diſeaſe, ' 

And.is:the fineſt fickneſs in the world: = 

VVhen it takes two together, Tyn. Dear, dear ſelf // 

How fares the darling of the age ? Say, what ſucceſs? 

Af. Did not tell you, fir, I was born be: 

VVith a caul uponface > My mother wrapt me 

In ter own \ſmock, The females fall before me 

Like trembling Dove before the rowring Hawk, 

While o're the ſpoils in triumph thusI walk. 

' Bal. Sohe rakes Virgins with bis amorous eye, 

As Spiders web intrapsthe tender Flie, _ F ; 
Af. Trixie, Tutor, truEifor I woo'emi with cobweb-lawn! 
Tyn. I know the reft of women may be frail, 

Ercittle as glaſſes : but my Evadne ſtands: 

A Rock of Papbian Marble, firm and pure. 

The Chryital may be tainted, and rude feet 

Profane the milky way : The Phoenix ſelf, 

Although but one—no Virgin ; &'re I barbour . 

Diſhonorable thoughts of that bright Maid ! 

\ No, Tyndaras, refie& upon thy ſelf, 

Turn thine eyes inward, ſee thine own unworthineſs, 

Thar does thy thoughts to this ſuſpition move ;/ 

She loves thee nor, *cauſe thou deſerv'it no love. | 
A(. I donot know where the inchantment lies, 

V'Vhether it be the magick of mine eyes, 

Or lip, or cheek, or brow :—But I ſuppoſe 

The conjura:tion chiefly in thy noſe, 

Evadne. S'r, is mine, and woo'd me firſt, 

Troth* *cis a Pretty Laſs, and for a woman 

She cctits in handſame words : and nowand then 

A polite phraſe, and ſuch a feeling appetite, 

That haying not a heart of flint or ſtee], 

As mine's an eaſter temper, —l conſented 

To give her, in'the way.of alms, a-nighy 


_- 
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Or fo--Yougueſs rhe meaning. /7ys;:;Too too well. | 
And wult her luſt breakinto ope flames, ') + 37 7'@ 1 
Tolend the worlda light to view r ſhames ; R 4 
_ {Could not ſhe rafle;ber Page ? or onvily 
*, | Admita tongh»back'd Groom into her arms ? 
'Or praBtiſe with her DoRor, and take Phy ſick q 
--* I Inaclofe room ?. But, thus, good heavens, to take 
» * |} Her ftallions up ith? ſtreets ! -While fin is modeſt, 
It may be heal'd ; but if once it grow impudent, 
The fcſter ſpreds above 31] hope of cure, 
[ never could obſerve fo ſtrange a boldneſs 
In my Evadne : I baye ſeen her-cheeks | 
Bluſh, as if Modeſty her ſelf had there 
"Lain in a bed of Cora] :!=—But how ſoon 
| Isvertue loſt in women | Bll, Miſtake-us not, 
on! | Dear Tynderys ;- Evedue may be chaſte | _ + 
Toallthe world.—but kim z And as for him, '. : © 5 
Diand's ſelf, or any ſirj&er Goddeſs - 7 if! 414 BA, 
Would loſe the Virgin-2one, [ haveinſtill'd 
Magnetick force into him, - that attracts, 
Their iron hearts, and faſhions themilike. ſteel, 
Upon the anvile, to. what ſhape he pleaſe, 
He knows the minute, the preciſe one:minute 
No woman can hold out in, .Come to-me;: Sir,. 
Le teach you in one fortnight my. Aſtrology, 
; To mike each Burgeſs in all Thebes—your cuckold: 
eAſot.. As Glly-Lambs do feed the Wolves black } PW, | 
Andtearful * Res generous Lions paw, | 
As Whales eat leſſer Fries;;' ſo may you ſee 
The Matrons, Maids and. Widdows oop to me; 
Tn, O do not hold me longer in ſuſpenſe: 
The priſoner at the Bar may with leſs fear 
Hear the ſad ſentence of his death pronounc'd, 
Then ſtand the doubtful trial. Pray confirm mes 
Aſor, Know you this jewel? _ 
Tyn, O, my ſad heart-ftrings crack ! 
Aſct. If your Evadnc be a Phoenix, Tyndarus, 
| Some ten months kence' you may have more 0'th* breed, 
Tn. 
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Y Tys. This did I give her, 'and ſhe vow'd to keep ir ' Bd 
I By all the oaths Religion knew, No Deity - 
'” Inall the Court of heaven, bur highly fuffers 
In this on one perjury. The Diamond . 
Keeps his chaſte uitre Rill,- when.the has foil'd 
A a of more wotth then all thoſe royes 47 
Proudfolly gave fuct price to. Aſot. This > a pretty toy 
But of no value to my other trophies 
That the fraile tribe has ſent me. Your beſt jewels 
Are to be found, Sir, in the weaker veflels ; 
And that's a myſtery : I have ſwear our ſuch - 
Variety of trifles, their ſeveral finds + - 
Would pole a learned Lapidary z my Cloſer, 
By ſome that knew me not for Erpids Favorite, 
Has been miſtakentor a Jewellers ſhop. 

Ball. bike for ribbons, points for knots, andſhooes 
Or, to ſlip higherzgarters no Exchange firings 
Afﬀords he Shoerof ware.” Afet. Phebes ml | Th 
Thy lazy team, runheadlong tothe V Velt 3 

| I long totaſte the banquet of the oighr, 
Sir, it you pleaſe, when I am ſurfeited, 
To take a pretty breakfaſt of my leavings— | 

Tyn. Where art thou, patience?Hence contagious miſts, 
Thar would infe&rhe air-of her pure fame : | 
My ſword ſhall parge you forth, baſe droſs of men, 
From her refin-<d meta}, Aſot.,- Bleſs me, Taror / 
This is not the preciſe minute. Tn; VVhby ſhould T 
AfMiR my ſelf for ker > No, let her vaniſh. 

Shall [retain my love, when ſhe has loſt 

The treaſure of her vertne > Stay ; perchance 

Her innocence may be wrong'd. Said I, perchance ? 
Thar doubt will'call a curſe upon my head, 
To plague my'ufibelief.—Bur here's a witneſs 
/Of too00 certain truth ſtands np againſt her, 
Metbinks the flame that burnt ſo bright dies in me 3 
I am no more a captive ; I have ſhook 

My fetters off, and broke thoſe gyves of ſteel 

Thar bound me to wy thraldome, —My fair prito, © 
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The Fealows Towers. 35Y. 
Adjieu;— How ſweetly breaths this open air ? 
My feer, grown wanton with rheir liberty, 
ad dance and ca ex till I knock; at. Heaven 
flh my advanced bead, Come, dear Aſotus, 
There are no pleaſures; but they ſhall be ours : 
We will diſpeople all the elements 
To pleaſe our palates, Midnight ſhall behold 
Our nightly cups, and wear a blacker mask, 
As envious of our jollities : the whole ſex 
Of women ſha! be ours ; Merchants ſhall proffer 
Their ww mothers a run and fetch 
'» BI Their Daughters (e're they yet be ripe) to ſatisfie 
+ 'YOur Nquorgth luſts. Then fig, ie call, 
+ I Thatlofing one fair maid, has purchas'd all. .* 
Aſs. You haye an admirable method, Tutor z 
: | Ifthis fellow has not been my heart, I'le be hang'd ; 
s | He ſpeaks my mind ſo pat. Ha, boon couragio—. ' _ 
4 ' Ball, You ſee-what more than miracles Art can do. 
'Tyn, And when we have run o're the catalogue . 
Of former pleaſures, thou, and I, and Baſjo, 
' | Will fit and ſtudy new ones, I will raiſe 
' | ASe& of new andrare Philoſophers 
' | Shall from my name be call'd Tyndarides. 
| Aſot. And I will raiſe another Se& like thoſe, 
That ſhall from me be cald—— Aſotides. 
Tutor, my fellow Pupil here and I 
Muſt quaff a bowl of rare Philoſophy, 
'To pledge the health of Tyndarides, . 
Tyn. Come, blelſt reſtorer of my liberty; 
eAſ0t. If any friend of yours want liberty 
In ſach a kind as this youmay command me : 
For if the brave Tyndarides be riot free, 
The Aſorides ſhall grant them liberty. | 
Tyr. We will be frolick, boy ; and e're we part, 
Remember thee, thou wighty man of Art, 
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"Fatt; Terbmeſs, * JO 

Ball, Thy Sj by 19es 1 revenge, A Kind of (hrs 
In a&ing miſchief : Teould Kit ug my head, 
- And kiſs the brain that hatchies ack dear r veries, 
Such loving, lovirig ed he SH gs 
With thine own Sword T'le kill thee, Lott then trample ; 
_ On thy poor | fooliſh carcaſs, Techmeſſa | here £ pi 
Then forgine wait on my defi ighs, avd crown 'em | {,. 


With a ſucceſs as bigh as they deſerve,” / 'l 


Fech. "Metbinks 


metime es I-view ty 


P 


otlels robes 3 "FS 


ampbilus 


And ftrai 


het upo 


na ſudden my chan 


d faficy 


Cloarh'd Angel like,;"in White and ti 


Preſents Frm black Mid horrid, all by tain, ps 
More lofathſome than a Leaper. Ball. And {0 fancy ol | 
- Preſents him in bis Jikenels: All the fiaks ' þ i # 
And Common Shore '$n 7hebes are eb ro bias, * ; 
Tech. Peace thou foul torgue. | | 
' Ball. Nay, if you be ſo ſqueamilh, 

I have no womanilh itch to frare—Fohewel: | 
7ech. Nay, do not leave me unreſoly*d, good Bull: 
-Ball. Why,.I I did) ſet you out in more vile colours * | 

\ Than ever cunning pencil ugd to limb. . 

Witch, Hag, or Fury with, Tech. Thou couldff n not do't, 

And live. Bull. I am no ghctt ; fleth and blood fill: 

I ſaid you had a pretty head of hair, 

/ And fach as par do ſervice to the State, 

Made into Halters z that you hada brow. \ ". 

Hung o're your eyes like fly flaps ; that your eyes , 

Were like two poudring-tubs, either running o're, ._ 

Or full of Randing brine ; your cheeks were ſunk — 

So low and hollow, they might ſerve the boys 7 

For cherry pits, Tech. Could Pamphilus bear all this; : 

And not his blood. tyrn choler ? Ball. This ? and more! 

I ſaid your noſe was like a Hunters Horn, 

And ftood ſo bending up, a ſhan mighc hang 
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; % js hat upon't: that I miſtook the year, 
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+ FAad alwayes thoughtir V Vinter, when [ ſaw 


'"F'Two icicles at.your noſtrils. Tech, Have I loſt 


All woman, that I can with patience bear - 


"I My ſelf thus injur'd 2 Ball. I could beat myſelf C 
'\ | For ſpeaking it ; bur *twas to found him, Madam; 


Iſaid you had no neck ; your chin and-ſhouldets. . 
VVere ſo good friends, they would ha* nothing part'em 2 
=_ your breſts, for colour and proportion, 
VVere like a writhell'd pair of o're-worn foot-balls. 
Your waſte was {lender z but the ambitious buttock 
Climbs up ſo high about, who ſees you naked” 
Might ſwear you had been born with a vardingal. 
Tecb, . Tam en frighted with thy ſtrange deſcription] 
Ball. I left, aſham'd and weary : he goes on, 
There be more chaps and wrinkles jo her lips, 
Then on the earth in bear of Dog-days; and her teeth 
Look like an 01d Park- pale: Sbe has a tongue 
Would make the deaf man bleſs his imperfeQion, 
That frees him from the p of ſo much noiſe +, 
And ſuch a breath ( heaven ſhield us 7 ) as out-vies 
The ſhambles and Bear-garden for a icent. .. .  ; 
Tech, V Vas ever ſuch a Fury? Ball. For your ſhoulders; 
He thinks they were ordain'd to underprop_ _ 
Some beam o'th* Temple, and that's all the uſe 
Religion can make of you : then your feet, 
(* L am Joth to give the full deſcription) ,_ .. 
e yows they both are cloveri, Tech. Had all malice 
Dwclt in one tongue, it could nor ſcandal more, 


. 


| Is this the man adores me as his Saint, 


| And pays his morning oriſons at my window - 


Duly a4.at the Temple? Is there ſuch hypocriie - 
In Loves Religion- too? Are Venus doves _ 
Bur white difſemblers 2 Is this that P amphilus 


; Þ That (bakes and trembles at a frown of mine_ 


More then 5t thunder? I muſt have more argument 
Ot his apoſlacy, or ſuſpet you falſe, ER 
Ball, VNhoſe ſword isthis > * 
* pp: C &c | Tech, 
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Tech. *Tis his; and this I'tied _ 
About the hilt, and hear& him ſwear to fight 
Under thofe coloursthe moſt faithful ſouldier 
The fields of Mars or tents of Gupid knew, 
Falſe men, refign your Arms-4let us go forth 
Like bands of Amaqons': for your valotrs be, 
Nor uprighttortieude, 'but treachefy, 
Ball/1 urg'd him ina lapguage of that boldneſs. 
As would have fir*&the'chitieſt veins in Thebavy; | 
To ſtandinfyour defence; 'or'elfe.refign - | 
The fruitleſs ſteel he wore, a He bid me take i it; ; 
He bad nor fo much of Knight errant in bim, ' 1-730 
To vow himſelf Champion tofech a Doxie. '* - #1, 
Tech; Then; Love, Iſhoot thy arrows back agalo} 
Return'em to thy quiver, guide thy arm - 
To wound a'breaſt wiHh ſay thy dart is welcome, 
And kifs the golden pile,” Iampoſſeſt | 
With a juſt anger : Pamyhilus ſhall know- © + - ©: 
My ſcorn as bigh as his," Ball. Bravely refolv'd, 
Madam; report not nie t6 Pamphilus 
Author of this { for valour ſhould ior talk, 
And fortitude would loſe ir-ſelf in words, 
Tech. TE need no other Whineſ than bis (words © 


Fd 4 


STE N.” 4 
Balli, ſores. Tyndarye, Techmeſſa, 


yn, rechmeſſe? never did Eunderſtand 
The {weets of lite] now ;*] wAll pronoutice 
This for my. birtheday, *rec#.” And this happy minute 
Has cleard my ſoul too ofthe fame diſeaſe. -*  * \ 
Aſot. Then do ag Tyrd eras did, and go' with me: 
We'l.drink #potele roliherry ; and another! 5 
Portle to the Aﬀotides;” 64s fle to ther qniteider, 
at a'torrth {0 fie the. Pull) ſophers Fry Fechme| 
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| Ballio. A ſotws. Tyndarus, Techmeſſa.. Pamphilue; 
Jays. Pamphitus, VVelcome ;"thake thyi{orrows off : 
- ' IVVay;-inthis age of freedom, doeſd thou fir # 
_ + BAcaptiv'd wretch > Edonot feel the weight 
= clay about me. 'Amif[ hot all airy” 5-1 | 
r of ſome quickerelement? I have purg'd our 
Mithat was earth about me; and walk'tiow-” 
' BAsfree a ſoul as in theſeparation,” | © | 
. {-iPom. Brother, iF any/fiream of joy'can mix 
"+, IVVirh ſuchwſea of grief'as mine, and lofe nor 
in} I His native ſweetneſs, *tis a Joy for you's © 
= Jil amall bitterneſs, ' Ball. Now, Aſotas; 
Fhe Comedy. begins. | Pam.” VVhen will my ſufferings 
* I Make my aronemenrt with my angry Gaddeſs? © 
Do you celeſtial forms retain any anger | 
= I Eternal. as your ſubſtance ?' Tech. O' fide bar [ 
4 | An amorous brow, a pretty lovely eye, © - 
©" | A moſt delicious x Fa 2 handſome noſe! - 
- 11 | How NeQar-ſweer his lips are ! ant his teeth, 
Like two fair ivory pales, incloſe a tongue. 
Made up of barmony. "Then he bas a ebin * : 
So fall of raviſhing dimples, ir were pity / | 


A beard ſhould over-grow it; and bis feet | 
Paſt all expreſſion comely; : 11 bh T3 -*46? 
Pam. Do not:adsd 4 


Contempt tocruelty :'Madam to infult © - | 
Upon a proſtrate weetch, is harder tyranny L.. 
; Then to have made bir {o, Fech:' Af then a ſhoulder . 
Straight; as the pine or cedar.” Pay. Courtcous death, 
- * | Take wings , thou afttoo ſlow. Feth.' P could not heax 
7K Thoſe precious parts defam'd, bur-dur{ Ggbr 
| | Iothejuſt quarrel; 'Tyn. *Tis a tottchy ryger : 
wſ- Y How happy ar I; tharT have ſcap'd the Dens 
fee, | Of theſe ſhe- wolves ! Bail. Now my ſafety'lies 
- | Vpona tickliſh point—a/ womans fſectecy, - 
14 | .—_ Ce 2 Madan 


ef 
FI 


7s Mfr Leer, 


Madam, my reputation is dear to me; 
Pam. In what a maze I wander ! how my ſorrows 
Ron, into labyrinths ? Tech., Fle unriddle it, . 
Bal. *Sr;'t ; the bonour of a man ar arms, (learns r 
(Tech. Then kgow, thou perjur'd Pamphilus, L havef / 
le& from thee,. Pam. Madam, I amall lovey/. | 
pw. if the violence of my fhme had: mer | 
With any heart but marble, I had taught ic F ; 4 
Some ſpaxk of my affeRion, Bal. Now it heats; - { 
Tech, No,doubt the flame is violent, and mult wotk 
= Upon a breaſt ſo capable as mine,” - 
£ Aſot. 1 think- Cupid is turn'd Jugler.: Here s. norkj 


bur Hocks pochs, Preſto,be .gone, Home again Jack (4 
fuch fears of aRiyity. 
Tech, But L muki tpll you, you-2rg falſe and pe per 
| Oc, whats more,a coward. Tell me;Sir, 1 Hom K, 


C For I ſuppoſe you of: a nobler ſoul )- 
If you ſhould bear your Miſtriſs by. rude: nongues 
Wrong'd insbe graces both of mind and ys: 
Could] you have ſuffer'd it > 's 
' Aſet. Madaiy, were you made -. 
From bones of Hercules, and brawn of Atlas; 
And daughter were unto Garagentua great,  .' .:// 
And wrong my.Miftriſs, you ſhould bear me rage, .-/: 
Provoke my blade,and cry, Blade, canſt thou Nee! a 
In peaceful fcabbard ? Out; thou beat of terrour, |. 
And Lion-like roar this diſdainful wigbr a4 
To Pluto's ſhades, and ghoſts of Erebus, . 
Tech. Yer yoo, my valiane champion, could cebgh v1 
This ( if you know it ) ratherthan; endure q 
The ter:our. ob aur own ſteel, to redeem * | 1 
"3 bleeding, honougs, 'Pam, . How 9m I betray'd;. 12 
*And - into the coils of treachery! s) 
'Give me 2 man,. bold as that earth-bornrace ;: 


p ; Yo 
.: [Yo 


Ti 

A 

Thar bid Foue bangel, andbelieg'd the gods 3, +: x1 | 
And if I make him not crevpaes awoum wk a 
Upon his belly, and wit whom '2In 
ook up t the dult you ſcai! (Fow your ſhooe, "I M 
"| 


Vs j I for ever loſe the light I live in, . Iniyas 
- 4 The fight of you, | | | Phroneſ. 
TmUF rech. I'lc try your ſpirits: Phronefium, & Exit 


have Ty. That blood of geats ſhould ſoften Adamant! rurſus, 
S Ind poor weak woman with a tempting face & ſta- 
' Phould make the Souldier to forget his valour, tim in- 


—_-- _ Enter Phronefuun; gladio: 
hi SCE N. 6. | | 
Fa Bdlio. Tyndarus. Aſotus. Techmeſſs. Pempbilus. 


rd; | Tech. Here's a champion for you. 
y | Phron.' Come, Sir, his ſword. be yours; and if you dare 
3; Iajncain the liſts againſt me, as I fear 
Your/blood is whey by this time, by your valour 
You may redeem your honour and your ſword, 
Aſt. This is another Hercules come from the diſtaff. 
Phron. If not, I do proclaim thee. here no Knight, 
But mean to poſt thee up for a vile varlet, - 
And the diſgrace of chivalry, Pam. O my thame! 
-Aſort. Adainty Lady errant. Bl, A fine piece 
Of female fortitude, Phron, It ghis ſtir thee no 
Tay Miſtriſs is the blemiſh of her Sexz _ + 
A dirty filthy huſwife. Pam. VVouid it were not 
Diſhonour now to kill thee ! Phron, If your valour 
- | Lie in your back-parts, I will make experience 
- I VVhether a kick will raiſe it. Pray go fetch him 
Some Aqua vite ; for the thought of ſteel 
» || Has put big in a ſwound. Nothing revive you? 
Then will I keep thy ſword, and bang it up 
Amongſt my busk-points, pins, and curling-irons, 
Bodkins and vardingals, a perpetual trophy. . Ex. Phron.. 
How brave a Knight you are! Pam. V Vhere ſhall I run 
And find.a deſert that the foot of man | 
Ne're najodres in, to hide from the worlds: eyes 
7 My fliane 2 S'death,every Page,and (weary Foor-man, 
And ſoapy Chambert-maid will point and-laugh at we. 
F FAY . HERS 7; . on Ty, 
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378 The Fealous. Lovers. 
, Tyn, I joy to thiak that I ſhall meer Evadne-- © | i} 
Turn'd on the ſudden Igor : How black and vile” '«. 
2 OE gCaN"'y. _ 
Ballio,' Tyndarus, Aſotus. Techneſſs. Pamphitus, "| 
$2000: 1 Eaolthe, 5 Eo: -- h 


Tyn. O Heavens! who will not dare 
Henceforth. ro ſcorn your powers, and call ſacriledge 
Merit and piety 2: do not ſee: BEE 
A hair deform'd ;. no tooth ornail ſuſtain 

The brand of her deſerved ſhame; You puniſh'd _ 
'The Queewof beauty with a;mole z/ but certainly, © 
Her perjury hath added:to ber form ; 

And that rhe abaſed/gods bribe her with beauty, 

As the wrackt tenant itrives to buy the fayour 

Of bis imperious Landlord, . 

. Evad, Gentle Tyndarus, _ 
Load nor weak ſhoulders witk:too great a burden. 

Tyn,- Oluſt?: on what brightaltars blaze thy flames, 
VVhilechaſtity lets her cold fires glow our - | 
In deform'd remples, and on ruin'd altars! -—© 

 Tempr, me not, ſtrumpet, you thar bave your hirelings, 
And can withjewels, rings, and other toys, my. 
Purcbaſe;your journey-men lechers, 
Evad, My chaſte: ear ; 
Has been a ſtranger 'ro ſuch words as theſe ; 
I have rot fin enough ro underitand them, ; 
And wonderwhere my Tyndarus learn'd that language. 

Tyn, I am turn'd Eagie now, and have an eye | 

Dares boldly. 2aze on that adulterate ſun, 

T muſt beiholt: who.mult this ripg dire 

Into your guilty ſheets > Evid. [I do not know 
How I ihould loſe that pledg'of'my Lords love : 

Bur 'tis not in the power of any thief X 
To ſteal away the heart I have yow'd yours; 
And would-to all the gods I had kepr it there ! 


Al: 


+. 
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_ | Af. Come,bluſh not, baſhful belly-picce—I will meet 
. ©» lever kept my word with a tair Lady'; (thee : 
. *Bwill requite thax jewel with a richer. | | 
+ FThe gloriuus heavens array'd in all their ſtars 
-* Joball not our-ſhine thee, Be not, girl, aſham*d ; 
F Theſe are acquaigzed with it : I would vex*'em 
..* I To night with the remembrance of thoſe ſports 
. | We ſhall enjoy ; then pleaſures double riſe, 
| When both we feed, and they ſhall Tantalize. 
Evad, .It is not manly inyou, Sir, to ruin 
e [AVirgins fame, with bazard of your own. 
; Aſ0t. Tur, Laſs, no matter, we?l be manly-anon, 
_ Tyn. Atinediflembler / Haf what tumult's bere > 
ws \ Emer Pegnjum and Officers, 


SCEN. 8. 


 Ballio. Tyndarus, eAſotms. Techmeſſa. Evadne, 
Pamphilus. Pegnium and Gfficers, 


| Peg. Tharshe, I charge you apprehend-the villain, 
es, | 1 0Offic. Villain, we apprebend thee, 
| Ball. Slaves, for what? . 
.. 2 Offic, For an arrant-cut-purſe : you-ſtole away. this 
5 | little Gentlemans ſword:; and being done by chance- 
-- | medly, *tis flat Felony by Statute. + ag v1 
: Pam. I thank thee, intocence:; though earth diſclaim 
Thy title, heaven denies thee not proteQtion, 

Pg. Confeſs, or I will bave thee inſtantiy 
, Hang'd for a fign on thine own polt, Ball, Well,yillany, 
Thou wilt not thrive, Sir, 'twas you I wrong's, 
I do confeſs the ſword by which | rats'd 
So ſtrange a ſcandal on you, was by me 
Sto'n from your Page, as he delivered Letters 
From you to your Techmeſſa; and the plor- » 
Was faſhion'd by ber mother, though il] fortune 
Made me.th* unlucky inftrument. | 3 

Aſor, Curſed Tutor, 


Cey = no. 


} 
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Thou haſt read nothingto me worth the learning, 
Bur th highway to the'gallows : there ſhall we ; 
Hang up like vermine. * Little did I think -- = 
, To makethe-women weep and ſob to ſee M 
| .'Th'unrime)y end of two ſuch proper men. 

*Thbis mouth was never made to ſtand awry, 

And ſure my-neck was long enough before, 
Lady, upon my humbled knees I beg  -- 
Pardon for fapilts committed.: I acknowledge, 
[Thar ſtriving with Felonious intent: LET 

- To ſteal a kiſs or two from your ſweet lips, 

From your ſweet ear I ſtole a Ring away. (ter; 
Peg. For-which your ſweerneck mult endure the bil. 
Tn. 1 am again thy ſervant, mighty Love ! 

O my Evadne, how ſhall I appear + 

So bold as toplead in mine own cauſe >. © 

It is ſo foul, that none can ſeal my pardon, 

But you rhavſhould condemn me. - 

Evad, Sir, you know 

The power I have is yours : be your own Judge, 

And ſeal your pardon here,” Tyn, *Tis double Life, 

Granted by ſuch a ſeal. Tech, What puniſhment , 

Sball we infli& on theſe ? «Aſor. Gentle Lady, 

E'n what you-pleaſe.—but hanging ;—that's a death 

My enemies will bjt. me in the' teeth with ; 

Beſides, it makes a man look like 2 Car 

When ſhe cries Mew, Ball.::1'le bark a while 

Before the Dogs.death cboak me. -4ſor. Pray diſmils 

This pack of Hounds : And fincewe both are guilty, 

Ler ys beſtow on one anothers ſhou'ders 

The good and whollome counſel of a Cudgel. 

, Peg. Pray, let me intercede. ; $0 
eAſot, Thanks, prerty little Gentleman. 

Tyn. Officers, you are diſcharged. . Exeunt Officers, 
Afot. Arethe mad Dogs gone? wr 3 tr 54 

Come, Tutor, I muſt} read a ſtile co you, 

Under correRion ; — Nor ſo hard, good Tutor, 

{- Tyn, Enough, SORT: = $010 


> 
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"Aſot. Nay, one bour, I beſeech you, more} | 
To make up ſatisfaQion. Ball. Well, for this 
Ple have one engine-more, my bad intents 
Mend not, but gather ſtrengrh by puniſhments? 

\ Tn, Your ſatisfaQtion now is tull and ample, 

Aſot. Nay,we mult have the health th* crab=tree cup 
One to th' Tyndarides, another tothe »Aſorides, (too : 
And one, my dear InſtruQor to the Techmeſſideg. 4 

Pam. Nay,now your pehance dothexceed your crime) 

xAſot. Say you ſo? nay, then here's a health to the 

 Pamphilides too ;, - | OE Ih | 
27; | And for his :oble __ to the Evadnides, , 
il. | Andall Philoſophy SeQs what e're they be; 
|  Evad. Your Jultice ro your felves'is too ſevere; 

Aſor. Then { ba* done : farewel, and hearty thanks) 
But, Tutor, ſtay, this little Gentleman my 
Has been forgot :—Pray, Sir, what may I call youd * 

Pag. My name is Pagnium. g- 

Aſor. T were moſt untoanktul 

. To paſs o're you—Torhe P egniades, Tutor ; 

You have brought us to a fair paſs, Tutor, 

Ball. Fuſh, Ed CO CR RS 
*Twas but to exerciſe your paſſive valor, 

| - ſor, Yourpaſliveyalor ; give me your aRtive yalor 3 
I donot like your black and blew vallh | es 
When bone ſhall ake with magnanimity. 
/4 | Excunt Aſotus, Bdllio, Pegnium: 


SCEN. 9g. 


Tyndarus, P amphilus, Evadne, Techmeſſs, 
Tyn. Brother, I find my ſoul a troubled Sea; 
Whoſe billows axe not fully quieted, 
Although the ſtorm be over. Therefore, Pampbilus, 
By the tame womb that bred us, and the breaſts 
Of our dead Mother Lalage, I conjure thee, 
Wizh all the charms tha Love can teach thee, 


—_—— 
| WOGrIrs 


Aſault 
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Vers, - 


Affault Evadne's faith : if thoureport ber 

Conſtant, Lend my jealouſie ; if trail, _ 

' The torrent of my love ſhall bend his courſe 

\ To find ſome other channel, Pam. Bythat love 
That made us twins, though born at ſeveral births, 
That grew along with us in height and ſtrength, 


I will be true. . Farewel. 
© Tyn. Be ſudden, Pampbilus. 


» Exit Ty 


Evad, Methinks this ſhould confirm you, 


- Tech: Thar he was not 
Guilty of this, acquits him not of all : 


| To prove a man free from.an a& of theft, 
Acquits him not of murder. No, no, fiſter, 
Tempt him with kifles, afid what other dalliance 
Cratt and indulgent nature bath taught woman 
To raiſe bot youth to apperite; if he yield not, 


] will pur off diſtruſt, © 1 do not know 
Whom I durſt truſt, but you, 

Eyvad. "Though mine own love |, 
Find me enough 


in buſineſs; yet in hope 


- That you will ſecond me in my occaficns, 
I undertake the task, Tech, Take heed, Evade, 
\ Leſt, while you counterfeit a flame, you kindle 
A real fire. _—TI darenort be too confident, 
Hence willI cloſe into their a&ons, 

And over-hear their Janguage ; for if my 6fter 
See with mine eyes, 'ſhe cannot chooſe but love him 


In the ſame height with me, 


"SC EN. 1o, 


Pampbilus. E vedne. Techmeſſa in infdits 


Pam. It grieves me, that a Lady of your worth, 
Young, ſoft, and aQive as the ſpring, the ſtar 
- Andglory of our Nation, :ſhould be prodigal 
Of your aﬀfe&ion, and miſplace your love © 


Qa a regardleſs bo 
I muſt return ot you, ' Were a man 


y. 'Evad. Sir, the ſame pity 
Whom .. 


ndaruy; 


ond as i has Pa a8 
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| Fallout before they part, or atleaſt ride 


| 
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VVhom all the Ladies might grow rivals for, 
( As leſs you cannot be) 1 would not loſe 
My fervice to a Miſtris of ſo coy 
And proud an humour ;——True, ſhe is my ſiſter ; 
But the ſame womb produces ſeveral natures, 
Iſhould have entertain'd ſo great a bleſſing 


.V Vith greater thankfulneſs. 


Pam That my ſtars ſhould be "op 
So croſs unto my happineſ:? Evad, And my fate 
$o cruel to me # | Pam. Sweet, iris in us / 
To turn the wheel of fortuhe ; the 's'a goddeſs 
Thar has nodeity where diſcretion reigns. ” 
Evad. But ſhall L wrong my fiſter> Pam, DonorT 


Give juſt exchange, and loſe a brother for her ? 


Our ſufferings have been equal, and their prides : 
They muſt be equal necks that can draw even 
Inthe ſame yoke, Evad. 1 have obſery'd, the chariot 


- Ofthe great Cyprian Queen links not together 


The dove with ſparrows ; bur the turtle joyns 
VVith turtle, and the ſparrow has his mate, 
Pam. See if one ſoftneſs kiſs not in out lips. 
Eva.One lip nor meets the other with more ſympathy 
Theu yours met mine. | 
Pam. Let's make the (ſecond trial. 


c SCEN. II, 


Techmeſſa, Pamphilus. Evadne, 
Tech, I canendure no longer, —gentls ſiſter; 
Evad, { cannct'blame your jealoufic ; for I find— 
Tech. Too much of ſweetneſs in his. amorgus lips. 
There is no tie in nature; faith in blood 
Is but a thing that ſhouid bez Brothers, Siſters, 
Fathexs, Mothers, are bur ſpecious rlames 
Of love and duty.  Youand1T have been 
But gueſts in the fame womb, that at firſt meeting 
Change kind and friendly ſanguage, and next morning 


\ 


_ Contrary 
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Contrary rodes. Evad, VVill you then mijſconſtrue 
_ The ſervice I perfor m'd at y our requ eſt > Wits > 


Tech. Henceforth T'le ſet the Kite to keep my chickens, 
And make the VVolf my ſhepherd, FY 


SCEN. I2, 


Evadne, Techmeſſa. Pampbilus. Tyndargs] 


Tyn, Pampbilus, tow is't e 
+ Pam, I know not how to anſwer thee ; 
She mer me with more Courtſhip thanI tender'd: 
Tech. Sir, we are both abus*d ; and the womb 
Thar gave us life was fruirful to our ruin: , 
Your traytor wears the mask call'd Brother ; mine} 
As cunning a diſguiſe, the name of Sifter, 
;Thele eyts are witneſs, that defcried !em kiſſing 
. Cloſe, then cockles, ,and in luſtful rwines 
Our-bid the ivie, or-the circling arms 
Of winding vines: their hot embraces met 
Sonear, and folded in ſo cloſe a knot 
As if they would incorporate, and grow one. 
Tyn. Then farewel all reſpe& of blood and friendſhip: 
I do pronounce thee ſtranger. It there can be 
Valour in treachery, put thy truſt in ſee], 
As do, notin brothers, — Draw, or die, 
Pam. Brother. i! e 
7Tyn. I hate the name; it isa word 
V'Vhets my juſt anger ts a ſharper edge; - 
Pam. Hear me, c 
Tyr. I will no pleading but the ſword, 
VVere thou protefted by Apollo's temple, 
Or hadlft the altar for ſecurity, | 
Religion ſhould nor bind me from thy death: 
Couldit thou retreat into my mothers womb, 
There my revenge ſhould find thee. I am ſudden, * 
Anditalk is tedious. *, © $6” SET 
"Pam. Bear me witneſs, heayen, 
This 2Qion is unwilling. 
Et: S CEN: 
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Pa biluss ayndarus, Techmeſſs, Evadue. 
mM Chr emylus, D Ip 4s$s n 


Perſwade you to be Fratricides: Pray remember, 
You thirſt but your own blood : He that o'recomes 


The reverence to your age hath ried my hands : 
Burt were my thread of lite meaſur*d by his, 


'T'd cat jt off, though we bork fell —_ Z 


[That my incenſed {oul might follow his, 
And to eternity proſecute my revenge. 

Pam. Brother, at your intreaty I adyentured 
To court Evade; and becauſe I found her, 
Againſt my mind, too eaſje to my ſuir 
Your rage falls heavy on he. Tech. On my knees 


. I beg, dear father, clojfter me in darkneſs, 


Or ſend me to the deſerts to converſe 
VVith nothing but a wilderneſs, or expoſe me 
To the cold mercy of the wind and waves, 
Soyou will free:me from the company 
Of a-talſe ſiſter, Evad. Sir, with auch perſwaſion 
She wrought on me to perſonate a love 
To Pampbhilus,. to ſee if I could Ragger _ 
The faith he vow'd to her : this bave L dane, 
And this ſo much hath mov'd her, 
Chrem. Here you ſee 


 » {The fruits of raſhneſs. Do you find yourerrour ? 


But the toul ſpring from whence theſe bitter fireams 

Had their firſt htead, I fear, is from you, Dipſas. 
Dip. I will no more deny it : I have ſown 

Theſe ſeeds of doubt, wiſhiog to ſee diflention 

Ripe for the fickle — For what cauſe I now 

Forbear to ſpeak — But henceforth I will ftrive 

To clear thoſe jealoufics, and concludetbeir loves 


32; 


1 


' Chr. Put up,for ſhame, thoſe rude unkallowed blades? 
'And let not raſh opinion of a valour 


'Loles the one ball of himſelf, Tyn, DearCbremylus; 
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Ina bleſt nupelal. Tyn, O bow frail is man / 
One Sunny day theexhalations rears Ws 
Into a cloud, at night it falls in enep. Exeunt; 


— 


-—— 
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Dipſs. ryndarws. ; 
Tys. r Fit be not immodeſty to demand 
So bold a queſtion, i would be. reſolv'd _ + 

Of one doubr yer, Dip. Speak boldly-: By all holinefs, 
My anſwer ſhall be true. Tyn. When you were young, 
And lively appetite revell'din yout blood,  .- 

Did you not find rebellion in your veins? 

Did not the ſame embraces tedious grow, | 
And cauſe a longing'i in your thoughtrs-ro taſte __ .... 
Varietics of mien?-'-Dip. I bluſh, I cannot anſwer, | 
Witha denial : Not 4'proper Gentteman- nH:664 « 
But forc*d: "my | atiſh'eye to followkim go Yr 
And when [ hadfutvey'd bis parts, I would ,_ -- 

With any loſs of honour, wealth, and-friendſhip, 

H ave brought him to my bed-: And rruly,Sir, (\ 

* Twas cheapar any rate; ''Fy#. : Steel'd impudence?. 
What fruit can I expe the bough' ſhould bear 

That grows fromſuch/s/{tock 2'-Djþ. L had of late. 
A months mind, Sir, to you : Y'ave the right _ : 
To pleaſe a Lady. 'Thn, Sure this old piece of 4 
When ſhe isdead, will make her grave a brothel, -- 
And tempt wormis toadulterate hercarcaſe. | 

. Dip. And thar's the reaſon I bave croſs'd/my dxughrer ' 
To further mine own love. Piry me, Sir's 
For though the fewel's fpent, there is3 ſpark 
Rak'd up ftif embers, ——ButI now defiſt ge 
Pleaſe youto goro: Ballis'showſe; my'daughter - 
Shall meeryou there':—. I hope thatour of duty  -* 


- - Mewillnotgrudg to 


VVhen ſhe iomartied now-a 
" Tyn: Is therenohouſe - 


The Fealous roYeps Fr 35 


To meet ar, but this Ballio's > is Evadne 


Acquainted there? is that the rendezvous | 
Of her hot meetivgs > _— Yer I ſtill _—_ 
5 Sr 


This womans malice to ber child not 

I will beſtow ſome time, and goto ſee 

The ſtrange event of this dark myſtery, | 
Sp | - Exit Tyndarui; 


SCEN. 2, 
Dipſas. Ballio: aa 
Dip. Ballio. Bal.Madamx Dip. See your houſe be ſtor'd 
With the debauchedſt Roarers in the Gity, 


Let every room be fill'd with noiſe and quarrelling 3 
'For Tyndarus is to meet Evaddne there, | 


You gueſs the reſt 3; if not, this purſe of gold : ; -+.- 

Better inform you. . ©. Exit Dipſ#- 
Bal. Moſt celeſtial Lady ! | | a) 

Though I have praRiſed villany from my cradle, 

Andfrom my dug ſuck miſchief more than milk. 

This Fury {till out-does me. -— I.am vext, 

Vext to the heart; to ſee a filly woman 

Carry more devils in her than-my ſelf, 

And yet I love:thee, — thou ſhe rogue, I love thee; 

Had I but ſuch a wife, what a fine broo 


Of toads could I beget! -- i, © 


SCEN.. 3, 
Ballio, ' Sims. 
Bal, Here comes my Mole, 


| The ſon of earth, that digs his mothers entrails 


To turn up treaſure for bis boy and me ; | 

That with induſtrious eyes ſearches to hell, - 

To-buy us heaven on earth. Welcome, welcome, 

Thou age of gold: how do the bags at home? - 

Are all the cheſts in-health > thrives the purſe il]: - 


And ſays it to the talents, Multiply ? 


Sim, Thanks to my providence, like a ſwarm _ 
| | ? 5 ot 
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| Not in ſmall drops upon, me, (as at firſt) | 
. Butlike a torrent overthrows the bank, 
As it would threat a deluge. Were it not pity 
My Boy ſhould not invent Sluces enough 
'To drain the copions ſtream, ., | 
Ball. A thouſand pities | 
"That you ſhould loſe the fruits of ſo much care? 
' $im. True, Ballio, true. 
Ball. Truſt me, what Art can do, | 
Shall not be wanting. Sim. Ule not be ungrateful, 
| Ttlies in youto turn theſe Silver bairs . 
. Toa freſh black again, and by one favor 
Cut forty years away from the gray ſum. . _ 
Ball.L had rather cut off all,and be our own caryersV 


Sir, if I had Meded's charms, to boil | (afide . 


An aged Ram in ſome inchanted caldron 
Till heiſtart:up a Lamb, I would recall 
Your youth, and make you, like the aged Snake; 
Caſt off this wrinkled skin, 'and skip up freſh | 
As at fifteen,” Sim. All this you may, aud more} +* 
If you will place me whete 1 may unſeen 
Make my eye witneſs of my ſons delight; 
I ſhall enjoy the pleaſures by beholding *em; | 
Bell, True, Sir, you know he*s but your ſecond ſelf: 
'The lame you might bave been at one and twenty : D 
{The bliſs is both alike. $im. Moſt Philoſophical 3 ' 
Ball. Place your ſelf there. Ds Ca 
Sim. I ha' no words but theſe 
To thank you with, Ball. This is true Rhetorick] 


SCE N: OY 


Aſt, Billio, Bomolochus,; Cherilds, Thraſmachu; 
Hyperbolas, Simo in angulic. 


© Aſet, Come forth, my Raſcals: Letthe thriving Lord 

Confine his family unto halt a man, by ed af 

Yeleeped—Page, Our Hour be attended whe 
; Y tk 
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With men of Arts and Arms : Captains and Poets 
$hall wich the Bji/bo-blade and gray-goofe quill 
Grace our retinue-—And, when we growſurly, 
Valor and Wit fall proſtrate at our frown, 
Crouch, imps of Mars, and frogs of Helicon, 

' Sim, How they adore him ! and the perilous wag 
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Becomes his ſtate, To ſee what wealth can do, 
To thoſe that have the bleſſings bow to ſpend it ! 
Ball. Your bleſſing was the wealth,rhe Art of ſpending 


'| He had from me. $im, Once more 1 gire thee thanks. 


Thraſ. Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 
And not pay homage to thy potent toe, 
Shall be a morſel for the Dogs, 4ſot. Stoutly deliver'd,; 
My brave Threſynachus— Thou for this ſhalt feed, 


| will not ſuffer yalor to grow lean, 


And march like famine, I have feen an Army 
Of ſuch meagre troops, ſuch thjn-chapt ſtarvelings, 
Their barking ſtomacks hardly could refrain 


| From ſwallowing up the foe, ere rhey had ſlain him, |; 


Hyper. If thou command our ſervice, we will dye 
Dull earth with crimſon; till the tears of Orphans, 
Widows and Mothers waſh it white again. 

We'l ſtrew thy walks with legs; and arms; and thighs; 
And pay thee tribute thouſand heads a day, LR 
Freſh bleeding from the trunks 3 and panting hearts - 
Not dead ſhal] leap in chy viRorious paw. | 

Aſot, Then ſay thou to hunger, —Friend, Adieu ? 

Ballzo, condemn a bag ; let traſh away : 

See e'm both arm'd in cap-a-pe. 

Strike top-ſail, men of war, Bak, We muſt divide : 

We thatſerve great men have no other ſhifts 

To thrive our ok bat gelding our Lords gifts. 
Sim, Now I am rich indeed : this is true treaſure. 
Aſor, Ha ! has Melpomene ta'ne cold of late, 


he] 


That you are filent, my Parnaſſian Beagles ? 


Is Clio dumb ? or has Apollo's Jews-trump 
By ſad diſaſter Joſt her melodious tongue ? 
Cher. Your praiſe all tongues deſire to ſpeak: but ſome, 
| Rees 4 AE 2. a 
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Nay, all, I fear, for want of Art grow dumb z 
The harp of Orpheus bluſbe> for to ſing, 
And ſweet Amphions voice hath crackt a ſtrings. 
eA(ot, A witty lolceciſm /! reward the error 5 harp 
and fi:g, voice and ſtring. 

Bom. Give me a breath of thunder , let me ſpeak 
Sonorous accents, till their clawours break 
Rocks with the noiſe obſtreperous : I will-warble 
Such bouncirg notes ſhall cleave obdurate Marble 
Upon Mount Caucaſus, heavens knocking head ; 
| Boreas ſhall blow my trumpet, till I ſpread 
Thy fame, grand Patron of the thrice- three Siſters, 
Till envies eacs ſhall hear ir, and have bliſters, 

Aſet.. O rare cloſe ! a high ſublime conceir! - . 
For this 1'le ſheath thee in a new Serge Scabbard, 
Blade of the fount Pegaſean, Sim, What an honor 
Will our blood cometo {-—I haye ſatisfied 
For all the Orphans, Widows, and what others 
My ſacred hunger hath devour'd, Aſot. Ballio, 

Bleſs him with twenty drachmes—Yc<t forbear ; 
, Money may ſpoil bis Poetry, Give's ſome wine ; 
* Here js a wh=tftone both for wit and valor. ; 
A health ro all my beadimen of the Sword, 

Thr. Hyp. This will engage the men of arms to fight; 

Aſot. This to the Muſes, and their thread-bare tribe, 

Cher. Bom, Thou doit <cngage the learned troopsto 

| (write. 

Aſot, Go, fons of Mars, with young Apolle's brood, 
And uſher in my Venus: Wine hath warmi'd 
My blood, and wak'd ir to an ich of ſporting. 

Exeunt Bomolochu, Hyperbolus, Charilus, Thraſy: 
machys, for to fetch in Phryne ; Aſotus the while 
% putting on his eArnour. 

Ball. Some twenty ages hence 'twill be a queſtion, 
VVhich of the two the world will reverence more, 
You for a thriving father, or Aſotz 
For fo liberal a Son,- $1m. Good Ballio, good : 
But which will they prefer ? Bell, They cannor, vir, Sg 
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But muſt admire'you firſt, . which grip'd ſo much 

| That made his hand fo open. Sim. Gracious ſtars, 
How bleſt ſhall I be twenty ages hence! _ 


Some. twenty ages hence'! Ball, You ſhall be call'd 
Adoting Coxcomb twenty ages hence, 
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Charilus, Bomolochus, before, perſonating two Mercuries; 
Phryne in an antick Robe and Coronet, guarded in by 
2 Hyperbolus and Thraſymachas. : 
Aſot. How bright-and/glorious are the beams my ſtar 
, Darts from her &ye'! Lead on-my Quicen of beauty, 
Bur in a ſofter marcb ; ſound a retreat ; + 
Lead on againz He meet her in thar ſtate 
The God of War puts on, whe) he ſajuges 
The Gyprian Queen, «Theſe th#t were once the poſture 
Of horrid barrels are become the muſter. "+ 
Of Love and beauty, Say, ſweet brace of Mercurtes, 
Is ſhe the Olympick-cor the Paphian Goddeſs > 
- Ball, V'Vhere are yon, Sir, where are you ? 
Sim, In Elyþum, in Elyfiim. . . _ 
Cher. This is no Goddeſs of th'—Olympich Hall. 


t ' Bom; Nor may you her of Neptune's iflue call. 
6 39 7 
_ Cher, For ſhe nor Sirens, nor Amphitrite. 
p . Bom, Nor wood-Nimph'thar in forreſt rakes delight 
12 Ghar. Nor is the Muſe. Bom. Nor grace, - 
Cher. Nor is ſhe one of theſe | 

That haunt the ſprings; the beauteous Naides. 

F Bom, Nor Flor, - Lady of the field, is ſhe... 


le Cher. Nor bright Pomong, th' Orchards Deity; 


To hear her bleſſed name, Bom, *Tis Phryne fair. 
Aſot;"Phryne the fair > Oh peace ! if this be ſhe, 
Goforth, and fing the world a Jullabie : 
| Forthy dear ſake, in whom is all delight, 
I will no more the trembling nations fright | 
 » VVith bellowing Drums, and groans of flaughtered me 
at: 7 Hat My. 


NF, 


\ Bom. No, ſhe'is none of theſe. Char. O then prepare 
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My father brifgs the Golden Age agen: _ 
' * Phryn. Pardon me, dreadful Deity of War 5 
*Twas love of you that forc'd me from my ſphere, 
And made me leave my orb- withaur her influence, 
To meet yob iti the fury of the fight, 
Sweating with rage, and reeking in the bloud 
Of wretches facrific'd go the Stygian floud. 
Aſor. Come forth, thou horrid inſtrument of death? 
Ball. Do you hear him, fir, 21 | 
Sim. 1,to my comfort,  Balljo. - _ .- ed 
Aer. 1 will diſpeople carth, and drown the warld 
In crimſon floods, 'and purple deluges.: * 
The 01d, the young, the weak, the luſty wight, 

Souldjers and Scholars, fair and foul together, 

Men, women, children, infants, all ſhall die. 

I will have none ſurvive, tharſball have left _ / 

Above one eye, thiee quarters of a. face ? \ 

And half a noſe, I will carve legs and arms | 

As at a feaſt, Henceforth to all poſterity ei 1; 

Mankind ſhall walk on crutches. Phryn, Cruel Mars &: | 

Ler the conjunQion of my milder ſtar ; 

Temper the too malignant force.of thine, | 

The Drum, the Fife and trumpet ſhall, be turo'd .... -... 

To Lutes and Citherns, We will drink.in helmet, 

And cauſe the fouldjer turn his blade toknives, . 

To conquet capons and the ſtubble goole :.,- _ |... 

Nowmweapons in the age to come be-known, I 

But ſbield of Bacon, and the ſword of Brawng -- '' 

Deign me a kiſs, great Warriour. 

Aſot. Hogſheads cf Ne&ar | 
Are treaſur'@jnthe warc-houſe of her lips :- S 
Thar kifs hath ranſom'd thouſands frem che grave:. , 

* Phr. Let me redeem more thouſands with a ſecond. | 
Aſot. Rage melts away ; I pardon/half the world. 
Phryn; O let me kiſs away all tigour from thee... ; 
Aſot. Live, mortals, live : Death has no mcxe to do? 

And yer methinks alittle rigour's left. _ 
Phryn, Thus hall it vaniſh, 


__ 
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Apſot.. Vaniſh, rigour, vaniſh? | 


Harneſs the Lions, make my chariot ready 
| Venus, andI will ride. Phr. How? drawn by Lions ? 


Aſot. I, thou ſhalt kiſs *em rill their rigour yaniſh 
(As mine bas)into air, 1 will have thee play 
, With ounces, Tygers, and the Panthers whelp, 
As with a Squirrel': Bears ſha}] wait on thee, 
And wenad Leopards ſhall thy Monkeys be. 
Sit down my Queen, and let us quaffa bowl. 
Seelt thou; my Phyyne, what a fair retinue 
[ -haye provided thee 2 Theſe for thy defence 
'Gainſt any Lady rivals thee'in beauty ; 
And theſe on all occaſions ſhall vent forth 
Swelling Encomiums— Say, Bomolochus z 
How fings my Miſtris ? ; 
Bom. The Grathopper chauntsnot his autumn quire 
So ſweet, nor Cricket by the chimney-fire. 
Aſot, They*l make thee any thing ; thou art already 
Cricket and Graſhopper,—Charilus,how does ſhe dance > 
Cher. Have you beheld the ſable beaſt 
Clad in an-Ebon mantle, hight a fl-a, 
Whoſe ſupple joynts ſo nimbly skip and caper 
From hem to ſleeve, from ſleeve to hem again, 
Dancing a meaſure o're a Ladies ſmock, 
With motion quick, and courtly equipage ? 
0 trips fair Phryne o're the flowery ſtage. 
4ſ.Now thou art a flea—How ſnorts ſhe as ſhe {l-eps? 
Bom. Zephyrus breathes not with a ſweeter gale 
Through a grove of ſycamore z the ſofr ſpring 
Chides not the pebbles that diſturb his courſe 
With {weeter murmur, Let Ampbions Lute 
(That built our Theban walls ) be henceforth mute. 
Orpheus hall break his barp, and ſilent be 
The reed of Pax, the pipe of Mercury : 
Yea, though the ſpheres be dumb, I care not for't. 
No muſfick ſuch as her melodious ſnort, 
Aſot. Melodious ſnort. 


(her, Like the ſweer Gums that from NeRar trees 
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Diltill, or Honey of the laboring Bees; 
Like morving &ew,rhat ina pleaſant ſhower 
| Crops pearls imo the boſome of a flowery 
= Cupid with, acorn cups cloſe by her-fits, . 
 - (To fnatch away the Nefarthat ſhe ſpits; 
Aſot.  Ballig,. preſent me with the crowns of Laure], 
Thus [ drop wine the bett of Helicon 
On your learn'd heads,” and crown you thus with bays; 
Riſe Poets Laurear both ! tavor, Apollo! 
Bom. The Muſes and Afotus be propitious ! | 
p Aſot. will not have you henceforth ſneak to Taverns, 
3 And peep, like Fidlers, into'Gentlemens rooms, + 
To ſhark for wine and radiſhesz nor lie ſentinel 
At ordinaries z. nor take up at Plays 
Some Novice tor a ſupper : you ſhall deal 
No-more in bailads, to bhewail an execution ; 
Nor lamentable Rhythmes z 'nor beg in Elegies 3 
Nor counterfeit.a fickneſs, te draw in 
A contribution .z nor work journey- work 
Under ſome Play-houſe Poet, that deals in 
VVit by retail : nor ſhall you task your brains. 
To grace a Burgeſs new poſt with a Rebus : 
Or furniſh a young ſuitor with an Anagram 
Upon bis Miftriſs name z nor ſtudy poſics 
For rings and bracelers;—Injure not the bough 


Of Dara know, that you are Laureat now. 
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| Ball, you this diſcourſe 2? 
B Sim, Exce]lelit well, 
It is a handſome-Laſs :. if I were young, 
(As L am not decrepit) I would give 
A talent for a kiſs. Phyyn. Come, beauteous Mars 
Ile kemb thy hairſmooth as the ravens feather, 
And weave thoſe ſtubborn locks to amorous bracelets; 
Then-all a livelier red into thy face, | 
And ſoften wir a kiſs thy rugged lips. 
T muſt rot have this beard ſo rudely grow : 
Bur with my needle I will ſet each bair 
In decent order, as you rauk your {quadrons; 
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 Afot, Here's a full bow] to beauteous Phrynes health. 
What durit chou do Thraſymachus, to the man | 
That ſhou!d deny it + Thraſ, Difſe& him into atomes, 
 Hyp. | durſt do more for beauteous Phrynes ſake. 

Thr. Wat more than ?. Hypeybolus, thou arr mortal." 


Hyp. . Yield, or I ſee a breakfaft for the Crows, 
Thraſ Death to my lungs, I ſpit upon thy fame. 
Hyp. Then with my ſteel I whip thy raſh contempr, 
A]. Brawling,you maſtives? —Keep rhe peace athome, 
And joyn your forces *gainſt the common foe, 
Phryn. You ſha'not be angry ; by this kiſs yGu ſha*not. 
>Aſort, I will, unteſs you {wear again, © * : 
Phryn. You ſha'not, 
_ $im. Ah, Ballio ! age has made meas dry as tinder? 
And [ have taken fire, I burn, I burn 
The ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, 
And will conſume me, Ballio. Ball, What's the matter ? 
Sim. Love, cruel Love ; I muſt enjoy that Lady, 
«Whar ever price it coſt me. Bal. Your Sons Miſtriſs 2 
Sim. Son, or not ſon. -Let this inrreat, and this, 
Bull. This will perfwade, I muſt 1emoye your Son 3 
His fury elſe will ſurely ftand *twixt us 


| And ourdefigns. Old Lecher, I will fit you, 


And geld your bags for this : You thall be mi;K'd, 
Empti'd and pumpt.Spunge, we will ſqueeze you,ſpunge, 
And ſend you to ſuck more, Invincible Mars. 
Aſot. What ſays the governor of our younger years ? 
Bal You haye worn this plot of Mars too ftale already; 
O ſhift your ſelf iniro ajl ſhapes of Love « 
VVomen are taken with variety. 
VVhat think you of Obcron the King of Fairies? ; 
T know *twill {trike her fancy. Aſot, Buſineſs calls, 
Drink on, fqr our return ſha!l ſudden be, 
SCEN. 6, 
Ballio, Simo, Thraſymichus. Hyperbolus, Cherilu, 
Bomolochus, ®Phryne, 
Ball. Phryne, here is a boy of wealth, my girl, 


The golden bull that got this golden calt, 


Dd 4 . Deeply 


3. EL 23638 cnt WW”) ea Std $71 = v6aY "K-58 wah ts: ae 0 w 4 FRI " Ad 42 , 2 FR add * 7 » es 
G at if oh ve I? ale 3 * 6+. a o m4 wr % + $7 ns. 0 FM ” a 
% . ; . : 
8.” X x g on 
96 1 he Fi1 ot 
- AL0 - . 
L z ”, o v . 


Deeply in love with thee, Phryn. Let me alone ; 
I'le fleece him—Ball. Melt him, Phryne, melt him : 
We muſt leave this mine till we have found 
The largeneſs of the vein. —Suck like an horſe-leech, 
«Come, Sir, and boldly.enter. T have chalkt out , 
An eafie path ta tread in ; *twill dire& you 
'To your wiſht Journeys end, and lodge you ſate 
In ker ſoft arms. Sim. Thou art my better Angel, 
Wir thcu eat gold, drink gold, lie in gold ? 
I have it fgr thee : Old men are twice children z 
Ard'o wal, but I am grown again : 
Up to a right man.—Thou ſhalt be my Tutor too. 
1s there no ſtools, or tables > Ball, What to do} 
Sim. I would vault over them, to ſhew the ſtrength 
And courage of my back, 
Ball. Swike boldly in, Sir. (you; 
$im Save you' Gentlemen, If you want Gold, here's for 
Give me ſome wine Miltriſs, a health to you: 
Pledge mie, and ſpice the cup with theſe, and theſe. 
Thou {halt have better Gowns, Phy, A brave old boy ! 


Hyp. There's metal in him, Char, I will ſing thy praiſe | 


In lines heroick. Bom, I will tune wy lyre, 
An4 chaunt an Ode that ſhall eternize thee. 
Phryn., Of what a ſweet aſpe& ! how lovely look'd 

Ts this fine Gemleman 2—l hope you know 

It is in 7 bches the cultome to' ſalute 

Fair L:d ezwith a. kiſs, $jm, She is enamour'd : 

Sure I am yourger than [ thought wy ſeit. 

Fair Lady, health and wealth attend thee, 

Phryn. Good fir, arother kiſs z you have a breaxi 
Compoy'd of odqurs, Sim. Buy thee toyes with this :. 
Ile ſend thee more. 

Phryn. How raviſhing is his face 2 

Sim. That 1 ſhould have ſo raviſhing a face, 

And never know it /—Miler that I was? 
L will go home and buy a Looking glaſs, 
_ To be acquainted with my parts hereafter, - 

Phyyn, Come, lic thee down by me z here we will fir, 

| | ; TS -, " >” mow 


But if all theſe be cunning, as who knows ? 


- — 
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How comely are theſe filver hairs | this hand 
Ise'n as right to my own mind, as if 

I bad the making of ir. Let me throw 

My arms about hee, 

Ball. How the burr cleaves to him ? 

Sim. This remnant of my age will make amends 
For all the time that I have ſpent in care. 

Phryn. Give me thy hand. How ſmooth a palm he has? . 
How with a touch it melts ! Bg/l. The rogue abuſes bim 
Wirth bis greaſie filts, Phryn, Let us ſcore kifles up  * 
On one anothers lips z thou {halt not ſpeak, | 
But I will ſuck rby words ere they have felt 
The open air —Sim. That I ſhould live ſo longz 
And ignorant of fuch' a wealth as this ! | 


S'CEN. 7. - 


Simo, Thraſymachu, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, Bomolochme, 


Phryne, Aſotus, 
Aſot. Now am I Oberon Prince of Fairy Land, 


And Phyyne ſhall be Mab, my Empreſs fair : 


My So:diers too Ile inſtantly transform 

To Will-with-4-wiſp, and Robin- good-fellow 3 
And make my brace of Poets tranimigrate 
Into Pigwiggin, and Sir Pepper-corn. 


It were a pretty whimſie now to counterfeit 


That I were jealous of my Phrynes Love : 
The humour would be excellent and became me 
Better than either Tyndarys or Techmeſſa. 
Thus will I walk as one in deadly dumps, 
Sim. When ſhall we Marry 2 Phr. I can hard]y ſtay 


*Till morning. 


Aſor, Q what fury ſhot | 
A vipor through my foul ! Here Love with twenty Bows 
And twenty thouſand Arrows lays his ſiege 
To my poor heart, — O Phryne, Phryne | 
I have no cauſe why to ſufpe& thy Love. 


Away 


die ae a 
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298 The Fealows Lovers. 
Away, foul fin, O eyes, what miſchief do you ſee 7 
Ball. O, 1 could bur(t with laughter : here will be 
; A pretty Scene of mirth. Sim. Taou dolt not love me; 
7 My boy Aſotus, my young ſprightly boy 
: * Has ſtoln thy heart away. Phy. He 2 a poor muſhroom ! "| 
Your boy 2 I ſhould have guels'd him for your father: 
He has a skin wrinkled as a Tortcife ; 
T have miſta'n him often for a Hedg-hog. 
Crept our on*s skin, Pray keep the tool at home; 
eAſot. Patience, go live with Cuckolds ; I dehie thee) 
Villain, rogue, traicor, do not touch my Dear, 
Soto unſandtifie her tender kin, n 
Nor caft a goatiih eye upon a hair, 
To make that little thread of gold profan'd ; 
Or gaze but on her ſhooe. itring, that ſprings up 
A real Roſe from vertue of her foot, | 
To blaſt tbe odours ; grim-fac*d death hall hurry thee 
To Styx, Cocytus, and tell Phlegethon. © 
Sim. eA(otus, good Aſotus, | am thy Father, 
Aſot. I no Aſotw am, nor thou my fire; + | 
But angry and incenſed Oberon. F. 
$im, Al) that have i> thine, though I could vie 
For every Silver hair upon my head” 
A'piece in gold, —Af, 1 ſhould ſerd you to the Barbers] 
Sim, All, all is thine : let me but ſhare 
A lictle in thy pleaſures, only reliſh 
The ſweerneſs of 'em, Aſor. No, I will not have 
Two ſpenders in a houſe : *Goyou and revel : 
Twill go home and live a drudges life, - 
As you ha'done, to ſcrape up pelf together, 
And then forſwear all Tutors, Soldiers, Poets, 
Women and Wine : I will forget to ear, 
And ftarve my ſelf ro the bigneſs of a Pole. cat. 
I will diſclaim bisfaith that can believe 
There isa Tavern, or a Religious place 
For hvly Nuns that vow incontinence, 
And have their Beads to fin by ,—Get you home # 
Youkiſs a Gentlewoman, to endanger | 
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Your chattering teeth ?—-Go, you have done your ſhare - 
In getting me z to furniſh the next age 
3 || Muſt be my province. Go, look you ro yours : 
Lie with your muſty bags, and ger more gold. 
$*jid. anger me, and lle turn drudge for certain? 
' Sim. Aſorus, good Aſotus, pardon me, 
eAſor. I wonder you ace not aſham'd to ask pardon, 
Sim. It was the dotage of my age, Aſotus, 
Afot. V Vo big you tive urtilthis age ot dotage 2 


& Sim. I will abjure all pleaſures, bur in thee, 
| Aſ. This ſomething qualifics, $im.1t ſhdll be my ſport 
To maintain thief rhou thalr eat for both. (more. 


And drink for both, — Aſs, Good : this will qualifie 
Sim, And here I promile ghee to make a joynture 
Of halt the land1 have to this fair Lady. 
A ſot. This qualifies all, You have your pardon, Sirz 
But hear you, Sir, it muſt be paid for too. 
To morrew, Mab, I thee mine Empreſs crown, 
Ba.All friends A metry cup go round. What?Captain? 
'And Poets here, and leave the Sack for flies 2 


SCEN. 8. 


LED. 


Ballio, »Aſotus, Phr yne. $i mo, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolue, 
Charilus , Bomolochus, Tyndaru. 
Hyp. Thraſymachw, a whole one. 
Tbraf. Done; Lle pledge thee, 
Though *rwere a deluge. —By my ſteel you have left 
Enough to drown an iſland, Charilae. 
' |. Cher And*twere the famous fount of Hippocrene, 
4 .T'de quaff it oft all, though the great Apollo, 
And all the Mules dicd for thirſt. Bomolochas. 
Bom, Come boy, as deep as is Parnaſſus high. 
Tyn. Whar nurſeryof ſin is this? what temple 
Of lutt and riot 2 Was this place alone 
Thovght a fit witneſs for the knitting up 
Chaſtz and religious Love 2 Deeds dark as hell, 
Inceſt and murder might be ated here. 


EY oe ee ee Se 3 ont eee RES Ge RS I do. id Eden eantithg i ets aa, Ad cons TRe 

POT5 hs. EE ey. | : 
: ? *h 4 - ! ' 

: . " as , k *% 
= + A h 4 1 % 

, % 

O0Q T/, /EF'Ss 

wy - 8 4% "+ . 6 *% . 5 A _ : 


The holy god of marriage neyer lighted . 
His 66A AaSo at ſo prophane a deg. 
Is is a cage for {creech-owls, bats, and ravens, 

For crows and kites, and ſuch like birds of prey : | 
But the chaſte turtle, the indulgent pelican, 

And pious ſtork, fly hence as from infeRion. 

Evadne meet me here? is ſhea parcel 

Of the damr'd family ? Are there ſuch white devils 
Among their Succubs's ! No, thou art wrong'd, Eyadne; 

; And there be ſome that ſcatter ſnakes among ys 
Hayve ſtung too deep already, W | 


SCEN. 9g 


Ballio, »Aſotus, Cherilus, Sims, Hyperbolusz 

| Thra(ymachus, Tyndarus, Evadne. 
* Tyn, Bleſs me eyes !. | = 
My troubled fancy tools me ; I am loſt 

In a,diſtraRted dream, Ir is not ſhe, 

Awake thee, Tyndarus. Whar itrange ſhapes are theſe 2 
Methinks I am in hel}, and yet behold 

A glorious Angel there. Or bave theſe devils 

Broke into Paradiſe 2 for the place is ſuch 

She blefles with.her preſence, Mere contradiQions, 
Ebymara's of a reſtlefs brain. Evad. Diana, 

And whatſoever goddeſs elſe proteRs 

Untouch'd Virginity, ſhield me with your powers, 

To what a wilderneſs haye my wandring ſteps 

Betray'd me / ſure this cannot bea plac? 

To meet my TJ yndarw in. Tyn. *Tis Evadne, 

*Tis the fair-foul Evadne, Now, my ſword, 
That hadit a good edge todefend this woman, 

Go ſend her toul into another manſion 

Black a» it ſelf; it is too foul a tenant 
For this fair place, Stay yet, too forward ſteel, 

Take her incircled in her itallions arms, 
And kill two finners together.—Let *em be 
At hel] to bear the punjthment of lulk 


DA 2MDm 


E're it be fully ated, Evad. Whar ſtrange fancies 
My maiden fears preſent me! Why, ' I know not : 
But this ſuſpition ſeldom bodeth good.” * 
-Tbraſ, A handſome Bona Roba, and my prize; 
Hyp. I do deny't ſhe's my Monopoly. 
her. Perhaps ſhe may one of the Muſes be, 
And then claim I a ſhare for Poetry. ' 
- Evad. If ever filly Lamb thus ftray*d before 
Into a ſtock of Wolves; or harmleſs Dove 
Not only made the prey, but the contention 
Of — Eagles; ſuch poor ſoul am I. 
' Thraſ. Give me a buſs, my pirl. 
Evad. Ifthere be here 
A Gentleman, in whom there lives a ſpark 
Of vertue nor yet out ; I do beſeech him, 
By all the aſhes of bis anceſtors, 
And by the conſtant love he bears his Miſtriſs, 
To reſcue innocence and virginity 
From theſe baſe monſters: I for him will pay 
A thouſand prayers a morning, all as pure | 
And tree trom earthly thought, as e*re found paſſage 
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Through the ftriQ gate of heaven. 0 


Tyn. That'satask for me; ' © 
. Away, foul raviſher-zI will teach my ſword 
Juſtice to puniſh you. Such a troop of 'Harpyes 
(To force a Ladies honour 7 I will-quench 
With your own bloud the rage of thar hor luſt 
That ſpurr'd you on to'baſe and bold attempts; 
Aſot. Fly,: Phryne, fly, for dangers do ſurround. 


 '$jm, This is a.pleaſure that care not for, Z#xeynt. 


SCEN., 10, 
Tyndarus, Evaidne. 


Tyn, Lady, beſafe. Evad. Sir, ay this favor done 


An 'iojur'd maid call bleſlings op your head 

In plenteous ſhowers ! Tyn. This ceurtefie deſerves 
Some fair requital. Evad. May plum'd victory - 
Wait on your ſword! And if you have a Miſtrifs, 
May ſhe be fair as Lillies, and as chaſte, _ * 


you +. The Feahbm Lovers. 
As the ſweer moxning dew that loads the heads 
Of drooping flowers : may you have fair childreri 
To propagate your yertues to poſterity. | Wo 
And blets ſucceeding times {- Tyn. Heaven, be not deaf, 

Evad, May you and plenty never live aſunder ; | 
Peace make your bed, and —— TH 

Tyn. Prayer is a cheap reward, 
And nothing now boughtar a rate ſo cafie-. (ſhip; 
As that ſame bigh-way ware, -Heaven bleſs your Wors 
In plain-words, Lady,-(I ca-uſe noJanguage We 
But whar is bluotYI muſt do whart:they would ba* done, 

' Evad., Call backyour words, and loſe not that'reward 
Heaven is engag'd to pay you. | 
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Tyn, Come, no circumſtance: -- 
Your anſwer, quick. ::Evad. I beg:;jt on my knees z ; 
Have a reſpe& to your own ſoul, that finks 
[n this diſhonour, Sir, asdeep as mine. 

T'yn. You are diſcourteous, Lady. 

Evad, Let theſe tears 
Plead for me /-Did you reſcue me: from thieves, 

[Fo rob me of the jewel you preferv'd #' - - 

Tyn. VVhy do I trifle time away in begging, 
[That may command 2—Proud Damſef,L will force thee; 

Ev.l thank thee, bleit'occafion/now'l dare She ſnatch. 
Defie thee, devilt here is that ſhall keep - eth « ſtillet» 
My.chaſtity ſecure, and arm'a maid ' nooutof bh 
'Toſcorn your ſtrength. p pocket. 

'Tyn. Be not toa:maſculine, Lady. 

 Evad.: Stand of;:or will ſearch'my heart with this, , 
And force my bloud a paſſage, thatrin anger 
Shall flie into thy facegpandtell thee boldly, - 
Thou art a villain, Fym. Incomparable Lady ! 
By all thoſe powers thar the bleſt men/adore, 
And the worſt fear, I haye no blackdefigs. 
Upon your hog6nar:; only as a ſoldier, 
I did delirc to pyove whether my ſword 
Had a deſerving cauſe: I would be loth 
To quarie] for light ware, Now I haye found you 
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That injures ſo much goodneſs, 
Evad. You ſpeak honor, 
Tyn, Bleſt be this minute, ſanRike it, Time, 
Bove all my Kalendar, Now I find her gold 
This rouchſtone gives her perfe&, The diſcovery 
Of new found Kingdoms, where the plough turns up 
Rich Ore in every furrow, is to this - 
A poor ſucceſs, Now all my doubts are clear'd ; 
I dare boldly ſay, be happy, Tyndaru. 


| SCEN. 11, 
. *  Typdarus, Evadne, Pamphilus. 
Pam. Great Queen of Love, ſure when the laboring 


5 | Did bring forth thee, before jhe was deliver'd, (ca 
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Her violent throws had rais'd a thouſand ſtorms, 

Yet now, I-hope, after ſo many wracks 

That I have ſuffered in thy troubled waves, 

Tbou now wilt Land me ſafe. Tyn. Pamphilus here > 
He comes to meet Evadne : this is their houſe 
Oftolerarion, She had ſpied:;me out . 
Through my diſguiſe : And with what ſtudied Art, 
VVhar cunning Language, how well aQted geiture, 


How much of that unbounded ſtore of tears 


She wrought on my credulity | The Fox, 

Hyzna, Crocodile; and all beaſts of craft 

Have been diſtill'd to make one woman up. _ Exit; 
| Evad. And has he left me in this Dragons Den 

A ſpoil to rapine! V Vhat defence poor maid, 

Haſt thou againſt theſe wild and ſavage beaſts 2 

My ſtars were cruel. 1f you be courteous, eyes, 

VVeep me a flood of tears, and drown me ine, 

And be Phyſitiavs to my ſorrow now, 

That have too long been Heralds of my grief, 

My thread of life has hitherto drawn our 


. More woes than minutes. 


Pam, Health to the fair Evadne, 
Evad, Is any left ſo courteous to wiſh health 
ng arg», ll To 


f 
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 FFull weight, Ile wear his life upon my Swords poing 
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To the diſtreſs*d Evadne ? Pamphilus ? | | 
Pam. Is my Techmeſſa here ? Evid Now all the gods 

Preſerve her hence ; there is in hell more ſatety 

Among the Furijes, * Miſciſpil this houſe » 

. For all her Family, Gentle Fimphilus, 

See me delivered from this Jail, this on | |'% 

This horrid vault of Luſt, 22 


/ 
SCEN.. ] 

Pamphilus, Tyndarus, rochnegh, Evadne: : 

Pam. Take comfort, Lady : | 
Your honor ſtands ſafe on this guard, while I «I! 
1 

1 


Can uſe a Sword, Evad. You have confiragd me, Sir. 
n, How cloſe they winde, like glutinous Snakes in: 
Tech. Well, Siſter, | ſhall ſtudy torequite - (gendring!/ 
This courteous treachery, Fuad. Pamphilus, in me | 
All Stars conſpire to make afflition perfect. 1 
Pam, Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madam ; ſuch a one : 
The Heavens ne*'re made tor miſery : they but giveyou | 


Theſe croſlcs as ſharp ſauce, to whet your appetice _ F©}} 
For ſome choice Banquer : Or they mean to lead you ; 
Through a vault datk and obſcure as hell, 1 
To make your Paradiſe a ſweeter proſpe&, | 1 


——- -Thus I feed 
Cthers with hopes, while mine own wounds do bleed. 
E xcunt Evadne, Pamphilus, 
F SCEN. 13. 
Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, | 1 

Tech, Why ſhould we toil thus in an endleſs hh 
Of what we now behold ?—Let us grow wiſe. 

-T loath falſe Pamphilus—yet I could have lov'd bim : 
And if he were but faithful, could do &ill, 

Tyn. Sure, were Evadne falſe, yet Pamphilus 
Would nor be made thee inſtrument to wrong me ? 
Or ſuppoſe Pamphilus were a treacherous brother, 
Methinks Evadne ſhould be kinder to me. 
-Techmeſſz, .joyn with me in one ſearch more, 
Enter Balljo and A Peng 
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. ' Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Bualljo,' Aſoru3 
-. 75n.:O Ballio, *tis in you and dear Aſorus © 
Ito ate ne Bl happy. Fox, Then be happy, 
© Tyn, I'1e make you two joynt-heirs of my eltate, 
And yob ſhall giye it out we two are dead 
By our own nds z and bear us both this night 
To Church incoffins':, whence we] make eſcape; 
F And bid farewel to Thebes.” Aſor. .Would you not both 
« | Beburied in on coffin > then the grave _ 
Would haye ber t:nants multiply, —Hear you, Tutor, 
2: IF Shall not we be ſulpe&ed:for the murther, His 
4 I And choal'd witha hempen ſquincy 2. 
© | rTys. Toſecurzyou,., * © 
We'l write before what we intend to ad: 
> JS Our hands ſhall witneſs with your innocence; | 
_ Bal.Well,come the. worlt,l*] vepture,-—and perchance 
| You ſhall nor die in jeſt again o'th* ſudden, | 
© Tyn,” Whar ſtrange Mzanders Cupid leads us through! 
VV hen moſt we forward go, we backward moye « © 
There is no part ſo intricate as loye. 


CACTUS 4; SCENA. 1, 


Ballio, Aſotus, (berilus, 4nd Bomolochm, bearing the cof- 
fin of Techmeſſa z, Hyperbolus, Thraſymachm,bearine 
dhe coffin of Tyndarus; a ſervant. 

Bal. FD Arty theſe Letters unto Ceremia houſe : 

| > Givethis ro PampbXus, to Evadne that x 
And certifie em of this lad event, 
It will draw tears from theirs -2s from my eyes; 


Becauſe they are not real obſequies, 
* Aſor. $6 prear my grief, ſo dolorous my diſaſter; 
| $1 know not in harlhaguage 19 exprels ir, 
JValeſs1 ſhouſtbe dumb ? —Sdb, ... ſob, Aſorus ; 
$1152 + Ong Sob 
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Sob'till thy buttons break, and crack thy bandlding 
With lamentation anddiltreſs'd condoling z 

Wirth blubber'd eyes beliold this ſpeRagle -: 
Of mans Cpt Are = Argue” oy y m! D 
 Thraf. Learn teajns,to ou eat 
'And-gaze the kid wonſier i ep. 4] 
eAſos; I, and Toute bs come to fee his face; 


I'd ſcratch bis. en? Ne Ty rog ue! p 

Could none but Fyxd Wa air ? rechmeſſs 'S. 

Serye the vile ex 716 by bil in he}} ? oe *T 
" Hyp. I have ſeen thouſands fig pur ſouils i in groant? 

And yet have avg ——it has enſ port to * 4 

A mangled carca roacl'd with ſo nl wouri 


Thar life bas been in doubr which'tp get out at,  * 
Aſet. Are crawling vermine of ſo choice a diett ©] 
Would I were then a worm, wh 2 feed _ Aw 
On ſuch a delicate 5nd Ambrofian gil "|" "0 
Fit to be ſery'd.a banquet to my bed / 226 0-218 
But O-—Techmeſſs, Pick hath ſwallowed thee; q 
Too fweera ſop for ſuch a fiend as he. © (dead; 
* Ce Chale bones theſe ſhowrs, for fince they both *4/þ 
Tears will not bribe the Fate for 2.new thred, 
Eom. Incxorable-Siſters ! -- Be not ſorry; 
For Clotho's diſtaff will be peremptory. 
Aſot. Go then and dip your pens in gall and vinegar; | 
To rail on Mors, cruel—impartidl Movs 5 
The ſayage tyrant—-all-deyouri 


” 
8 !, 


es, | i.M 
Mor $7... {2 


The enyious, wicked, And mali, 

Mors that r&fp peas not valolt £5, [01 that: ar es not 

For wit. or eons ; Mays th at fp ares not ho = 
Mors whom wealt Þrides not. "ors Ks + y- 4 


temprts not. 


Thus loudly rail on Mrs Bia er ' wy now it, 
To be reverig'd on tn epia Poe 7 
Thraf. If Mors were "bes ere, the Shelion found know, 


I'd eut us charnel bones | (2 ORE, 
Our noble Genera), =C as Rk Ee) 
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The Jealous Lovers. _ 44 
SCEN, :: 


gimoz Aſorus, Ballio, Thraſymachm, Hyperbolus, 
thy Cherilus, Bomolos 
; od we is my.boy ſofad iro me, Aſaurs 
Bf dif Id will.cure thee, melta trealure, 

Aſe "of Yoda d mop F 
+ r grieves my hope, my joy, | 
ly aff, my parka ? Aſor,” Woful accident ! 
nb | Sis. Have I not batricado'd all my doors, . 
3A | i-ftopt each.chink andcranoy\in my houſe, 

Ws; ro keep out poyerty and.lean misfortune_?. | 

{JV Vhere crept rhis ſorrow io d 

4 | 4ſer. Here, through my heart. 

 "JOfather, T will tell you ſuch a ſtory, 

# JOffuch 2 (4d and lamentable nature, 
) pavill crack your purſe-ftring. 
\ $in. Ha? what tory, boy 2 
 Aſar.My friend,my dear friend Tyndarw, Sir,is dead 3 
-Knd to avgment my ſorrow, kil!'d bimlelf: 

l'yet, to add mote to my heap.of ge... 
il & ws and Ballio — his eſtate. — Sim. Alas 2 
Þs not this counterfcir ſorrow well expreſt 2 
eng or I el grieve truly thac I grieve in jeſt. 
eſtate to thee, and balfro Ballio! 

!; ound pities,—Gendy "el bis bones, - _ .. 
| fl Þ cannor but weep with thee. Bu. Sir, youſee 3 
{Pfyou had left him notbivg, my inftruftions 

_ JGndraw in patrimonies.. Sim, He is rich 


FThougt{orrov be a debrdueto the herſe © 
* JOfadeac DL Lopyopagery 
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May rally centure) ro inflig; 
jg on deaths I knew not of the plot 3 
| CAE 
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40%: The Jealous Lovers: 


All of you know that I am ignorant. . Enter Phyyne, 
\  Phryn. Where is'my love > ſhall ſqrrow rival me, 
' And hang about thy neck? if grief be got -. 
Into thy cheeks, 1'le cJapit out. — Dear chicken,* 
You ſha* not be ſo ſad, indeed you ſha* nor. 
Be merty': by this kiſs I'le make you merry, - 
Aſot. Then wipe my eyes. — Thus when t e Toke 
'The day again is gilded by the Sun, ' -- (are gone 


CEN. 3. v3 ye 


Fe 241 
Fo 482 


Ballio Aſeru, Sims, Phryne, Thre ln Hyperbil; 
; Charilus, Bomulochia ) Sexo, _ Sh 


] 
& 
T7 
Aſot; Who's within bere? 6 ; : 113. 43 
Sext. What's the matter without there 3 Ws 1 
*Aſor. Ha? whatart thou? — 4 
Sext. The laſt of railouts ,Sir;one that ne're rake mea: - 1 
fure of you, while you have hope to wear. a newſuit, - 
Aſot. How doſt thou live ? 34 4 
Sext.” As worms do — by the dead,” (km: 1 
- A witty Raſcal!Tet's baye ſome difcourſe with || 1 
4. ge any ſouldiers bones in ariſon, here ? . 
rs ith, Sir, 'biit few > ; they tile e poor rrayelles u 
Take vp their Int by chance: : but ſome there be. \ v 
Thraſ. Do not thoſe warlike bones, in dead of nh k 
Riſe up inarms, and with tumultuous broils . '. | | 
VVaken the Dor-mice that dvlt peace bath] IVd,,.... ol 
Into a Fethargy-? —Doeft not ns” em Roar” Th mn 
Again their coffins, ti)] they. crack and brea _ «6 
The Marble irito ſhivers that a i eld 3.7/ <a 


© Making the teniple ſhake,as with an earth gh" 0 
And all the Rargth of the jocks gibw paſe, 
wp Do with the hotrs 


q inatier. 
er care wa 


th eakthe ” ht 7" 4 
AG cruſh tbe ſcufls ory , ry X Se” pe 
Their bonoufed Fog eh key ] © to, 4: 
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Offend my noſtrils with too rank a ſcent, ew 
Wnow-—<T ſhall rage — and quarrel — till fright. 

+» | The poor inhabſtans of the charnel: houſe ; : 

That here ſhall run a toe, a ſbin-bone there, 
Here creeps a hand, there trowls an arm away 3 

Dit! One way a Crooked tib ſhall bajringbie, + 
9 | Another way you ſhall trundling find a {cull ; 
"© | Like the diftrated Cittzensof a town "G, 
14} Beleaguerd'— agd indanger to be raken, | | 
FF Aſot, For heavens fake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones. 


_ ſome preciſe religious Officer, | Ps 
» *; | Onethat will keep the peace z'—rhefe roaring Captains, 
/ | With blaftting words, and Tanguage full of dread, 
Will make me quit my tomb, and rua away 
i Wrapt in my winding fheet 3' — asf grim aMznog,. 
| Stern &Zacxs, and horrid Rvelum bm 2. | 
*: 3 Enjoyr'd the corps a penance.” Sext. Never fear it... 
+ Phis was a Cepraths ſcul}, ene thar carried a ſtorm 
- | in his cotiritenance, and arempeſt in his rongue : the 
ni at baz-bear of the City, that threw drayets.down 
rhe 


th F the fialfs 5g familiarly as quart pots; and' hats pen- 
| fionfrom SC Rather chin geom for breaking & pris 
: | Afdlow'thpr has rujy'd thenofes of more bawds and 


| panders hi the atecke belgnging to the race © 
oY | os. yer, T remember, when'hie went to burial, another 

4 corps -took'the 'wall of him; and the bandog ne're 
| yrombled, ” | 
4 © Afor.” Then (cull (although thou be a Captains ſcull} 
8 T faythou'art a coward, — and no Gentleman ;* ©. 

if Thy mother was a'whote, —and thou left in thy.throat, 
Tf [* Hjp. Donbt, live Hare: pull the dead'Lion: beard. 
*] oh Mos. No, good-Hyperboſus 3 I but niake a jeſt, 

30 To ſhew my reading jo morality .: ite By. 
+ Cher. Do not the aſhes &f deceaſed Poets, 
1F Infpir'd with ſacred fry, caroVforth 
| - Enthi&fialtickrapeijes 2” Doeſt nor bear *em 

+» Sing myſteries,” and ralk of things conceal'd 
-. Tkerelt of mortal judgments ? Docſt ner ſee 
3h = +> WE3 Apdllo 
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Wo 73 proof 2. 
' » Shoots not the; Lauce), thatim val 
- Into tree, to ſhadow.their pleſt Marble ep 


- Roar incaliginous terms,, and Topone forth, _ [ 


. ne te; F jeer put upon him. His Miktrils 


- riot pumpout an Elegy. co bemail it, 
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hott and the Muſes ev he =: 
Dance rings about s every ng ag 00 Do not Roſe, 


Lilliesand Violers grow uponthe 


Do nor'they riſe our of of their ſhrowds to read 3 p | b 
"Their Epicaphs? and if they like *em not,...., . 4 
Expunge 'em, and wiite new ones? Dothey not | a 


From recking entrails fogs L =O! 
To puzrle 6 an _ i - 2 
Prate they nor catara&s of inſendible noiſe, , . _ 7 
"That with'obltre rous C We 
Acrotnatick, Ms | 


ys hat yams to procure vim —_ A | 
He fo has way walk by þ j- o « | 


decea 


ed the other day;acdall the,wit io b In dl 
He 
tenant rhis {even years,andin a1] that mails, ban, a 
him raj] againſt the times, or. Fommey ay of 
learning, Melpomene and the rel oy of £3 havea 
good turn on't;that he is Fr a:dls while he liyed,b jb 'r- 
left calling upon *em. He oy 6H (as: ao 
tribe) ar-the charge of the Pariſh: and is happier or 
then alive; f for he now.as.much money as the, beſt in 
the company ,—and yet haslefs off the Pocrigal "a of 
begging, * call'd boreal. M8 
Aſt. 1'ſcorn thy Lytic Heroick ſtrain, . 
Thy tart Iambick and Satyrick vein. .... -. . | 
VVhere be thy querks and tricks > ſhew me again .. 
The ſtrange conundrums of thy frisking brain, : -. ba 
They Poets ſcull, aud POIs s Rbythme 10 chimney 2 
Sex. 


{ 


les, 


| - Sext! Alas. you you have One. he. 


{ Moreeducatignthantot 
. Thatare of gentles fluff. .... 


. coyeſt, over-curious Dame in al] the City : her Cham- 


what a mon 
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ak to give youan anſwer, the bis mouth þ I 3 
(— > ay A_ man may Aafcly” ; converſe” with" him = 
;now, and never fear iti in a, crowd d of verſes. And - © 
"now Pla "A be freely epnlir's, 'withour'a Li- 


[vel noe the a z. the Gs BP.” be bold to of it 


& | inate, i 
ingte, PD Y Sir, 47Ig does Death, 

'Deal withthe Reta FL Is he ſo unmaunerly * | 

- Asnagzto make JiſtigRion of degrees tf 4 

I hope the rougher bones of men gave þ had 


trouble theirs 


v3 
- 
<>. 


Sext. Death is.a blunt villaio, Madam ; he makes 
| bo diſtinion betwixt. Fogn And m) y Lady. This" was 
” the prime. Madam in s, the-ge TTY Miftrifs, the 
pouy adored beauty. : Little. ould you think there 
, were 2 couple of ſtars in theſe, For "Tiger holes : or 
- that this pir,basbeen arch'dover matha handſome noſe, 
Laker had been- at che: charges to, maintain halfa dezen - 
> of Teveral filver arches. to upbold;ahe bridge. It had 
\beena mighty favour ,cnce. to. yekiſs'd rhe lips tbar 
grin ſo, This th our of all the 2 Madams boxeSain= 
- not. now be furdiſffed-with 2 ſer of teeth. She was the 


ber-maids miſ-placing of a bair-was as much as her 
4 gas came to, — Oh! if that Lady now could bur 
chold this paxſnomy of. hers. in..a Looking. Glaſs, - 
r, would ſhe imagine her ſelf ! will all 
her perrukes, tires and. drefſes, with her chargeable 
teeth, with. her Cexuſl® and Pomarum, and the be- 
nefix of ber Painter and Dear, make this Ido! up a 
ain? 3 
5 ; evans Ladies, while you live, and pl3iſter fair : 
* But when the kouſe 33 fa}l*o, *tis paſt repair, 
E ec 4 Phryn: 


4r Th Fea To — 
2” Fs, Noma ke Af fotus 3{letdeariveo - 
His pleaſure then, dourp leaſure n6w;- 
'Eag minute that is Du N paſt Tees l 
Thix.is the 1 time allorted eo go Sy" 
:I were no paſsit, "V Vh poker: 
And our embraces warm, re rwine and kifs, 


VVban we be ſack things as theſe; let worms 
m raw] th kept r £y65,. and cat'owrinoſes off; : - 
It E no matter: VV ſeine Ive, wellive.. - 

, Aſot.Aud when ge die;Wedie: YVe'vill be both emi? 
In j precious unguenfs to Utlipght our ſenſe; | (balm'd 
And in our grave we't bus; and hug, and TY 
As we do here ; for dea can nothing'de- © 


To bim that after ba ſhall lie witlithee; 
Seaton, receive thief 2k ne rang. ; x 
tinterr theg — tort othare guilty 1 
op ti own þlop & UHifijwe ak is « 4 | 
T' affoil the' Rat or, reward'the Sexton, YI 
I's come ſomet! es and rakk morality with him, 
| WY ba ; gov. ives you 1 — bur hereafrex: 
Tic moe Ls 2 fe ot be no enemy + / 
| Tg) your wo profit, Ye. Profir's my Reloion; 
Sa ll you that bore my dead friends to the grave, 
Uſher my living Miſtrifs home” again,” 7 
Thys joy with griefalternare coprſes ſhares: : 
Fortune, I lee thy v wheet in all affairs, 
g- 4p Excumnro nes; Prater $, Sexton, 


"SCEN. 4. 


Sexton, and bje wife Staphyla, 


Sext. -Staphyla, why gtapbyla : 1 hope ſhe has ta*nc 
her laſt ſleep. V Vhy then Stapþyla — 

Staph, V Vhat a life have I ? I,that can never be qui- 
et> 1 can no ſooner Jie down'to' tak®tmy reſt, bur pre- 
ſently, $14phyla, Stephyla, _ the news? 

Sext, A prize, my rogue, a prize; 29475 20's 7 

Staph, V Vhere 2 'or from whom pot 


pa PIT 


'T he" Foals Lovers, 414. 


2 0H ext; Why, _ es rob-no' where-bitt 'o . 
| } eve wig ro heaven,” ſuch as are upon'rhetr laſt 
7 ; ning "Thou and: 4 have been add-yycbea 
_-thefe! *xid rhirry years, and have pillaged our' thare . 
of rare Aurs wa Here are a Couple of ſ6nm 
m: 7 ce their clothes will-fir ts :' then 
ike a Lord, and thou ſhale by wy Madani, 


| rh # Tiuly tuband, Ciire had ſuck fearful dreams /- 
”- | 'tovi t, that 1'a erfwaded (though [think I ſhall 
d |. never porieraly hot gain) to rob e dead no more, 
: For me tought, 2s you Had I were robbing the dead,che 
fed rodk heap t; and tobb'd us. 
ext" Tu ſh/dreans art idle things: there's no felo- 
ny watrantable bur ours, for it is grounded on rules of 
1 chariry.' [x /ir ficring the dead ſhould be clort”d,and the, 
F living o'naked 9 | 
es, whar is it tothem whether they lie in ſheets 
orno? Did you ever hear'sf any thar caught cold in 
T. his cofffa 2 ' Moreover, there is ſafery and lecurity in 
theſe attempts: Whar inhabitant of the grave that had 
"bis hofife broke open, accuſed the thief tor Burglary > 
's _ - here ;/ this is a Lawyers ſcult : There was-a 
toiipie in't 6nce; a damnable eloquent tongue, that 
alrmoſt have petſwaded any man_to the gallows. 
| 200 was a tulouſenr! buſe fellow, till Death gave biat 
uietus eff ; and- yerT ventured to rob him ,of his 
SO andt oft of his'babiliments to the very buck- 
ram” big, not leaving him. ſo much as a poof half- peny 
to pay for his waftage, and yet the good man ne're 
repin'd at it, Had-he been alive, and were to hiaye 
i pleaded againſt me, . how would he have thundered 
it ! —— Behold, moſt grave Judges, . a Fa of thar 'j 
horrour and heiphe in fin, ſo abominable; lo deteit= ._ 
able in the eyes of, heaven and earth, that: never avy. | 
bur rhis days cauſe preſented ro'the admitarion: of yout 
'ea1s : Fcannor ſpeak it wi. houttrembling, *tis fonew, 
unus'd, ſo unheard of a villany, - Bur that I know 
Y Our. 


Teiq, that can RE Es Y 

ones! O, Wempt audacious a Bhs ! —— 
LIOny yell ſpoke, ws ge | 
| torick, ut your hand.h 5.70 you, <A ſome 

' more inſtrutions backward ? Now a mag ,may elap 
you. o'th coxcomb, with, his ſpade, and BEVEL Rand in 


fear of ag aQion of Battery, 
x.this.one time, kusband, IL am. ced; 


es rg not make a. 6 Common pale e of ie. 


Knock you, up, Apt coffin, and I'le knoc up this, ——+ 


Rich and gloric 
ext. Bright astheſun }. Come, we pull dip "Un 


Gra he Morn, 6448 006: for 0.0 hang, wy ed 
one” A table.cover'd.——- | 
TEND f = 3 -YIn 

| ergm als «fris 
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; PER, 9 —; 


12yn, Haw. poora thing is man, whom death it ſelf 
: Crater prote@ from injuries | - O ye gods / 

Is'rnot enough our wretched lives are toſs'd 
Ondargerouyſeas, but we. muſt ſtand in fear _ 


> a inthe bayenitoo ? + Heaven made us . 
o 


{ -$omany veicref diy, thn 
TS Incruelſ 
- Their ſpleen's grown milder, and CSS ton 


: Toquiet-our perplexed ſouls, Tec 


'. T1 wearthe Sextons garm Phi exchange 
| Ourſheets and coffins ſhall 


Boy: 
, «4 igr od 


© Canforcean entrance to difturb.our: Ueeps: 


Beyond rporute' x 8ext, O, O Re 2 Steph, 
| ele. 
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-Miſeries..—) gs 


CN 31 4a 


Offers it {elf an.carneſt of their mercy... .. 
Their fins have furpiſh'd ps with fir.difguil 


Let me array youin this womans robes, 


Tech, _ WT ; | A an) 
In all wy life er akprace % . : 
As in this coffin , af r= 
The ſweets that feat code Tay 


mo 
Through which no d ons, ealoutes 


No ſorrows, cares, og wild{ditteaRtio 


Tyn. Yet to thoſe prifong will we now commir. " 
Theſe two offenders, Fech, Bur what benefir__ .. > nl 
Shall we enjoy by this dtigyiſe? ?.T1n. A grows: ones... * i 
If my Evaane or thy ÞP ampbilus 
E'relov'd us living, they, il baſs to, make 
Atonement for our ſouls, with the guilt 
Of our own blood if not, they will eee ; 
Our deaths have opened In BN clear ap -* 
Totbeir cloſe loves; and w le din, 
They will forget the Bat hell 
For thoſe thar leave the quran & his #205 
Without a Paſs from the gr | 

Tech. I hope they may prope ne Tn, So Pro I 
I will defire yon ſtatue be ſo counteous © > -- » 
To part with's beard a while..—-yS op ts are. vo 'J 

Q, or 


Tyn, Let's eee charm _ 
ep, or I will nake 
Erynnis whip thee with « ſnake, : 
. And cruel Rhadamanthyus take 


| * 
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Whoſe tre (ſe (ergy pents be ; Gan 
tC AndCetnerus A Lhork et te; * we 
3 And all the FuFitt that arc three, |. | 
_ 3 er 7 of liphorie, - v0 25 = 44 4p 
by % | | 3: #5 Y * 2 
And pe or (upeatefuty, I:q 210 | 
Fork cours f ew Butlhodwhat' $ "fiis _ | 
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-” pattio ro bara, Techmeſſa,” .* © 
' 'Balf . "ken Tf pentiit thine ears PATE 


'To make t | x ſwaſjots i in. bs | ; 
T9#."'S fewn cure wy deafneſs, Us Y pn ge 
Boll. Art thou wine 7 pea rel, uh | 
Tyn. Sir; re ti wake." _ EROS | _ : 
Ball. 1th Kg ; double'fo bin et: gem nine, 


2 Shall renal it nuke) "Tk kari t "y 


. Ball." Th-art'; "to the pur ings on 

q Hive: 'q nafr : fome deep va ” cq 
Ordain'd for "7H. Yes £9. ' 3G oe ok 
Lie z 7 2717 YG 1 


- Ball. Thefi a FP . 
HHelal: of ſervice | wh 


*  Fi»h os EN if ona te d friends. | Ei 49 : 


_ We thb As Ag , ah als 


r) tier | fi "»3 
| ova Por hem! Sir, they both. betas -ulte 


Of their own er I ar is L wy of Thebes 
Deny *cm on. Ir would prieve'in e, Sir, 
C For friendſhip'cannot be'fo ſoon forgor, F 

* 

: {+ Shecaty ſo firm'a ofie as ours F 


To 


73 


To hd em Wy a fed to + ork and E 


Sir, theſe xeligious thoughts have brought Wig. 
"Now atthe dead of n It, to intrear Your ol 
©..;Tocaft their coffins into WEE deep vault,” a4 
And to intey iam — O my Thndarw, AS: 
All memory ſhall fail meg, .e re my thoughes , ) 


Can leave.th! . impreſſion of that love T bear thee; © 2 7 . 


Thou left ſt me balf of the land thou badft ;_.. hy a 
And ſhould I not provide thee ſo much earth. 
As fa, 4 ſare by thy length, heaven curſe! me 'F-. 


{your courtelie had not bound me y ranch. oY 
nd 


Thj 4 Ww RIES had. Bal, Sotrue a frie 


Nd age records, - Farewel — This work lucrgelis, A 
Cs... 


| Poſterity, that: ſhall this ftory, ger, | 
May learn from hence an arc ty counterfeit; "Exii Buy 
| | SCEN. nor args 
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Tyndarme, | Techmeſſe, 


Tyn. Here was a lirange. deliverance ! . Who, can bg 
So confident of fortune, as tofay, .' © 
I nowam ſafe? Tech. This villain has AOIOY, 
All our defigns to Pamphilas and Evadne : 


And they with bribes and hopes of an inheritance, K 


If you were dead. indeed, have won this Raſcal ' 

To this black treaſon. —What foul crimes can Luſt  _ 

Prompt ber baſe vaſſals go ! — Here Jer vs eni 

Our bufie fearch, and travel o're the world, 

;To ſee if any « cold and Northern climate 

Rave entertain' d loſt Virtue long fince fled 
r warmer countrey, Tyn, Ha!—'Tis fo! —'tis ſo! 

. Ifſecitwith clear eyes, — O curled plot /” 

And are you brooding, Crocodiles? I may .cbance 

To break tþe Serpents egg ere you haye hatch'd 

The Viper to perfeQion, Tome, Tenſe, 

My anger will. no longer be confin'd 

To patiept fi Gilence, Tedious expeGatiog | 
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5 Ee hs : may cheſt children be / 
prt rtn'd; and fright ce Motherar che birth + 
; ns fee and'wretchied; all mens harey | 


ilery enough for pity.: | | | ©: 
Jon ET "08, ſoy 


revenge, // 
nc,nen thou wear ha fred 


OSS. one .o hd wa id Rl 9 ZE 1 00 


-SEuNe 8) 
! Pandit, Evade, Tyndrma, Trehmeſſs. 
| Pom. VVaiegiimecall | mane hr 


ey If thou haſt not emptied a 
- Of wrath upon here I challenge 

| Tolap.on taare, \ Na heb voy 
In not. exercis'd my patience ? 


| Yercaſt v all t' accounes of all ſorrows, 
: | Ae babraiti cloſe” ha 


A 7 - SS. -.. a iam OO a a £2 


| Tho Fealedi 1 Liar: | 
[het — Seteaoan/s will bring me 


Some P Daiſies. home to morrow mornir 
f Pray heaven be meer uo thieves ! Pam, Alas, Toddn : 
'Þ Thy Tyndarms is dead. 'Evad. 'Whar ſhall Fdo22. | 
'Icannor live without biw.. Tys, I am moy'd: 


YerT will make this rrlal full and perfe&., 
walks 


What at this diſmal hour, when nothing 
But ſouls tormented, - call you from your ſheets | 
| To vifit our dark cells; inbabired 
' By death and melancholy 3 Evad; 'Iamcome / 
'To ſeek my-true Love here. Did you nor fer die 3 
| He's come to dwell with you, pray uſe him well, 

He was a proper Gentleman, - 
'” Tecb. Sir, what cauſe -- - + 
+ Enforc'd you hirher 2: Pem; I am come to pay 
The tribute of my eyest0a dead Love. | 
Tyr; Fair Lady, may I ack one | eng of you "i p 

' Did you admit no Love intoyour boſome 
But only bis > Ev4d. Alas! you make me weep; 
Could any woman love &man bat hin > | 

No, Tynd&m, I will norlong out-live thee: 3 
We will be married in Elyfum, We 
And arm in arm walk through the bleſſed groves, Y |. Þ 
And change a vaplbad ——_ _ —y Ou ws 5 us, 

Tn. I know not t be joy or grie ; F 
| Forces tears from. me. "FT. Were _— conſtant, Sir, 
To her whoſe eG you now ſo much lament ? 
or by thoſe prodigious {ons 
| by yg ronight. ſhak? ——_— 73 
Of the whole temple, your incohſtancy 
Hath'caus'd your Milieſſes untimely end; - 
P.The Sun ſhall change bis courſe,and findnew parks Be 
' To drive his chariot in i the Load-ftone leave © * 
His faith unto the North:; «the Vine withdraw | 
pond mw embraces that wee the Elm rs 
In arms : -- But, if I change my Love 
From. my: Techmeſſe, may I be para rorngh Lore 
T 0. aloe, Loves great + Apaſiar 
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”, Pray. tell bl will make allirafteto meet bims 7. 7 
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up}Hs annals, . Evad? Tfyou Tec 


F 


e my Tyndarus; 


will but weepa'while firſt,*275n- Pretty ſorrow ! 
nay vail your fallhood'ini ſmooth language ' 


_ Te.Sir you 


F ” 'Andguildito're withfair 


| mo Þ arti” s'y 3] 
Bur here Was been fuct groans ;-Ghoſts that haye'erjed | 
- Inhollow voices, Pamphilus, Ofalfe Pamphitas 1+ 1 77 7 

Revenge on Pumphiltus 1 ſuch"eottiplaints as theſe ' © /, 

[The godsne'Fe make In vainc! ©. 7 | 
_ © Pam. Thenthere isa witcherafr in*c. Andre theipods/ 
_ Made arries to6 againſt me FW Pardon then S 036.39 97 

"TFT bf Rubdorn, «While they preſt my ſhoulders: ) 
| No more thanlI could þear,''they willingly * -+ ©5 | 
Submitted to the burden, .Nowthey with + 75+ 014 

To caftit off —Whar treachery bas brib'd you; - ' ©? 
Celeſtial forms, to be my falſe arcuſers > 3 
.T challenge you (for you can view-my thoughts, 

Agid read the ſecret charaQtersof my heart) © * 
Give in your yerdiQ :idid you everfind | * 
{Anotherimagegravenon my foul © 4 
Beſides Techmeſſa? 'No ! *Tis'Hell has forg'd 
Fheſe ſlie impoſtures | all theſe'plors are coin'd 
-Qut of the devils mintage. Tech, Certainly 
;There'siho falſe fire in'this, Tyn. There cannot be? 

Evad. Pray, fir, dire& me where I may embalm ' 
My Tyndarus with my tears” Fyn, There, gentle Lady, 
£vad:; Is this a Cakert fir to entertain EESTIIN 
A Jewelof ſuch: value? Pam. Whete muſt [ 16 
Pay my deyoticn > Tech. There your dead Saint lies, 
Evad, Hail, Tyndarws;may earth/bur lightly prefs thee! 
| And mayſt thou find thoſt joyes' th' art gonexo taſte, 
- As trueas wy afteQtion.” NowIknow ' © © - 
_ Thou canft netichooſe but love me, and with longing: 
Expet my quick arriva}: for'the foul - PSY 
| Freed fram the'cloud of fleſh clearly diſcerns' 
Formsin their perfe@ nature. It there be 7 
A guilt uponthy blood, thus le redeemir,  * os 's 


And lay it all on mine. kill ber ſelf, 
Be Evad, 


- Iyn. What meanyou, Lady g's + 


i 


The Fealom Lovers: 
Eyed, Stay not my pious hand, 


Tyn. Your impiqusrarher:. - 


' Tf you were dead, whathenwere left to make | 


Luftration fot: bis ctime 2'+Shall fooliſh zeal - 


+ Perſwade you to a lwity death, and ſo 
| LeayeFyndarus to eternity of flames 2 +. 


 Evad. Pardonmhe;Fyndarus; I wiltonly ſec 

That office done, and then le follow thee.:: :i . 
Pam, Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed Love; .. +: 

If thou ſtill-hover?ſt hereabouts, accept + . 

The yows of Pamphilus-—-IfI ever think . 

Of woman with affeQion, but Techmeſſe 3 

Or keepthe leaſt ſpark of a love alive, 

But in her aſhes; ler Mme neverſee © 

Thoſe bleſſed fields where gentle Lovers walk 

In endleſs joyes.V.Vhy do I idly weep 2 | 

T't write my grief in bloud. Tech. -V Vbat do you means 
Pam. Techmeſſa, lam yer with- held ; but ſuddenly 

T'l make eſcapegofind thee, Tech. O bleſt minute ! 


S C E N, 9, 
Dipſas, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilus, Techm(ſa.' 


Dip.- VVhere (ha) I flie to hide me from niy guilt > 
It follows me, ' like thoſe that run away 7 
From theit owt thadows.; That which I would ſhun 
I bear about me,—V Vhom-ſhall Lappeaſe ? 

The living, «t thedead > for I have injur'd 

Both you and them.—O' Ty1darus, here L knee], 


And to confeſs myſelf thy cruel murdreſs ,. 


And thine, Techmeſſs,—Gentle Daughter, pardon me; 
But how ſhall [make ſatisfaQion, | 7 bh 


Fi 


s £1 Th at have but one poor Life, and have loft woz 
| Oh Pamphilue, wy maliceruin'd thee, 


But moſt Zvadne ; 4pratheri aim'd,” 


 }. Becapſe:ſhejsno iflue of my womb, 
4 Buttryſted by bg Father bow care: 
C 3548S h wo: ; f = 
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Here 
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Here have I followed with a ftep-dames hate, 
As envious that her beauty ſhould e 
My Daugheers honor ;—— Bur the gods in juſtice 
Have ta'ne her hence to puniſh me,—-My fins 
March up in troops againit me..——Bizz this pation 
Shall purge our life 3nd rbem. Tys, Be-not evo. raſh ; 
I will revive-Fechmeſſs. Dip. Qlweer Daughter 1 . 
Pam. Thou haſt reviv'd two lives at once 
Eved. Buet | ' ; + + CEE 
Still live a widdowed Virgin. Dip, No, Evadne ; 
m_— me _ created, of a clay "\s RESORT 
 Purg'd from all dregs 2 rea all run clear; 
Take hence thoſe Coftinsz I will bave them born : 
Trophies before me, when we-come totie / 
The nuprial knot ; for death bas brought us life. 
Suſpition made us confident, and weak-jealouſic 
Hath added itrengrh to our reſolved Love, 
Cupid bath run his-maze, this was his day : 
Bur the next part Hymen inzends to play. , - + 


_—— — 


ACTUS 5s. SCENA 12; 


Demetrius ſolus. | 

H Ajl, facred Thebes; I kils thy bleſſed ſoil, - 

And on my knees ſalute thy ſeven gates, 
Some twenty Winters.now have glaz'd thy floods 
Since I beheld thy turrets, barter'd then, | 
With War, that ſought the ruine of thoſe walls 
Which Mufick builr, When: Mj#0s cruel] tribute 
Rob'd mothers of their deareſt babes, to glut 
His -ravenous Minotaur ; I for ſafety fled | 
With. my young Sons, but calPd :my,Countries hate 
U on my.head, 'whom miſery made malicious: 
Each father had a curſe in. ſtore-for me, 
Becauſe I ſhar'd not. in the commenIbls 3 +} -- 
Yer would have williogly'changid fortunes with\me'3 
I dare not meer the yvigars ylolenr rage, 
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| To thealmutesof the 
.. ELENMNGN Bt 


The Fealows Lovers. 
Eager agaioſt me : I will therefore tidy 


Some means tolive conceal'd, | 
SCEN. 2; L 
marizy Aſo, 


* (ot, Thave heard my mother, oY 
Who had more proverhs in her mouth then teet?, 
(Peace with her ſoul where er'c it be) afficm, 
Marry to ſoon, ahd you?l repent too late. 
A ſentence worth my meditation; 
For Marriage is a ſerious thing: perchance 
'Fajr Phyyne is no-maid ; for women may . 
| Be beauteous, yet no Virgins ; Fair and Chaſte 
Are not of neceſſary conſequence. . _ 
Or being both fair and chaſte, ſhe may be barrea ? 
And then when I am old, I ſhall not have 
A boy——to dote on,.as my father. does. 
Dem, Kind fortdne fan you with a-courteous wing. 
Aſot. A pretty complement : what art thou, fellow? 
Dem. A Regiſter of heaven, a privy Counſellor 
To all the planets, one that has been tenant 
To the twelve houſes, Tutor to the Fates, 
That taught *em th* Art of ſpinning; a living Almanack 
One thar by ſpeculation in the Stars 
Can foretel any thing. - 
Aſos, How! forerel any think > 
How many years are paſt fince Thebes was built ? 
Dem. That is nor to foretel : you ſtate the queſtion 
- Oftimes already paſt. op And cannot you 
As well foretel rhings paſt, as things to come 2 
Say) Regilter of heaven, and privy Counſe:lor . 
To all the planets, with the reſt of your titles, 
(For I, ſhall ne'r be.able to repeat em all) 
Shal)T, as [ intend, this day. be married? -._ , 
. Dem, The Almures, or the LOW of the Aſcendant, 
I find with Lune corparally joyn" 
[even boaſs, 


Ss * Which 
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 {VVhich is the Matrimonial fa og 
| 'And therefore I c6 luge 0 fall apelals hold.. "i FAR 
And yerth*AſpeQisnot-in T vo e or Sextile, 
Burt in the Quartile radiation 
Or Tetragon z which ſhews an'inclination 
Averle; andyet admitting of recepric 
| Tr will, although encountred with impediment; R 
Ar laſt ſucceed. Aſp! _ yhat' bold Meter yOu 
E Is ſo audzcjous to er me 3 - 
+ Behe Nth Of Gkckonk WR 
- Ler his Aſpe&beSextile, Fri 4 4 ; 
I do not fear him wichibis rad: jarlons,” * SOIT IN 
His Tetragony, Int inclinations Eo cory 
- If he pro) yoke oy pleen, TI'I Then 'wih PTARD FRF) 
I ſoldiers mince bio "2; nd th) y.Poets 
| Shall with a Satyre ſteep'd ings TE? Ales _ 
- Rhithm *emto death;'as they gk Rath in Felands 
Dem. Good*'words | 
There's no rut ro thi Ive of Fare: 
_ » This ſublunary world muſt yield obedience 
\Tothe celeftial yertues, © Aſor. Oile thing mcte 
I would defire ro know : V Vherher oy ouſe 
Thar ſhall be, is immaculate? Pd 'be Joth 
To marry an advowſen that hashad”” 
Other incumbents." Dem. 1/1 reſolve you weſcntly, | 
The Dragons tail itands whers the te38 ſhould be, 
A ſhrewd ſuſpirion,—ſhe has been ftrongly tempred. 
Aſor-The Dragons tail puts me ins oreible: fear; 
1 feel a kind of fling in my head already. 
Dem. ' And "Mats being Landtorf o the eleventl'! houſe 6 
Plac'd in the Rain atid Scorpion, plalnly fignities" 
The Maid has been in love; but the Wo 
Being wittiont receprion, laysno Bj 
Of a& upon her.” © | 
Aſot. I ſhall be Jealous p re ſently 
For the Ram. is but an5ll k gnint kong g 
And you know ry s fo ids At inthe Almanack; 
Dem But when let e tt Aſcendant and bk Lord , 
Wid 
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VVith the good Moon in afigles aud'fixt ſigns,” | 

I do conclude her Virgiwpure andfporlefs. = 
Aſot. 1 thank ih*Aſcendant and his noble: Lord, 

He ſhall be welcome to my houſe at any tiiwe, - 

And ſo ſhall MiſtrtſsMoon, -with all berangles,” 


The TT" nab” wy 
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 Andher fixt ſigns; Bur how come oo, on oBT 
 Allcthisfor cectain?' © ** 24 $99:616 wed 4 
Dem. Sir, elem Cabaliſts © 22115 i+ 14 07 


And all the Chaldeces do condude: ivtawful: 


As Afla, Barych,;aqnd Abohali, 246 Doaggy rig 98 


Caucaph, Fox;  Arcapham, and p "or 
Gafae, with Hali, Hippocras; and Levels]: 2 vLR 
VVith Be, Beneſaphan, and-Albubetes;'' | (4 
Aſot. Are sAfta; Baruch) and 'Abobalf 4 =" i - 
VVith all the reſt o'th Jury, men of exedir ? P 7 $0023 
Dem. Their words ſhall go'asfar i'th**Zodiack, Sir” 
As anothers bond; 'Aſot, T am beholdingto*em';, 
Another ſcruple yet : —I would have childteri too ; ' 
Children to dote'on; Sir, when 1 grow6ld1! * 
Such as will ſpend x 2 I am deadand gone, 
And make me © vs fuch fine dreamsin my wave. 
Dem, No ; y*area happy man. 'I do nor ſee 
In all your Horoſcope on hgn maſculine; 
For ſuck:portend ſterility. [Aſot. How's that, man; % 
Ist poſſible for any'man totha? children” © dah 
VVithout a fign maſculine ? 102 Iu 
It : Sir, you miſtake 'mez | #5 ©: 
You are naxyet initiace,- The-Almutes 
Of the Aſcendant is not eJevated'*. 1 5 
Aboye the Almutes 6f thefilial hovſe :' | 
Venus is free, and Fque not yer combuſit" 
And then the fignifier being/ledg'd. - +++ «0: - 
In V Vatry figs, the Scorpion: Draw; and Fiſh,” 
For oreſbew;anumerous flue of doth ſexes, 
nd Mexturiein's exaltations ' | 
Plac'd in their angles, and their points furcefſ ve, 
Behokdache 1 ords of the Triplicitie 
Uabiadred in their I? You were'boro © « 
a\ds Ff 3 Urder 


f 


I mer with thee! 1 ha' das live with me ; 
Thou ſhalt be my domeſtical Agronomer, 
I bave a. brace of Poets, as fit as may be,. 
Is __ ie with ws. -= each monerh 
nce the gracious promiſe me 
So numerous a troop of ſons and daughters, 
*Tis fitI (hould have my means in my own bands; TIT. 
” To provide for *em12all : therefore Lfain _ know 
'* Whether my father be loog-liv'd, or 
| Dem. The avs is Ji _ 
ar oa re ge tos | 
ars a eſterly times 
Which Tiew whe wi with the Sun 


In 


' Fall'n from err, men, pany Genifics 


He cannot } 
ſor, Why be nkornbels bZ: 
- (There's noreſiſtarice to the Jaws of Fate : 
The ſublunary world mult yield obedience 
To the celaſtialvirtues»—Were'r not providence. 
.To beſpeak mourning cloaks-againſtthe funeral ? | 
Dem. *Tis good to bein readineſs. 4. If thou be \ 
So cunning a Propher, tell me, DoI mean 
 [Toentertain thee for my Wizard >.Dem. Sir, 
I donot ſee the leaſt Aximenes, 
| Or planetary bindrance : Aleveoen 
'- Tells me you will; | p 
Afot. Tel eAlcocoden FR 
Heb og EG H it bY ol 
wer Thraſymechus, ctperbelan 
We have increas'd our Fave ſce bim RW 


He is a mamwof merit, andean propheſie. 
Tbr. wrTSench in the'welet 


| The Fealows Lovers; © 427 © 
Apt. How will the world admire me, whe they ſee | 


My houſe an Academy, all the Arts 
VVair at my table; -every man of quality 
Take ſancuary here { L will be patron 
To twenty liberal Sciences. | 1 .- 


SC EN. 30. 


; 4 Ballio, 
Ball. Afair Sun: _w X 
Shine on the happy Bridegroom. 
 Aſot, Quondam Tutor, 

(For I am paſt all tuition.butmy V Vives): .. ., 
Thanks for your wiſhes.z haye you ſtudied yet, 
How with one charge(for ceremanious charge 

I care not for) I may expreſs my grief 

At the ſad funerals of:my friends deceas'd, 
And yet proclaim with how much joy I wed | 
[The beauteous Phryne. Ball, I bave bear my brain 
To find out a righe garb: wear theſe cwo Cloaks, 
This ſable garment, ſorrows Livery, ' 
* Speaks funeral ; 'this richer robe of joy 


Says 'tis a Nuptial fojemnity. . ay | 
Aſos. Achoice device :—-I'le praQtiſe, Bell,Rarely well; - 


Aſotus, ballio, Simo; 


Sim. Good morrow, boy : how flows thy blood, A ſotus, 

Upon the wedding-day ? Is it Spring-tide ? 
Find'ſt thou an aQtive courage in thy * LOLSR 
. VVile thou at nighe create me Grandlire > ha? 

Q, I remember with what ſpriteful courage 

I bedded thy old mother, and thar night. 
Bid fair for thee, boy: Howl _ the ceremonies, 
And thought the youngſters ſcrambled for my points 
Too flowly ! *T'was a-bappy night, {ſors, 1 

1 —_— Ef 4 Aſon. 


= 
4 
ff 


” ity Pabeadics VEN 


w ſada day-is thisy” Methinls the Suby) 
a rich our drew ach: - 
Into his Baſtern Palace, 2nd forever ©; 
. | Sleepin the lap of Theth. Carhevhow! / 
A glorious beam, when Tyndarwivdeald, 
And fair Techmeſſz2 I will weep a flood 
Deep as Deucalion's ;: andagiin 
Shall muffle-up the hawenable world, 
| In ſable cloaks of griefand black coofuſi ion, . 


: 
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- - Sim. Whartail> my boy > unſeaſonable grief. 
Shall not diſturb thy Noptitiob God may 


Be not ſo paſſionate, 
Ball, What incomparable mirth-' | - 
Would ſuch a/dotar#:and;hisbumerous Son 
Make in a Comedy; ita LeaynedPen : | 
Had the expreſſion! '4 ſos; | 006% por) 
What a eerdabbanntieſy F 
- Freſh Tellus in! How Flores denkoihe Belds 1: 
VVith al} herrapeſtry ! andthe Chorifters 
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Of every|Grove chaunt Carols } Mirth is WT 4 of 


To viſit mortals. Eyery thingisblitbe, 
Jocund, and jovial.' All the gods arrive 


3: Ta nl] 


dance;. Fr 16k 
Gind dates, x Kb. | 


To grace our Nuptials, Let us: 
That heaven.may ſee our revels, 
The Planets in a Maſque, the more to grace 
\ This days ſolemnity. Sim. I,this, #ſotus; 
There's Muſick, Boy, in this. * 
>Aſct, Now thisCloaleayain,. 
You gods, you over-load mort 


prefyour: ſhdulders _—_— 1A weight -> 


' Ot Iiſmal miſeies, All-contentisfled 
VVith Tyndaru-and Techm 
About my. bqufe;.ill- es 
Epithalamiumg tomy ſpoufe: 
Can dream pleaſures, orespeAga uſte.; 


eſſe: Ravens cron, -: in 
enchonni cans 
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The cotnforcoof the warried bed, when Tymdariy, Sie)bi A 
ſſ« from the world are 


gone PATE 1s by 
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The Fealone.. Lovers, a2 ' | 

To doifter up. my grief inſome darkrell;/.} |» 

And there till grief ſhallcloſe my blubber'd ey, 

Weep forth repentance, ' Sim. Sure he; is diſtrated't-: | 

Aſotus, do nor grieve1o.:. all thy;forrows - :...:. 
Are doubled in-rby Father : Pity.me, 2 
If not thy ſelf z Q ply theſe gray.hairs, 

' Pity my age, eoAfotu.;;Aſor. What a filly fellow 
My father is, that knows not which Cloak ſpeaks t 

' | Father, youdo,forger, this is ourinuptial.: + - 

Caſt off thoſe trophies of your wealthy beggary, 
And clad your ſelf in rich an{ſplendent weeds, 
Such as become my mo : Donotblemiſh. 

_Our'dignity wii rags; Appear today, 

| opts. an: as the = Set. forth-yourſelf 
In your bright luſtre; $im, So I will, my boy ? 

Was there ever'father fo fortugate in a child?: Exit $3. 
.Þ:Af. Do not I vary.with:decorum, Ballio? 1c. '/ 5 
- :B4U.-I do yor think but {Procems;; Six,.begot you ;* 

. Ona Chameleon}... ;Nay, Ihnow.my Mother |: {i | 
Was a Chaweepn:; for my Father allowed her + - - / 
Nothing bur air tofeed on, ....'! | 5.1 1 47 

y*-- + ; "411,77 4 TEE W-M\ CHAMP - ict TUE? 
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Ballio; :eAſotus,. Phone! 4, 

wht 403-DSTIRE 0: 3 ntl DAR, 
-rPhr, Riſes eAuroze with a bappy light "Þ 
On my 4{otus? eAſot. BeauteousPhryne, welcomes 
Although the Dragons tail may ſcandal thee, | 
And Mars corrupt the:Scorpion and the Ram ; 
Yet the good Moon in angles aud fixt figns oe 

_ Gives thee a ggod report. Pbr,, Whatimeans my dear > |. 

\  Aſ.. Thy dear, my.beauteouy Phryne; means the ſame 
With Hali, Baruch;and Abohal, :r <tr 82 50 
Caucaph, Tog, Arcapban, and Albuags, \: : 

Gafar, with Afla, Hippecr as, and Lencuo, 
With Ben; Beneſaphan, and eAlbuberes., . ; 54 
Phr. I feat you ta" udied the black art of late? FN 
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Is noe depreſs'd, Vena is free, and Fove | 
Notyetcombult ; the figns are watry figns,,. 
Unhinder'd in his influence, ' Phy. V Vharof alirbis 2 /, 
Af. VVe ſhall have; babies plenty : I am growns. ! 
| Learnedotlazez Go Phyyne, be in readineſs ; 1] 
| Ilongtotie a knot: atuight we'l make ': - wt 
Ayoung Aſotus, Phr, Health attend you,fir. 'Exjz Phy; 


$ Cc EN . 6, | 
Dipſas,Ty nderus, Euadne, Pampbilus, Techmeſſe, Aſonis} 


Ballio, P p,Priefts and Sacrifice, and Hymens . | 
i, | ſatin diſcovered. 
 « ff, Tyndarwliving # here take this Cloak away, Bak 


lis: We have no ru gr det he ore ſorrow's mine, 
Tys. How does-mmy friend Aſotts? Af, You are welcome 

From the dead, fie? 'T hope our friends in Elyfpum 

Are in good health, *7y#. Ballio,g I'thank you heartily, 

Youhad an honeſt and Religious care - ' he 

Te ſee us both well buried. Balb.I ſhall be bang'd, Exit! 
Prieſt. Hymen, thou god of union wich ſmooth brow 

= 


” 


Accept our pious Qrgics, ' Thou that-tieit 

Hearts in a knot, and link'ſt in ſacred chains He pre 
The mutual ſouls of Loyers, may ir pleaſe 8 (ence Tyne 
Thy deity to admir-inev the number Aarug and 
Of my chaſt votaries this bleſſed pair. Evadne, 
Mercy, you gods >the ftatue turns away. 

Tyn. Why ſhoy]d this be > the reaſon-is apparent 2 

Evadne has been falſe; and the chaſte Deity 
Abhors the ſacyifice of 2 fporred ſoul. 
Gothou difſembler, mask thy ſelf immodeſly, 
VVear virrue for a veil, and paifit falſe bluſhes 
On thy adulderate check, Though thou'maiſt cozen_ -- 
The eyes of man, andchear the purblind world, of 
Heaven has' piercing fight, Hymen, T thank thee. - . 
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{| The ſported skin, 


"But the Prieſts knavety * a kind 


Upon the tedious ceremony —Marriage : 


_—_ 


The Fealois Lovers, an 


: J Thou ſloped my foot ſtepping into the gulf. 


How near was I damnation ! Evad. Geatle Hymen, | 
Whar fin have I willingly commirted ' _ 
To call heavens anger on me ? Prieff. Ttthere be _. 
A ſecrer guilt in theſe, that hath offended He preſents 
Thy mighty godhead, wilt thou pleaſe ro prove. Pamph. 
This other knot ! The ſtarve turns again ? & Techt 
Whar prodigles are theſe } Pam. Celeftial powers, | 
You ryrangins o*re man: and por tn _ 
To ask you why you'wrong us ? Tee, Cunning im, 
Though, like a Snake, you couch your ſelf in lowers, 
The gods car find you lurking, and berray 

Pri Above theſe twenty years 
by ſa 


Have I attended on thy ſacred temple, 


| Yer never ſaw thee ſo incens'd,' dread Hymen. 


Tyn. To ſearch thereafon,will you pleafe to proffer 
Theſe to his godhead ? Prieſt. Will thy godhead deign 
Theſe two the bleffings of the genial ſheets > " 4 

| He preſents Pamphilus and Eugdne. 
He beckens*'em. Tys, I, there the faith i plighted 
Falſe Pamphilas, the honour of the temple, 


3 


And the reſpe@ 1 bear religion, 


Cannot proreR thee, 'T will ſtain the Altars, 
And ſprinkle every ſtatue in the ſhrine, 
With treacherous blood, -* 
Prieft. Provoke not Fove's juſt thunder? ; 
Tya.Well,you may take Evedne; beaven give you Joy} 
Pam, Weehigion is meer j gliog, This'is nothing 
| dof holy trick 
To gain their ſuperſtition credit, Hymen, 
Why doſtthou turn away thy kead > 1 fear 
Thy baſhful Deityb aſham'dto 160k 
A woman'in the face, It ſo, Tpaidon thee: , 
If our of ſpite thou croſs me, know, weak godhead, 
T'!e teach mankind a cuftome that ſhall bring 
Thy Altars tonegle&. Lovers ſhall couple 
As other creatures, —freely, and ne're ſtand 
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And then thou Prieſt dere ſtarve. Who.in your temple! 
Will lighr a cere=candle, or for incenſe burn__ -- "i 
A grain of frankincegſe 7 2: Cbr. Heaven. inſtru& our ous 
To finde the ſecret myſtery. A4(. T have entertala':. 
One that by Tlem and Aldeboran, | ' 4 
With the Almutes, can tell any thing. 

. Fi ferch.bim hitber : he ſhall reſolve you. "Exit Aſuy | 
" Cr. Mag.is2 ſhip thavſails with adverſe windes W 
And has no heayen tillbe land atdeath,. -- Y. 
Then, when he thinks his hands fa graſp the bank, 7 
Comes.a.rude billow berwixt him and ſafety,” .-- it 
And bears þ him a Hae denp ne ee 4 146 -: 2] 


-\$E8 N. For 6 x) wy '*o F 
- Enter Aim, Demerig muanent cateri../ 


Fs Here's another kigure to call y fir, chaſe tws 
Gentlemen | p90 
Dem. A fud-whs's @recomes ms, Af Are to' ROK | 
Old Ghreniy lus daughtext, : This is Tyndanwi nh £11 
And he ſhould have Evzdne: and.this Pamphilu, | |! 
That bas a monethy mlndito: Techmeſſaz'but that Hyman 
Looks with a wry neck 32 * em. If the: AſconFont:” rh 
With all his radiations and aſp:Rs.../] :: ly, 
Know ny chin ge HA s.aricthar can. unfold i ir. | 
| mn : go fiemy.ſelf tor, mine. own weddings: . "Exit; 
Dem. Fly from.the temple you unballowed exeop, & 
Thar dare preſent yaurfins for ſacrifice; ij 
Before the gods Ghy. Whar ſhould rhis language mean. 
Dem, Think, you chaz heaven will ever liga agrant : 
To your hors. matches? Chr. -How,-inceſtuous Pa 


Dem. - This is not, Tyndarye, - but Demetriu.ſpn, « 31 + 
Call'd Glinjqs, and fair, Kugdie's brother: - 3412, 209vy 
Evaine trutted in exchanges to.Gremylua,..:. 2'' 
For young Tihmarchus, whom Demctrige es SIE 7 


With him to Athens; 'when-he fled from Thebes, « TEST 
'To —_ the infants frum the nionlters jaws, !.. 
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' .;To endall rroubles in a happy Martia 


_ . Pam. My fatber?. of bs diſeui 
" "Dem. No good Timarchus, ask thy bed, thee 4 
Sir, if I not miſtake me, you are Chremylus,, Þ © © 


' ' Pray ler nie fee that ring—Sir, I mult challenge it; 
"And in requital will return you this. ' | 


L 


/Chr. Demetrius ! welcome. Now my joys are full,* | : 
When I behold my, fon, and my old friend, x1 
' Dem. Which is Evadne? Bleſlings on thy head, .. _. 


"Now, Chremylus, let us conclude a Marriage 


As we at firſt intended? My Clinias 
VVith your Techmeſſs, and your ſon Timarchus ._. 
VVith my Evddne. Chr. Heaey has decreed it ſo? _,-. - 
Dem, Are the young 5 Pam. Fvad. GRP 
people vleas'ds | Tyn, Tech, | The will of heaven” | 
Muſt be obey*'d. Dem. Now try it Hymen pleaſe _ 
E 3 0h. 

P rieft. Hymen,we thank thee,and Fl crown thy head 

VVith all the glorlow chaplets of the Spring : 


' The firſt-horn kid, and fattefſt of our Bullocks, - 


Shall bleed uponihy altars (if it be 
Lawful to ſacrifice in bloud to thee, 
That art the means to life)*cauſe thy provident mercy 
Prevented this incefiuous match. Deign now 
Propitious look to this more holy knor, ..- © 
;T his Virgin offers up her untouch'd zone, 
And vows chaſte loye to Clinias. All joy ro you, 
The fair Evadnetoo is come to bang 
Her Maiden- girdle at thy ſacred ſhrine, 
And yows her ſelf conſtant tothe imbraces ' 
Of young Timarchus—Happineſs wait on both ! 

' Tyn. I ſee onr jcalous thoughts were not ig yain.: 
Nature, abhorring from. ſo foul 4 fi, + 4s, 
Infus'd thoſe doubts into us, * 
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They Fealowi Livere, ans 
The cruel Minotaur. Marvel not the gods _ | | 
Forbid the banes, when in each match is inceſt, 
 Ghr.L wonder he ſhould know this. Tyn, Iam-amaz'9, 
- 1 Dem.L will confirm your faith, Tyn,Mytather?He pulls 
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| Enter Afotwin ermi with «drum and  rrumper, attends. 
by Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, Bomolochas, Cbarylm, 
Sims, Phryne. SETS Ip 4 | 


Af. 1f there be any Knight that dares lay claim 
To beauteous Phryne,—(as I wa there's none) ; 
I dare bim to th encounter; ler bim meer me « 
Here in the liſts ;—-If he be wiſe, he dare not, 
But will confidet danger in the aQion, 
Ie win ber with my ſword :—Miſtake me nor, 
- Tchalienge no man, He who dares pretend 
- Actitle roa hairſhall ſup with Pluto : 
*T were cooler ſupping in another place. 
No onyetappear 2—T would fain fight? 

Phron. Sir, if you want a champion, I am for you. 

eAſ. 1Iha'no epi ro thee, Amazon. 

Phron. I muſt vec a husband too, and I will baye 3 

kusband ; LT and I will have you: I can hold out no 

Jlonger:I am a weary of eating chalk and coals,and begin 

| - Todillikethe feeding on oat-meal, The thought of ſo ma- 

ny Marriages together has almoſt Joſt my Maiden head. 

as | Af. Why,thou ſhalt have my father: though he be old 
He *s rich, and will maintain thee brayely. Dad, _ 
VVhat think you on *t / 4 
Sim, Thow'lr make me, boy, too happy. 
She ſhall have any thing. Phron. You will let me make 
own condirions. $im. V Vhat thou wilt, my girl, -. 
Phron. { will feed bigh, go rich, and have fix borlſes, 

- | And my embrojder'd coach, ride where I liſt, | 
Have all the gallants in the town to viſit me, 
Maintain a pair of little legs tro go 
On idle Mefſages to all the maddams. 

You thall deny no Gentleman entertainment 
And when we kiſs ard roy, be it your cue 
Tonod and fall aſleep,” Sim, V Vith all my heart; 
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' Aſ. Then take him Girl, be will nor trouble thee long ;'- 
For Mars being oriental unto $&urn, bi 
And accidental to the Sun, proclaims F 1 
Heis fhort-liv'd. Phron. Well, fir, for want of a better 7 
ny Jam eontent to take you, Aj. Joyn'em Prieſt, w 
"8 Pricft. Thus I conjoyn you in Religious bands, 
' Af, NowulſherP tomy amorous arms, 
Prieſt. The generous »Aſoras and fair Phryne 
Preſent their vows unto thee,gracious Hymen.. 4 
7 Sexe. Eforbid che banes, They ſpeah out 
Steph. I forbid the banes of the coffin, 
Aſ, And can there be no weddings withour prodigtes? . 
This is th*impediment the Azymenes 53 
- Orplanetary hindrance threatned me. 
By the Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, 
In an aſpe& of Tetragon radiation, 
If Luna now be corporally joyn'd, _ 
I may o*recome th'averſneſs of my ſtars. 
Ty. Sir, as you clear'd our doubts, I will clear yourss 
; See you theſe ghoſts > V Vell Sextongtake heed hereafter 
| Þ} How yourobthe dead; ſome of 'em may coten you, 
| Sext. Pardon me, Sir ; I ſeriouſly vow 
, {| Henceforth to rob no creature but the living, | 
| Thyn, Well, you ſhall both faſt to night, and take pe= 
nance at the lower end of the table in theſe ſheers'; 
. .and that ſhall be your puniſhment, 
A{(. Phryne, T take thee for my loving ſpouſe. 
Phryn, AndI take you for my obedient Husband. 
Prieſt. And I conclude the tie. Af. Ha,you ſweet rogue, 
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. \ Enter Ballio with « Halter «bout by neck.” | 


4. Why how now, Tutor z a Rope about your neck > 
[ have heard that hanging and matrying go by deftiny ; 
But I never thought they had come together before, 
Ball, I have caſt a ſerious thought upon my guile "> 
, n 
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all go bome and dine wit 
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: ya will our eogear gr fatisfaftion Þ- 

| | cy the: foangn a the Eleva-, | 
rap, A Sext fitlon ; and 
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Al... Away wit your, 4 olc, Eleyari-. 
id 1 tcp __ and Do [ hare ag 
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